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VIRGIL 

T R A V E S T I E. 

Sing tht Man (read it who Iiil> 

A Trojan true as ever piffi,) 

» Who from Try- Town, by Wind 

and Weather, 
To Italy (and God knows whither) 
Was pack'd, and rack'd, and loft, 
and toft, 

And bounc'd from Pillar unto Poft. 

1 Long wandei'd he thro' thick and thin ; 

Half- mailed now, now wet to th' Skin ; 

By Sea and Land, by Day and Night ; 

* Forc'd, as 'tis laid, by the Gods Spite : 

Altho* the wifer Sort fuppofe, 

' 'Twas by an old Grudge of Juno's; 




■ Arma vlriimqm eana, * Troja; qui pri 
Italiam, fat o prof ugus, Lavinaque vtmt 
Litora : ' /nullum tilt & tcrris jadatus tif idle, 
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6 Virgil Travrftie. Book I 

A Murrain curry all curft Wives ! 
He needs muft go, the Devil drives. 
1 Much fufferM he likewife in War, 
Many dry Blows, and many a Scar : 
Many a Rap, and much ado 
At Quartcr-ftaff and Cudgels too ; 
Before he could be quiet for 'em, 
(Pox of all Knaves, for I abhor *em :) 
But this fame Younker at the lafl, 
(All Brawls and Squabbles over-pad) 
And all thefe Rake-hells overcome, 
* Did bu'ld a pretty Grange calPd Rome. 

* But oh, my Mufc ! put me in mind, 
To which o'th' Gods was he unkind : 
■* Or, what the Plague did Juno mean, 
(That crofs-grain*d, peevifli, folding Quean, 
That fcratching, cater-wawling Pufs) 
5 To ufe an honeft Fellow thus I 
(To curry him like Pelts at Tanners) 
-* Have GoddeiTes no better Manners ? 

7 A little Town there was of old, 
Thatch'd with good Straw to keep out Cold, 
Hight Carthage, which (if not bely'd) 
Was by the Tyrians occupy'd : 



Mujfg quoque & hello fajjus, dum conderet urbem 
4 Atque aha mania Ronut* 

3 Mufa, mi hi caufas memora ; quo numine lafo : 

4 Quidve dolens Regina Deum, 5 tot where cafus 
Infignm pietate <virum, tot adire labores 
Impulcrit. 6 Tantane animis caleflihus ira f 

7 Urhs antiquafuit, Tyrii tenuere Coloni, 
Carthago — 
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Book I. Virgil Travejiie. 

1 The lufticft Carles thereabouts, 
Rich Cuffs and very fturdy Louts. 
9 Now this fame Carthage, you mud know, 
Jwf did love out of all Whoe : 
There are alive that yet will fwcar it, 
No Village like it, no Place near it : 

* Except a Place, forfooth, that's famous 
Por her own Birth, a Farm call'd Santos ; 
Here (he her Trinkets kept and odd Things, 
Her Needles, Poking- flicks, and Bodkins ; 
And here, in Houfe, with her own Key-locks, 
f She us'd to keep her Coach and Peacocks. 

This Place then mainly pleas'd her Humour, 
J But me had heard a fcurvy Rumour, 
That Trojans, arm'd in Coats of Chamlet, 
Should one Day overthrow her Hamlet j 
Plunder her Chefts, Joint-ftool r , and Tables, 
And burn her Cow-houfes and Stables. 

|| She, fearful of this £id Prediction, 
(Which prov'd a true one, and no Ficlion) 
* And mindful of her injur'd Honour, 
When Paris gave the Apple from her ; 



8 Studiifque e/perrima belli : 



9 Quam Juno fertur t err is magis omnibus unam 

# Pofthabita coluijje Samo ; f hU illius anna. 

Hie eurrus fuit ; — 

\ Progeniem fed en/in Trojano a /anguine due i 

Audierat, Tyrias olim qua *vertcret arces. 

|| Id metuens, — — 

1 Necdum etiam caufse irarum, ftfuique dob. re? 

Exciderant ammo. Manet alt a itienta mente repiftunt 

Judicium Paridis, ■ 

A 4 Did 



8 Vir ci l Traveftie. Book I. 

Did many Years bend her Devotion, 
To drown jEneas in the Ocean ; 
And many a flipp'ry Trick fhe plaid him, 
Till Jove at laft o'er Sea convey 'd him ; 

* So hard it is, where an old Grutch is, 
To get out of a Woman's Clutches. 

JEneas had not been o'th' Water 
Above an Hour, or fuch a Matter ; 

Nor further row'd, than we may rate 
' Twixt Parfons* Dock and Billing/gate* 
Or fay, betwixt Dover and Calice, 

3 When Juno (full of her old Malice) 
Thus with herfelf began to mutter : 
Cannot I drown thefe Crows i'th' Gutter ? 
Mud they go oh fearing no Colours ? 
And cannot I fquander their Scullers ? 
Mud thefe fame Trojan Rafcals nofe me, 

4 Becaufe the Fates (forfooth) oppofe me ? 

* Pallas could Wherries burn and Gallies, 
And clatter Mortals Bones like Tallies ; 

6 But I, Jove's Sijler and his Wifi % 
Can do no Mifchief for my Life. 



* Tantte molis erat Rom an am condere gentem. 
V'tx e confp$8u Siculac telluris in altum 
P'ela dabant lati, & fp&mas falls are ruebant ; 
3 Cum Juno, setetnum fervansfub pe&ore atulnus, 
Hac/ecum ; Mene incepto defiltere vi&am r 
* Qvlppe vetor fatis \ * Pallafne exurere clajfem 
Argivdm potuit ? — 
6 Afi ego qure D'fuum incedo Regina, Jovifque 
Et Soror, C5f Conjux, una cumgente tot aunoi 
Bella gero ■■» ■ ■■ 

" Juno 



Book I. Viroil Travejiie. 9 

7 Juno enrag'd, and fretting thus, 
8 Runs me unto one JEolus : 
This jEoIusy as Storits tell us, 
Could backward blow, like a Smith's Bellows, 
A Day, a Week, a Month together ; 
And, by his Farting, make foul Weather ; 
Blow Men, and Trees, and Houfes down ; 
Gfreat Ships and almoft Fifties drown. 
He was, injine, the loud 'ft of Farters ; 
Yet couffl command his hinder Quarters, 
Correct his Tail, and only blow 
If there Occafion were, or fo : 

9 Whom Jove obferving to be fo ftern, 
In the wife Condud of his Poftern, 
He made him King of all the Puffers, 
Which he (becaufe he knew them HufFers) 
Durft no where venture, I muft tell ye, 
But in the Caverns of his Belly : 
Which having but one Poftern- Gate 
For thefe mad Boys to faiiy at, 
He might the fafter peg them in, 
And by the clucking out a Pin, 
Then (at his Eafe) Arfiug about 
To any Quarter, let them out, 
# To this fame King Queen Juno potted, 
And thus in flattering Terms accofted : 



7 Talta flammato fecum Dea corde *ualutans 9 
9 ^Eoliam <venit : hie vafto Rex iEoius antro 
LuQantes centos tempefl at efque J hnoras 

Imperio premit 

9 Sed Pater omnipotent • 

m ■ Regemque dedit, qui feedere certo 

Et premere> & laxas fciret darejuffus hahnas. 

• Ad quern turn Juno fupplex bis <vocibui u/a ift : 

A 5 ■ Thcu 
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io Virgil Traveftie. Book I. 

1 Thou mighty King, whofe potent Sway 
The lawlefs BluJPrers do obey ; 
Whofe Nod the flubborn'ft Winds do dread, 
(Even altho* in Scotland bred.) 
Thou, whofe unruly Empire reaches 
As far as the wide Compafs ftretches, 
Hear a poor Queen's Requeft, and fay, 
Thoul't do't : For I muft have no Nay. 

* There are a few Tatter-de-mallions, 
That (with a Pox) would be Italians , 
And into Latium now are going, 
With Oar and Sculls tugging and rowing : 
A Crew of drunken roaring Ruffins, 
Lewd, wand'ring, fturdy Raggamuffins : 
Rafcals I hate, as I do Garlick, 
And yet the Rogues are flout and warlike : 
3 If therefore thou wilt fmoke thefe Royfters, 
And fowie them all like pickl'd Oyfters, 
There is a pretty Maid of mine, 
Call'd Die, fhall be thy Concubine. 

JEolus hearken'd to this Story, 
With no fm all Pride, no little Glory; 
To have a Queen, fo gay and trim, 
C jme to requeft a Boon of him 1 



* JEole (namque tibi Divum pater at que hominum Rex 
Et mulcere deditfiuQus 13 tollere njento) 

* Gens inimica tnihi Tyrrhenum navigat a*quor 9 
Ilium in Italiam porta ns, ■ ■ 

3 Incute *vim ventis, fubmerfafque obrue puppes, 
Aut age d'werjas, 13 disjice corpora ponto. 
Sunt tnihi bis/eptem pr/eftanti cor per e Nympba? ; 
ihtarum, qu<r fcrmd pulcherrima, Dei'opeiam 
Ccnnubio jwigctmftabili, propriamque dicabo .* 



But 



Book L Virgil Travejtie. 1 1 

But th'Wencb, i'th' Tail of the Preamble, 

that ! That made his Bowels wamble, 
(And Wind, you know, under Correction, 
Is a main Caufer of Eredtion ;) 

He, lift'ning flood, wriggling and fcraping ; 
But durft not bow, for fear of 'fcaping, 
Until at laft, with Cap in Hand, Sir, 
* He thus retum'd with mode ft Anfwer : 

O Queen (quoth he) my Thanks are real, 
That you will ufcyour Servant jEoI: 
And, fhould I noFpay your Civility, 
To th' utmoft of my poor Ability, 
Who art great Jove's Sifter and Wife, 
It were e'en Pity of my Life : 
I'll play thefe Rake-hells fuch a Hunts-up, 
As, were they She's, would turn their — — up. 
Say you no more, the Thing is done ; 
I'll drown 'em ev'ry Mother's Son. 
But, fince your Grace is nice of fmelling, 

1 wifh yon were at your own Dwelling ; 
There's Reafon for*t (faving your Fayour) 
For truly (Madam) I mall favour. 

But I befeech your Grace, in no wife 

Forget the Woman that you promife.' . 

Juno at <:hat away does go, 

And, in lcfs while than I am fpeaking, 

Was get as high as Top of * Reking : # Mom Sa* 

No bigger now than School- boys Kite, topienfts. 

And now clean vanifh'd out of Sight. 



4 ^Eolus hac contra : Fuus, o Regina, quid optes y 
Exp lor are labor, mihi ju/fa capejjere fas eft, 
y« mi hi, quodcunque hoc regni> tufcepira, Jovemque, 
C$nt{liai „ ■ A 6 j£ol $ 



■**• 
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JEq1 9 who all the while ftood gaping 
At her fine Peacocks gawdy Trapping, 
Seeing her mount Olympus 9 Stair-cafe, 
Began t'untrufs, to cafe his Carcafe : 
Twice belch'd he loud from Lungs of Leather/ 
To call his roaring Troop9 together ; 
And twice (as who mould fay, we come) , 

They roar'd i'th' Concave of his Womb : 

5 With that he turns his Buttocks Sea- ward, 
And with a^ibing kind of Nay- word, 
Quoth he, Blind Harpers, have among ye 5 
'Tis ten to one but I bedung ye. 

At the fame Word, lifting one Leg, 
And pulling out his trufty Peg, 

6 He let at once his gen'ral Mutter 
Of all that e'er could blow or binder ; 
And (like a Coxcomb) in his Tuel 
Left not one Puff to cool his Gruel. 

Have you not feen below the Sphere 
A mortal Drink call'd Bottle-Beer, 
How by the Tapfter, when the Stop pie 
Js ravifhM from the teeming Bottle, 
It bounces, foams, and froths, and flitters, 
As if 'twere troubled with the Squitters ? 

5 Hac ubi di&a, cavum cotvvtrsd eufpide montem, 
Impulit in Lit us : ac *venti <velut agminefafto, 
i^un data pert a ruxnt, & terras turbine perflant* 
Jncubucre mart, totumque a/edibus imis 

6 Una Eurufque, Notdfque ruunt*, crebWque pr ocelli s> 
Africa?* & 'vafios t vol*uunt cd litorafiuftus. 
Injtquitur clamor que <virum, Jlridorque rudentum ; 
Eripiunt fubiib nubes ccolumque^ diemqne 

V'cucro) umjx oculis ; pdftfy Hex incubat atra, 
Jfitcnaere poii, & eribrifmietiUignibus tether ; 
"** t *^ 'uteMjue viris intent ant omnia mortem. Ev*rt 



m 
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Ev'n fo, wlen JEol piuck'd the Plug 
From th' Muzzle of his doable Jug, 
The Winds burft out with fuch a Rattle, 
As he had broke the Strings that twattle. 

Bounce, cries the Port-hole, out they fly 
And make the World dance Barnaby ; 
Throughout the Seas and Coafts they wander, 
One Boreas was their chief Commander ; 
A huffing Jack, a plund'ring Tearer, 
A vap'ring Scab, and a great Swearer. 

This Fellow, and his boift'rous Rout, 
Finds me, o'th' Sea, the Trojans out. 
JEneas, and his wand'ring Mates, 

Were, at that Time, angling for Sprats ; 

Thinking no harm no more than we do, 

(For all was fine and fair to fee to) 

When, all o'th* fudden ; oh, who'd think it ? 

(By this good Drink, I mean to drink it !) 

It grew fo dark, that, wanting Light, 

They could not fee the Fiflies bite ; 

And flraight, e're one could fay what's this ? 

The Winds began to howl and hifs, 

And in the Turning of a Hand, Sir, 

They grew fo big, one could not ftand, Sir. 

Then follow'd Rains, Lightning, and Thunder, 

As the whole World would fly afunder. 

JBneas hearing the Winds threating, 

And * feeing mpnihtw^illows beating, * By the 

Knowing they purpose to difpatch him ; lightning* 

And that the Hada'§ch'vMXQh 9 & to catch him ; 
7 Fell prefently in a cold Sweat, 

So fick he could not drink Jior eat ; 

7 Exttnpto uEntx/ohuntur f rigor e membra ; 'Ttyto 
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5 Now might you fee the Trojans Trimming ' 
Upon the foaming Billows fwimming : 

Sculls, Oars, and Stretchers, with their Benches, 
Floating amongft the rolling Trenches ; 
Hats, Caps, and CaiTocks, Bands and Ruffs, 
(Indeed, I think, they wore no Cuffs) 
Balk-Haves and Cudgels, Pikes and Truncheons, 
Brown Bread and Cheefe that fwarm by Luncheons ; 
With Treasure paft all mortal Matching, > 

That any Man may have for Fetching. 

6 In the mean time, this Hurly-burly, 
That ftill increas'd more loud and furly, 
Rous'd Neptune with the ilrange Commotion, 
Who liv'd i'th' Bottom of the Ocean. 

Thh Neptune was of old a Fiftier*:^ 
And to JEneas a Weil-wiiher ' 
'Caufe, on a Time, Venus, that bore him, 
Spoke a good Word t' her Father for him, 
And made him, for his good Conditions, 
King over all his Pools and Fifh-ponds. 

This Blade* when he iirft heard the Sea ring, 
Was pickling Pilchards, Sprats,, and Herring ; 
But at the Noife he throws his Tray, 
Fifties, and Salt, and all away ; 
And taking up his three -fork'd Trout- fpear, 

7 Hey, hey, (quoth he) what a brave Rout's here ? 

5 Apparent rati nantes in gurgite <vaflo : 

Arma *vir2m, tabuheque, & Tro'ia gaz.a per undas* 

6 Interea magno msfceri murmur* Pcntum, 
EmiJJamque Hiememfenfit Nep tonus, W imis 
$tagn* refu/a vadis, 

- 7 Gra<uiter commctus y iff alto 

Profficieniy fummd placidum caput txtulit unda* t 

DisjeSant J&nex ioto <uidet *qucr$ C/aflcm, 

FJueJilrus-tppre/fis Trostfy c&Iiqke ruina. 

NiiJaiuerc doti/ratrem Junonis, & ir* : Un- 
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Under his Arms he had two Bladders, 
By which he mounted without Ladders ; 
And thrufting's Head above the Water, 
Says, What a Veng'ance, ho's the Matter ? 
Then feeing round how Things were vary*d, 
And how the Trojans had mifcarry'd ; 
He ftraight began to fmell a Rat, 
And foon perceiv'd what they'd be at : 
For lie knew all Juno's Contriving, 
And Spite, as well as any living. 

Have you not feen upon a River 
A Water-Dog, that is a Diver, 
Bring out his Mallard, and eft-foons 
Be-fhake his ihaggy Pantaloons ? 
So Neptune, when he firft appears, 
Shakes the fait Xiquor from his Ears, 
And made the Winds themfelves to doubt him, v. 

He threw the Water *fo about him ; 
VcxM at the Plucks to fee this Clutter, 
He fcarce could fpeak, but fpurt and fputter : 

• Till, beck'ning Zephyrus and Eur us, 
He thus began in Language furious : 
How durft you, Rogues, take the Opinion 
To vapour here in my Dominion, 
Without my Leave ; and make a Lurry, 
That Men cannot be quiet for ye ? 



8 Eurum adfe Zephyrumf«* <vocat ; dehinc talia fatur * 

Taut arte <vos generis tenuit jiducia <vejlri ? 

Nam Caelum, Terramque, meo fine Numine, Venti> 

Mi/cere r & t ant as audetis t oiler e moles ? 

$£uos ego ! 'Sedmotos pro? ft at componere Fluftus. 

Poft mi hi notfimilipcena commiffa luetis. 
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Rafcals, I fliall I But well ! Go to, 

I now have fomething elfe to do ; 

If e'er again I catch you creaking, 

'Tis odds I fpoil your Bagpipes fqueaking. 

9 And Sirrah, you there : Goodman * Blajler, # Speaking 

Go tell that farting Fool your Matter, to Boreas 

That fuch a whittling Scab, as he, bimfelf. 

Was ne'er cut out to rule the Sea ; 

# But that it to my Empire fell : 
Bid him go vapour in his Cell ; 
There lef him puff and domineer) 
But make no more fuch Foifting here i 
And for what's pall (if my Aim mifs not) 
Til teach him fizzel in his Pifs-pot. 

f Scarce had he bubbl'd out his Sentence, 
But that they fled to (hew Repentance. 
And he, that erft had made a Din moft, 
Now cry'd, The Devil take the hindmoft. 
Ev'n as a Flock of Geefe do flutter, 
When crafty Reynard comes to Supper ; 
So nimbly flew away the Scoundrels, 
Glad they had 'fcap'd, and fav'd their Poundrels. 

t Now all was fair again and frolick, 
The Sea no more troubled with Cholick ; 

9 Maturate fugam, Regique hae dicite wftro : 
Nan illi hnperium pelagi ■■ 

* Sed mi hi forte datum. Tenet tile immania fax a, 
Veftrat) Eure, demos ; IllafejacJet in Jul a 
iEolus, * y claufo <ventorum car cere regnet. 

f Sic ait, £«f di&o citius tumida aquora placat. 
X Colled af que fugat nubes y folemque reducit* 
Cymothoe fmul, fcf Triton adnixus y acuta 
Detrudunt naves fcepuh ; tevat ipfe Tridenti, 
Et <va]tas aperit Syries, tsf temperat aquir. 

The 
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The Sun fhone bright, as on May-Day ; 

Had there been Grafs, one might made Hay : 

But yet fome Boats duck on the Flats, 

Their Men all dafh'd like Water-Rats. 

Neptune at this his Speed redoubles, 

To eafe them of their Peck of Troubles : 

He thruft his Muck-Fork in two Faddom, *+ 

Betwixt the Boats and that that flaid 'em, 

And lifted them fheer off as clever, 

As he had had a Grow or Lever : 

Now, Sirs, (quoth he) you may go forward, 

And row Eaft, Well, or South, or Northward 

If the Rogues come again, I'll fwill 'em, 

I love a Dog that comes from Ilium, 

And you, jEneas, and your Men, 

If e'er you come this Way agen, 

I hope you'll call, or I'ft be forry ; 

Pll have a Dim of Lobfters for ye. 

jjSneast who was gen tie -hearted, 

Scrap'd him a Leg, and fo they parted. 

They*take their Sculls again, and ply 'em, t 
Hanging their Jerkins out to dry 'em ; 
Away they cut as fwift as Swallows, 
Ploughing the Sea as Men do Fallows : 
Till e're a Man could well tell Ten, 
Or go to th' Door, and back agen, 
1 They all as plainly faw the other 
Side, as we now fee one another : 
Then there old tugging was, and pulling, 
Never fuch plying and fuch fculling : 



J Qu<£ froximay litora curfu 



Gontendunt peter e } 



They 
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9 Seven Lordly Tups he wounded mortal, 

The other Shots he made were fhort all : 

Thefe to hi* hungry Mates he lurries, 

(Pray what's his Due that Mutton worries ?) 

* Here, Lads, quoth he, here's Sides and Haunches, 

Pall to, and fill your empty Paunches. 

Scarce had he made an end of Boaiting, 
f But forne to Boiling fell, fome Roafting : 
*Twas foon enough, and to't they fall, 
They eat up Mutton, Guts and all ; 
Yet fcarce could fatisfy their Hungers, 
Thefe Trojans were fuch Mutton-mongers, 
t There was by Chance a Stoofi of Liquor, 
Cork'd up in Bottles made of Wicker > 
Giv'n by my Hoftefs, I conceive, 
When fir ft JEveas took his leave : 
The Drink (to make the Feaft the fuller) 
JEneas fetch'd out of his Sculler ; 
And, like a Man had fomething in him, 
Gave it as free as e'er was gi'n him : 
Himfelf a Di(h he firft pour'd out, 
For fear it would not go about : 
Then flroaking up his Whijkers greafy, 
He thus begins in Words moil eafy ; 



9 Necpriits abfiftit quamfeptem ingentia <vi8or 

Corporafundat burnt y ■ 

*■ ■ Et/ocios parti tur in cmnes. 

■fv Pars infruftafecant, *verubu/que trementia figunt : 

Lit ore ahena Leant aiii 9 Jiamma/que miniftrant. 

% Vina, bonus qua deinde cadis oner ar at Aceftes 

Litore Trinacrio, dederatque abeuntibus Heros, 

Dividitf y didis moerentia pettcra mulcet. 




Here* 
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1 Here, Lads, have at ye, and be merry, 
We'are got at laft fafe o'er the Ferry ; 
And tho' 'we've had but angry Work, yet 
Let's make the bed of a bad Market : 
To-day let's drink, and hang To-morrow, 
A Grain of Mirth's worth Pounds of Sorrow. 

* Be blithe and jolly then as may be, 

Faint Heart, you know, ne'er wins fair Lady : 
What tho' a while we fare but hardly, 
Yet in theJEud does our Reward lie : 
We (hall win Houfes, Lands, and Doxies, 
With dainty Patches where no Pox is : 
And then all this, that feems t'undo us, 
Will be but Sport and Paftime to us. 

3 Thus did the fubtle Fornicator 
S jt a good Face on a bad Matter : 
As who fhould make 'em tmderftand 
How pretty a Fellow he was on's Hand ; 
When I (for all's brave alls) muft tell ye, 
His Heart then panted in his Belly. 

* Down glides his Ale over his Pallet, 
As glib as't had been Oil of Salle t : 
And all the reft, in their due Order, 
QuafF'd till their Drink would go no further. 

1 Ofocii (neque enim ignarifumus ante malorum) 
O paffi gra*viora , dabit Deus bis quoque finem* 
Vos IS Scyllaeam rabicm, penitu/que Jbnantes 
Accejlis f copulas 5 <vos & Cyclopea faxa 
Expert: ; * Relocate animns, moeftumque timorem 
Mittite ; for/an. & bac olim meminijfe jwvabiu 
Per <varios eafus, per tot difcrimina rerum, 
Tittdimus in Latium ; fides ubifata quiet as 
Oftendimi^ 

2 folia voce referty eurifque ingentibus ager 

• Spem ijvltu fimulat ; premit ahum corde dolor em. 

♦ lu^Untur veteris Bacchi, pinguifqueferin*. s Now 



\ 
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5 Now having f)>ent their Drink and Vittles, 
They rife and wipe their greafy Thnvittles ; 
And, ftroakingthem, began to mind 'em 
Of thofe were left at Sea behind 'em : 
With that, JEntas made a Motion 
To climb the Hills, and look on th' Ocean, 
If, from the Cliffs and Promontories, 
They might efpy their Fello-.v Tories : 
At that they went, fonie this, fome that Way ; 
Some went not far, and fome a great Way ; 
Some whoop'd, fome hollcw'd, and fome fhouted, 

6 Some thought 'em fafe, and others doubted ; 
Some laid their Ears to Ground in Cunning, 
To lift if they could hear them coming : 

But all in vain ; for none could fpy 'em ; 

They calFd their Friends, for none was nigh 'em. 

At laft, by gen'ral Approbation, 
They laid 'em down, as was the Faftiion, 
And flept, being tir'd with Pains and Feafting, 
When Belly's foil, Bones will be refting. 

Afleep they lie fnorting and fnoring, 
With fuch a Noife they made the Shore ring, 
t)r fuch a Din as Dogs do utter, 
When they by Night together clutter ; 
Snarling and fwearing in lewd Fafhion, 
For Bitch of evil Con vcrfation : 

7 When Jove* who was, belike, at Leifure, 
Walking, or for hit Health, or Pleafure, 

5 Pofiquam exempt a fames epulis* menfeque remote, 
Amiffos longo focios Jermone requirunt ; 

6 Spemque, metumque inter dubii y feu wvere credant 9 
Si*ve extrema pati, • 

■ 7 Cum Jupiter atherefummo 

Defpiciens mare *velii>§lum 9 terrafquejaceutes 9 

Litoraque ■ ' - - ■ Looking 



Vs-. 



v. * 



•f* 




leant jJJrj.rtij-cfiipi&r in {'e/uiff ?/ " rr ^ tn 
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Looking about on ev'ry fide hira^ 

« O'th' Lybian Coafts at laft efpy'd 'em, 

And faid in merry kind of Japping, 

Indeed, * Sirs, have I ta'en you napping ? 

Scarce had he fpoke, when all o' th' fudden, 

Whilft he was on the Trojans ftud'ing, 

Who fhould come there to do her Duty, 

But Venus that was Queen of Beauty. 

* This Venus, without counterfeiting, * See Ser* 

Was a fine Lafs on's own begetting : wius upon 

Thou ne'er faw'ft prettier in thy Life, Virgil, 

Although he had her not by's Wife, 

B ut by a Fifli- wench he was kind to, 
And fo fhe came in at the Window : 
Now Venus was JEneas* Mother, 
A»nd him fhe had by fuch another 
Royfter as Jove was, when on Groundfel 
He firtt her Mother's Privy-counfel ; 
In the Behalf then of her By-blow, 
■ Which had endured many a dry-Blow, 
* She weeping came, ftghing and throbbing, 
And hardly could fhe f peak for fobbing. 
Until at lail, with a fine Linen, % 
Wrought round with Blue, of her own fpinning, 
Wiping her Face from Tears and Snivil, 
She thus begun in Words moll civil : 



1 Et Libyae iefixit lumina Regnis, 
* At que ilium tales jaii ant em pe dor e cur as > 
Sriftior, tsf lacrymis oculos fujfufa mUMes* 
jUUftitur Venus : 1 



B * Qxhso* 
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t O thou, of Gods and Men, the King, 
That can'it do any kind of Thing ; 
That pad their Wits doth Mortals frighten ; 
When thou or thunder dofl, or lighten ; 
What could JEneas do to thee ? 
Who car'ft a Fart for no-body : 

* Or the poor Trojans, what have they done, 
That thus they flill muft be made Fools on f 
And that thou wilt for no Perfuafions 
Let them go follow their Occafions ? 

s I'm fare you promis'd me, and fwore to it, 
(Ev'n let who can, forgive you for it) 
That you would make 'em This, and That, 
Kings, Captains, and I know not what ; 
And that out of your bounteous Givings, 
They mould have all both Lands and Livings, 
And all live well in Italy : 
But I perceive 'tw^s all a Lye. 

6 Jove, ftroaking up his great Muftachoes, 
SmiPd for to fee her fo courageous * 
For had fhe broke a Pot or Platter, 
He could not well be angry at her. 



1 r ' . ■ , ■ i » ' ■ " ! » ■■» 



• 3 O, qui Res Hominumque, Deumque 



rdEtertys regis imferiis, & fulmine terres ; 

+ Quid Troes potuere ? quibus tot funera pajfis 

CunSius ob I taii am tefrarun^ clauditur Orbis ? 

* Certe hinc Romanos olim, <vol<ventibus annis t 
Hinc fore duSiores rewocata a f anguine Teucri, 
$>ui mare, qui Terras omni ditione tenerent, 
JPoIlicjtus. Qua te 9 Genitor, fententia <vertk ? 

* 0(li fubridtns Hominumfator atque Durum* 



Hi 
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He lov'& her fo, which 'tis too common, 
Either in Man, or elfe in Woman ; 
Their Battards they will clip and kifs ye, 
More dearly than their lawful I/Tue. 

7 Jove looking then mod fweetly at 'her 
(For me had made his Mouth to water) 
Took Venus by the Chin, and gave her 

A Kifs of a iafcivious Flavor. 

8 My pretty Wench (quoth he) I prithee, 
Let's have no more fuch puling with thee : 
All mall be well enough, ne'er fear it, 
And by my Beard once more I fwear it, 
Thy Son JEneas, thou doll doubt fo, 
Which maket thee whimper,- cry, and pout fo, 
Shall be a King, a Prince at leaft ; 

I fpeak in earneft, not in jeft. 
With that he whittled out moil mainly, 
You might have heard his Fift as plainly. 
From one Side of the Sky to th* other. 
As you and I hear one another. 
Thrice whittled he, when by and by, 
Out came his Foot- Boy Mercury, 
And afk'd him without more ado, 
What 'twas he whittled for, and who ? 

This Mcrc y ry y you mutt underttand, Sir, 
Had formerly been a Rope-Dancer : 






7 Vultu> quo Coelunty Tempefiatefaue ferenat, 
Ofcula libavit Gnat a ; dehinc taliafatur ; 

8 Parce metu, Cytherea ; manent immota tuorum 
Fata tibi. Cernes urbem, &f promijfa Lavini 
Maffisa, fublimemque feres adjydera cali 
Magnanimum iEneam,— — — 

Ba Atu$* 
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A nimble Rafcal, and a Dapper, # 

Full deftly could he cut a Caper, 

* Dance, run, leap, friflc, and curvet, * SeePIaut. 
Tumble, and do the Somer/et ; in Amphytr. 
And fly with artificial Wings, 

Ty'd to his Head and Heels with Strings : 
'Twas he firft taught to fly i'th'Air, 
As we have feen at Bartle-Fnir ; 
A nimble witty Knave, I warrant, 
And one that well could fay his Errant : 
An exc'lent Servant in plain Dealing, 
But that he was inclin'd to Stealing. 

9 Sirrah, (quoth Jove) go take your Pumps, 
And hafte to Carthage, ftir your Stumps, 
And as thou art a cunning Prater, 
Play me the fine Infinuater : 
Dido and all her Carthaginians, 
Poflefs throughout with kind Opinions 
Of the poor Trojans, left Queen Dido, 
Not knowing Things fo well as I do, 
Should ihew 'cm all a Trick of Pafs-pafs, 
And chance t'indid 'em for a Trefpafs.. 
Away he flies fans further Speech, 
As he had had a Squib in's Breech ; 
And fuddenly, withou^difcerning, 

* Set all the Tyrians Bowels yearning ; 

9 Hac ait, fff Maia gentium demittit ab, alto ; 
Vt terra, utque nova pateant Carthaginis arces 
Ho/pit io Teucris ; nefati ne/cia Dido 
Finibus arceret. Volat tile per a'era magnum 
Hemigio Alarum ; &f Libya? citus aftitit oris : 

- ' * Ponuntqueferoci* Pceni 

Corda, <volente Deo ; imprimis Regina quietum 
Accipit in Teucros anitnum, mentemque benignam. 

Did*, 
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Dido, for her Part, fwore, a Trojan 
Should do the Feat for her, or no Man. 
Mean while the Trojans flept at Eafe, 
Unlefs fometimes bit by white Fleas, 
Their foft Repofe in Quiet taking, 
1 Only jEneas he was waking ; 
Who whilft the Night was dark and o'ercaft, 
Like one that had an exc'lent Fore-caft, 
Lay thinking how his Guts grew limber, 
How they might get more Belly-Timber : 
No fooner the Light firfi came creeping, 
But that he cry'd, Ah Fool, art peeping ? 
And up he ilarts to go a ftealing, 
Either a Mutt'ning or a Vealing ; 
And yet he thought, being a Stranger, 
To go alone might be fome Danger ; 
* Therefore he deem'd it not amifs, 
To call a trufty Friend of his ; 
And that he might go on the bolder, 
He laid a Two-hand Bat on's Shoulder* 

Thus going then abroad for Food, 
3 He meets his Mother in a Wood ; 
So fnug ihe was, and fo array^j, 
He took his Mother for a Mam : 
A great Millake in her whofe Bum 
So oft had been God Mars his Drum, 



1 At pins .^Eneas, per nofietn plurima wlvem*^^ 
Ut primum lux alma data efi y ■ - -*??^ 

. » Ipfe uno graditur comitatus Achate ; 

Bina marnt lato crtjpans hajliliaferro, 
3 Cut mater media fe/e tulit ob<viafylva y * 
Virginis os, baiitumque gerens, ■« 

B 3 "W&Kfc 
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When oft, full oft the lufty Drum-ftick, 
Breaking quite through would in her Bum flick. 
Full oft when Smug was blowing Billows, 
Woulfl flie be trucking with good Fellows ; 
And let herfelf be chuck'd as tamely, 
As if therein there did no Blame lye, 
By Mars, and many a one befide, 
Or elfe flie foully is bely'd. 

* Well met, young Men, quoth Venus kindly, 
As you came through the Woods behind ye, 
Fray did you not, for all your Hafle, note 
A Lafs in Petticoat and Waiitcoat ; 
With fuch a Pelt as mine thrown o'er her, 
Driving a Sow and Pig before her ? 

5 No truly (quoth jEneas mild) 
I faw nor Man, Woman or Child ; 
Yet, though I fay't, had I been nigh her, 
I could, as well as others, fpy her : 
But who art thou that fpeak'ft fo fhrill, 
As if thy Words came through a Quill ? 
Thou art of gentle Kindred furely, 
Thou look'ft and fpeakeft fo demurely : 
6 Therefore Good Miftrefe, or Good Lady, 
I do befeech you, if it may be, 



Heusy inquit, jwvenes, monftrate mearum 



Vidifiisji quam hie err ant em forte for orum, 
SuccinSiam pharetra, £if macule fe tegmine ly nets , 
Aut fpumantis apri, curfum clamor e prementem ? 

• 5 Veneris contra fee filius orfus : 
Nulla tuarnm audita mi hi, neque <vifafororum. 

O (quam te memorem ! ) virgo : namque haua tibi vulius 
Mortality nee *vox hominem Jonat : O Dea, certe ; 

* An Phcebi for or ^ an Nympbarum fanguinis una ! 

To 
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To put us out of Fear or Dangers, 

7 Tell's where we are, for we are Strangers ? 

s Venus * at that wriggling and mumping, 
Cries, Pray young Man leave off your Frumping, 
For until now I've met with no Man 
E'er took me for a Gentlewoman ; 
She that I aflc for is -my Sifter, 
I wonder how the Pox you mifs'd her ! 
We were this Morning fent in hafte, 
To fetch a Sow that lies at Maft. 
9 Yon Town was built by one Agenor, 
The Land's fo good it needs no Meaner : 

* One Dido now is Queen on't, who 
Ran hither a good while ago : 
She is a Queen of gentle bearing, 
Whofe Story will be worth the hearing : 
t But mould I tell it all out-right, 
I think tVouli lair, a Winter's Night. 
X Therefore in fhort, this fame Queen Dido* 
Who now, alas ! is left a Widow ! 
Had one Sichaus to her Honey, 
A wealthy Man in Land and Money ; 
|| Whom one Pygmalion, unawares, 
Kill'd, as he was faying on's Prayers ; 



7 Quofub carlo tandem > quibus orbit in oris 



JaBemur, doceas : 
9 Tunc Venus : Hand equidem tali me dignor bonore. 
9 Punica regno *vides> Tyrios, fcf Agenoris urbem : 
* Imperium Dido Tyrid regit urbe profeQa, 

■ ■ \ longa eft injuria, longa 
Ambages ; fed fumma fequar fajiigia rerum. 
X Huic conjux Sicha&us erat, ditijpmus agri 

■ — ■ || Ilk Sichaeum, 

Impi"' ante aras, at que auri cacus amore, 
Qlatn/trro incautumfuperat, — — - 
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Only for lucre of his Pelf, 
Which he had thought t'have had himfelf, 
1 And fob'd Queen Dido off fome Seafon, 
(Who cry'd and blubber'd out of reafon) 
By telling her a Flim flam Prattle, 
That he was gone to buy fome Cattle : 
But on a Time, as without doubt, 
Murder at fome odd Time will out : 
One Night as fhe did fleep and fnore, 
As fhe had never flept before, 
* Into her Chamber, Doors unlocking, 
„ Comes me her Hufband without knocking, 
A Link he in Tiis Hand did brandifh, 
His Face was paler than your Band is ; 
Nearer he came, and would have kifs'd her, 
At which fhe well nigh had bepifs'd her> 
But being a Ghoft of civil fafhion, 
He gave her Words of Confolation. 

Quoth he, I murder'd am, my Jcwel> 
By Ways moll barbarous and cruel : 
And for to fhew I tell no Fibs, 

3 Look what a Hole here's in my Ribs. 
And if thou ftay'ft, that Rogue Pygmalion 
Intends to ufe thee like a Stallion : 

4 Therefore be gout, thou and thy Meany, 
But leave the Rafcal ne'er a Penny 



1 £sf <egram> 



(Mult a malus fimulans ) <vana fpe lufit amantem. 

* Ipfa fed in jbmnis inhumati <venit imago 

Conjugis, or a modis attollens pallida miris : 

■ ■>* 3 TrajeBaque peQora ferro 

Nudavit, - ■ 

4 Turn celerare fugam, patriaqu* excedere fuadet, 

Juxiliumque <vite 9 *veteres tellure recludit 

Tbefmros, ignotum argent i pondus tsf auri. To 
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To blefs himfelf : it lies each Farthing, 
In an old Butter-pot i'th' Garden. 

s Dido at this, rifes up early, 
And with her Servants very fairly, 
Not caring for Pygmalion's Curfes, 
Steals all his Money-bags and Purfes ; 
And in a Boat prepar'd oW nonce, 
Shipt all his Goods away at once, 
And got off fafe, whilft all this Geer 
Was order'd by a Waiftcoateer. 

6 At laft fhe came with all her People, 
To yonder Town with th,e Spire Steeple, 
And bought as much good feeding Ground for 
Five Marks, as fome would give five Pound for; 
Where now fhe lives a Hufwife wary, 
Has her Ground ftockt^ and keeps a Dairy : 
7 And now, young Men, I pray ye, (hew me 
Whence do ye come, or. whither go ye ? 

* This being faid, Our lufty Swabber 
Groan'd like a Woman in her Labour, 

5 His com mot a, fugam Dido foci ofque par a bat. 
Cotn/eniunty quibus aut odium crudele tyrannic 
Aut metus acer erat : naves qua forte par Ota , 
Corripiunt, oner ant que auro ; portanter avari 
Pygmalionis opes pelago ; Dux fceminafa&i. 

6 Bevenere locos, ubi nunc ingentia cernes 
Mcenia, furgentemque nova Carthaginis arcem, 
Mercatiquefolum % facli de nomine Byrfam, 
Taurino quantum poffent circumdare tergo, 

7 Sedvos qui tandem P qui bus aut <veniftis ab oris P 
SZuove tenetis iter ? 8 Quarenti) tali bus ilk 
Su/pirans, imoque trahens a peclore *vocem : 

O Dea, ft prima repetens ab origine per gam, 
Et *vacet annmles noftrorum audire laborum ; 
dntc dim claufo componet vefper Olympo* 

B5 And 
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And looking ruefully upon her, 
Oh ! Dame, quoth he, brim full of Honour, 
Should I begin my Story fpinning 
From the firft End to th' laft Beginning, 
I doubt to finifli we mould mifs time, 
For it would laft till t'morrow this time. 
9 We Trojans are of Troy-to<wn Race, 
(If e'er you heard of fuch a Place ;) 
* And I JEneas fam'd in Fight ; 
But much more for a Carpet-Knight : 
Who bring along our Country-Gods, 
A Company of fmoaky Toads, 
Catch'd out 0'th' Fire from the Greek,* 
When all the Town was of a Reek ; 
And can derive my Pedigree, 
(Although I fay't) with any He, 
That is perhaps fuller of Pride, 
~Efpecially by th* Mother's fide. 
Did my Fame never hither come ? 
I'm talk'd of far and near at home ; 
To tell you truly as a Friend, 
f For Italy we do intend, 
And put to Sea in paltry Weather, 
X With twenty Pairs of Oars together : 



9 Nos Troja antiqua (Ji veftras firte per aures 

Trojae nomen tit) — — » 

* Sum ptus JEneas, raptos qui ex hoftt Penates 

Clajfe <vehe mecum, ■ 

-J* Itajiam qu<ero patriam 13 genus ah Jove fummo. 

j Bis dents Phrygium confcendi navibus *quor, 

Matre Ded monftrante <viam, data fata fe^uutus : 

Tixfep >tem sonvulf* undis, Enrique fuplrfunt* 
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Of which there hardly are left (even, 
Which put into the Shore laft Even. 

1 Venus the while &neas eying, 
And feeing he could fcarce hold crying ; 
Thus cat him off in courteous Fafhion, 
I'th' midft on's pitiful Relation • 

* Whoe'er thou art, take Heart I fay, 
Rome can't be built all on a Day ; 
And tho' you've fuffer'd fome Difafters, 
Yet let me tell you this, my Matters, 
'Tis a good Sign that thofe Gods love ye, 
For all your hafte, that hither drove ye : 
You might have walk'd your Pump*, a pieces, 
E'er light on fuch a Place as this is. 

s Go ye to th* Queen now out of Hand, 
And (how her how your Matters (land : 
She'll make you welcome for her Part : 
She loves tall Fellows in her Heart : 
* There, on my honeft Word, you'll meet 
Your loft Companions, I forefee't ; 
And have all Things that you could wifh, 
5 Or furely I was taught amifs : 
(And I a Father had could make, 
In time of need an Almanack) 



Nee plura querentem 



auras 



PaJJk Venus : medio fie interfata dolor e eft : 

* $Z**/<l** s es > hand (credo) in*vi/us cceleftihus 
Vitales carpisy Tyriam qui adweneris urbem. 
3 "Verge modo at que bine te Regina ad limina ferfer* 

* Namque tibi reduces focios, clajjemque relatam 
Nuntio, — — - 

* Nifrufira augurium *vani docuere farentes* 

S6 Cheat 
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Chear up your Hearts* your Spirits rally, 
And ne'er Hand fooling (hall I, fhall I, 
But budge, jog on, beftir your Toes, 

6 There lies your Way, follow your Nofe. 

7 With that (he turn'd to go away. 
And did her freckPd Neck difplay ; 
By which, and by a certain Whiff, 
Came from her Arm-pits, or her Cliff, 
And a fine Hobble in her Pace, 
JEneas knew his Mother's Grace : 

8 Mother, quoth he, why doft thou run thus ? 
And with thy Mumming cheat thy Son thus ? 
Why may we not (hake one another 

By th'Hand, and talk like Son and Mother ? 
Oh think upon our woeful Cafes, 
Whilft thus we wander in ftrange Places. 
■ 9 But {he was gone, for when lhe lift, 
She fbift away could in a Mift ; 
Nor could (he tarry, to fay truly, 
For (he had made a Promife newly, 

* To meet a Friend of her's to dally, 
In a blind Street they call Ram-alky. 

* Perge mo/to ; fcf qua te duett via, dirige grejfum* 

7 Dixit ; £«f avertens ro/ed cervict refulftt ; 
Ambrofiaque coma divinum vertice odor em 
Spiravere ; pedes veftis defluxit ad imos ; 

£t vera incejfu patuit Dea. Me, ubi matrem 
Agnovit, tali fugientem eft voce fequutus ; 

• Quid /latum toties crudelis tu quoquefalfis 
Ludis imaginibus ? cur dextra jungere dextram 
Uon datur, ac vera* audire, cf reddere voces f 
9 At Venus ob/curo gradientes aerefepfit, 

t £t multo nebulae circum Deafudit ami flu, 
Cernere ne quis eos, neu quis contingere pojfct, 
Molirtve moram, ■ ■ 

• Jp/a faphumfublimis abet, m ■ ■■ - Aintaj 



f 
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uEneas then began to find, 
That there was fomething in the Wind ; 
And faid, my Mother's a mad Shaver, 
No Man alive knows where to have her ; 
But I'd as live as half a Crown, 
We two could walk fo into th' Town, 

Venus heard what he faid, for fhe 
Could hear as far as we can fee ; 
And in a Moment to befriend 'em, 
Two Cloaks invifible did lend 'em. 

Thus cloakt, their Knavery to fhelter, 
a Away they trudge it helter fkelter, 
Until j&neas and his Friend, 
Safely arriv'd at the Town's End. 

* jEneas flar'd about and wonder/d, * 

ZTo fee of Houfes a whole Hundred; 
But when he faw the Folks were there, 
He thought it had been Cartbqge-Fair* 

3 The Town was full all in a Pother, 
Some doing one thing, fome another, 
Some digging were, fome making Mortar, 
Some hewing Stones in fuch a Quarter : 
For they were all, as Story tells, 
Building or doing fomething elfe : 

* And to be fhort, all that he fees* 
Were working bufily as Bees. 

1 Corripuere e uiam inter ea, qua /emit a monftrat. 
Jamque afcendebant colUm y qui plurimus urbi 
Imminety adver/afque a/pe£tat de/uper arces. 

* Miratur molem ifeneas, magalia quondam : 

* Inftant ardent es Tyrii ; pars ducere muros, 
Molirique areem, & manibus fub*vol<veie faxa * 
Pan of tare locum te&o y fcf concludere fulco. 

4 ghtalis apes aftate nova perflorea rura 

Excrctt Jub fok labor, -~— * rthi 
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5 ' I'th' middle of the Town there flood 
A goodly Elm o'ergrown with Wood : 
And under that were Stocks moil duly, 
To lock them fafl that were unruly : 
There fat they down to eafe their Travel, 
Picking their fweaty Toes from Gravel, 
And look'd about as they lay lurking, 

6 To fee the bufy Tyriam working : 
But none could fee them for their Spell, 
They were fo hid, they might as well, 
Tho* they had been never fo nigh 'em, 
See through a double Door as fjpy 'em. 
Near flood the Church, a pretty Building, 
Plain as a Pike-ftafF without gilding, 

I cannot liken any to it, 

Unlefs't be Pancras, if you know it. 

7 This Church Queen Dido y 'tis related, 
Built, and to Juno dedicated, 

And was beholden unto none, 
But built it all, both Stick and Stone, 
At her own proper Co ft and Charges ; 
No Church in the Country near fo large is : 
It was well laid with Lime and Mortar; 
For fo the Workmen did exhort her, 
Becaufe it would be fo much flronger, 
And fo, you know, would lafl the longer : 



5 Lucus in urbefuit media f l<eti]pmus umbra* : 
* Infert fe feptus nebula, mirabile diftu, 
'Per medics , tnifcetque njiris ; neque cernitur ullt\ 
7 Hie templum Junoni ingens Sidonia Dido 
Ctodtbat, ■ 
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It had a Door peg'd with a Pin, 
To (hut Folks out, or let Folks in, 
And in a pretty wooden Steeple, 
A low Bell hung to call the People. 
JEneas and his Friend went thither, 
Seeing a many Folks together, 
Whofe mifty Cloaks fo well did hide 'em, 
That in they went, and no one ipy'd 'em. 

s But when they wonder'd to behold 
The Images fo manifold, 
That flaring flood in fundry Places, 
As if they would fly in their Faces : «, 

Then quoth jEneas to's Comrade, 
This Fellow Mailer was on's Trade, " 
That pi&ur'd thefe : Look, look, as I am 
An honefl Man, yonder's our Priam ; 
See where he Hands in Silk and Sattin, 
^As he could fpeak both Greek and Latin : 
Whoop, yonder's Heclor too, and Troilus. 
Look thee, how there the Grecians foil us ; 
9 And there our trufly Trojans do 
Band them and pay them quid for quo. 
Yonder Achilles gives a Rap, 
With his Cock-feather in his Cap : 

* Artificumqui manus inter fe, operumque laborem 
Jdiratur ; *videt Iliac as ex ordine pugnas> 
Bellaque jam fama totum vulgata per orbem ; 
Atridas, Priamumque, £sf farvum ambobus Achillem. 
Conftitity & lacrymansy Qui s jam locus (inquit) Achate* 
Qua? regio in terris noftri non plena laboris ? 
■ 9 videbat, uti bellantes Pergama circum 
Kaefuverent Graii, premeret Trojana jwuentus : 
She Pkrygts \ inftaret turrit criftatus Achilles* 

And 
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And yonder's one/ for all's Bravado, 
Knocks him with lufty Baft in ado. 
How came thefe here to be pi&ur'd thus ? 
Sure all the World has heard of us. 

1 Whilft thus JEneas fad and muddy 
Stood muting in a dark brown Study, 
In comes Queen Dido, that fair Lady, 
In Apron white, as on a May-day ; 
A Crew of Royfters waited on her, 
Which there were call'd her Men of Honour : 
All clad in fair blue Coats and Badges, 
To whom Queen Dido paid good Wages. 

* Ev'n as a proper Woman (hows, 
When into Wake or Fair fhe goes, 
Clad in her beft Apparel, fo 
Queen Dido all this time did mow, 
And was fo brave a buxom Lafs, 
That fhe did all the Town furpafs. 
Into the midft o'th' Church fhe marches, 
And there betwixt a Pair of Arches, 
Upon a Stool fet for the nonce, 
She went to reft her Marrow-bones, 
And on a Cufhion fluff'd with Flocks,. 
She clap'd her dainty Pair of Docks. 



1 Hac dim Dardanio JEneae miranda *videntur % 

Dumftupety obtutuque httret defixus in uno : 

Regina ad templum formH pulcberrima Dido 

Incejjiti magna juvenum ftipante caterva. 

* g>ualis in Eurotae ripis, out per juga Cynthi 

Exercet Diana cboros, quam millefequutte 

Hinc atqut bine glomerantur Oreades $ ilia pbaretram 

Ftrt burner*, gradienfqut Deas fuptrtminet omnes. 

3 Th 
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3 There Dido fat in State each Day, 

To hear what any one could fay ; 

Some to rebuke, and for to fmooth fome, 

And give out Laws wholefome, or toothfome ; 

To punifh fuch as had Infolence, 

And make them good Nolens or Volem : 

And there likewife each Morning-tide, 

She did the young Men's Tafk divide ; 

Wherein great Policy did lurk, 

Each knew his Jobb of Journey-work, 

And fell about it without jangling : 

But that which kept them moil from wrangling, 

Was that they 1H11 drew Cuts to know, 

Whether they mould work hard or no : 

And who had the longed Cut, and th' beft, 

And ftill more Work than all the reft. 

4 Here whilft jEneas fqueez'd and thruftis, 
To fee Queen Dido doing f Juftice : 
Who mould he but his Fellows fpy, 
Got into Dido's Company : 
There Antheus was (no mortal fiercer) 
And one Sergeftus too, a Mercer, 
With other Trojans that would vapour. 
Chant bus too, the Woollen- draper, 
All which and forty Trojans more, 

Were wonderfully got to Shore, 

v " ■■ 11.11 ,1. — ^— »— — — 

3 Turn fori bus Diva media tejludine temfli 9 
Septa armis, folibqui alte fubnexa re/edit ; 
Jura dab at, lege/que <viris 9 operumque laborem 
Parti bus aquabat juftis, aut forte trabebat. 
A Cumfubitb .£neas concurfu accedere magno 
Ant he a y Sergeftumque <videt f fortemque Cloantbum, 
Teucrorumque alios ; ater quos <equore turbo 
Difpukraty penitufqui alias adwxerat oras* 
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5 At this &neas and his Friend, 

Were e'en alinoft at their Wits End ; 

Z'lid, Jo<ve forgive mc that I fwear, 

Quoth he, how think'ii, how came they here f 

Nay, quoth the other prcfently, 

JEncas, what a Pox know I ? 

6 JEneas was fo glad on's Kin, 
He ready was to leap out on's Skin ; 
And fo was the other, for in Sadnefs, 

They were e'en mad 'twixt Fear and Gladnefs. 

But yet it feems they were fo wife, 

To keep 'em fafe in their Difguife, 

Until their Friends had try'd the Opinions 

Of the kind hearted Carthaginians * 

7 At laft they faw one Hioneus, 
A Trojan very Ceremonious : 

A Youth of very fine Condition. 

A very pretty Rhetorician ; 

One that could Write, and Read, and had 

Been bred at Free-fchool from a Lad, 

Thruft up to Dido in good Fafhion, 

And thus begins his fine Oration : 

8 O Queen, who here haft built a Village, 

And keep'ft thy Ground in hearty Tillage, 

5 Obftupuit femul ip/e , femul perculfus Achates, 

* Latitiaquc, metuque, awidi conjungere dextras 
Ardebant ; fed res animos incognita turbat, 
Dijpmulant, £5? nube cava fpeculantur amicli, 
Qua fort una <virii ; » 

7 Poftquam introgreffi, l£ coram data copiafandi, 
Maximus Hioneus placido fee pe8ore ccepit : 

* O Regina, no<vam cui condere Jupiter urbem, 
Juftitiaque dedit gent es fnenare fuper bos ; 
Trees te miferi, mentis maria omnia ve&if 
Oramus ; prohibe infandos a nwvibus ignes : 
Ptrcefiofeneri, & propius res afpice noftras* O thou, 
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O thou who haft the Royal Science 

To govern Men as well as Lions, 

Behold us here, who look like Men 

New eaten and fpew'd up agen ; 

So fpitefully has Fortune croft us, 

So woefully the Seas have toft us. 

A few poor Trojans here you fee, 

Even as poor as poor may be ; 

Thrown on the Shore by Wind and Weather, 

111 Luck, the Devil, and all together ; 

And humbly do befeech your Grace 

To pity our moft woeful Cafe. 

Your Men are all in hurly-burly, 

And look upon us grim and furly ; 

So that, if you be not good to us, 

They'll burn our Boats, and quite undo us : 

Therefore we pray you fend fome one, 

To bid 'em let our Boats alone. 

9 Alas, we come not to purloin, 
Eithir your Cattle or your Coin, 
Neither to filch Linen or Woollen, 
Nor yet to Heal away your Pullen ; 
W'have no fuch knavifh Ends as thefe, 
But only to beg Bread and Cheefe. 
# We were hard rowing to a Place, 
A hardifti Kind of Name it was, 



9 Non nos autferro Lybicos populare Penates 

Venimus, aut rapt as ad lit or a 'vertere pradas : 

Non ea *vis animo, nee tantafuperbia <vic7is, 

9 Eft locus (Hefperiam Graji cognomine dicunt) 

Terra antiqua, pot ens armis 9 at que ubere glebe? ; 

Oenotrii cohere <viri : nunc fama, minor es 

Italiam dixiffe> duds de nomine, gent ems 

Hue curfusfuit : NR W^ 
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Where once your what (hall's calFums (rot 'em, 
It makes me mad I have forgot 'em) 
Liv'd a great while ; but now, d'ye fee, 
'Tis known by th' Najne of Italy : 
1 When on a fudden one Orion 

t 

Powder'd upon us like a Lion, - 

And fquander'd us on Flats and Shelves, 
Enough to make us drown ourfelves : 
So that of Sixfcore-Men, and deft ones, 
Even here, O Queen, are all that's left oa's. 
* Then what fhould ail your Tyrians thus 
To fcrowl and look afkew at us ; 

where the Devil were they bred ? 
Sure'rariker Clowns ne'er liv'd by Bread ! 
And\for to tell your Grace my Thought, 

1 think they're better fed than taught j 
For (as I am an honeft Man, 

Let 'em deny it if they can) 

s No fooner landed we to bait us, 

But that the Jtogues threw Cow-turds at us : 

But, Queen, I hope, thoul't teach the Wretche? 

Henceforth to meddle with their Matches. 



1 Cum/ubito ajfurgensjlufiu nimbo/us Orion 

Jn <vada caca tulit, penitu/que procacibus Auftris* 

Per que una as, Juperante falo y per que in*via fax a 

Dijpulit ; hue pauci vefiris adnauimus oris* 

a Quod genus hoc hominum ? quave hunc tarn bar bar a mo rem 

Permittit patria ? 3 Ho/pitio probibemur arena : 

Bella dent, prhndque wtant confijlere terra* 

' 4 JEneai 
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4 JEneas once did us command, - 
A taller Fellow of his Hand, 

Nor honefter, ne'er di<C or mall 
Draw up a Trapflick to a Wall. 
If he but live, and that already 
He be not drowned in fome Eddy, 
You of your Coft will ne'er repent you, 

r 

For to a Penny he'll content you. 

5 Look then o'th' Trojans amd befriend 'em, 
Let's draw our Boats alhore and mend 'em, 
We'll promife you that if we meet 

Our Captain with the reft o'th' Fleet, 
And if he be not turn'd t' a Gudgeon, 
We towards Italy will trudge on : 
* And if that he mail flill b& lacking, 
Then back again we'll ftraight be packing. 

7 Dido, like Woman of good Fafhion, 
Gave fpecial Heed to his Relation, 

^ 111 ■ ■ ii ■ 1 m 1 ■ » 

A Rex erat JEneas nobis ; quo juftior alter 
Necpietatefuit, nee belli major , &f armis ; 
£>uemjifata <virum fervant , fi vefcitur aura 
AEtherea., necque adhuc crudelibus occubat umbrit, 
Non met us, officio nee te certdjfe priorem 
Poeniteat* 

5 Quajfatam <ventis liceat fubducere clajjem, 
Etjylvis apt are trabes, & ftringere remos ; 
Si datur Italiam, fociis & rege recepto, 
Tender e ; ut Italiam lati, Latiumque petamus : 

6 Sin abfumptafalus, W te 9 pater optime Teucrum^ 
Pont us babet Lybite, nee /pes jam reft at lull ; 

At freta Sicania fait em, fedefque par at as, 
JJnde hue advetti, regemque petamus Aceften. 

7 Turn breviter Dido, wuhum demiffa, profatur : 
Solvite corde meturn, Teucri, fecludite cur as. 

Res dura, tsT Regni novitas me tali a cogunt 
Mohri, 1 ■!■ ■ 

And 



43 Virgil Vravejiie. Book I. 

Her Honey Words made his Mouth water, 
And he e'en twitter'd to be at her : 
But he was fo o'erjoy'd, he flood 
Like a great Sloven made of Wood ; 
And could not fpeak (though he was willing) 
Wthlld one have gave him forty Shilling. 
• At laft his Friend jog'd him with Hand, 
How like a Logger-head you Hand ! 
Quoth he, for certainly I think, 
Thou'rt either mad, or in thy Drink : 
^Dofl thou not fee our Friends all round, 
Excepting one whom we faw drown'd ; 
And all as well as Heart can wifh, 
And yet thou fland'fl as mute as Fifli ! 

a Scarce he had fpoke, but off he threw 
His Mantle made of Mills fo blue, 
And Hood as plainly to be feen 
As any there, God blefs the Queen. 

t -For's Mother had fo dizen'd him, 
That he mould fhew both neat and trim : 
Tho* (truly !) he was but an odd Man, 
Splay-mouth'd, crump-fhoulder'd, like the God Pan: 
Yet could he not i'th* Nick invent 
Her Majefly a Compliment : 



« ■ ' . Prior JBneam compellat debates : 

Nate Ded, quae nunc ammo fententia furgit ? 

Omnia tuta <vides ; clajfem, fociofque receptos* 

Unui abefty medio inJiucJu quern vidimus ipfi 

Submerfum : ' 

* Fix eafatus erat 9 cum eircumfufa repent e* 

Scinditfe nubes, £2? in at her a pur gat apertum : 

Reftitit jEneas, c!araque h in luce refulfit, 

3 Os humero/que Deojimilis ; namque ipfa decor am 

Cafariem nato genitrix, lumenque jwventa 

Pitrpureum, & latos oculis affldrai honor es. But 
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But fcratch'd his Head, and 'gan to fp utter, 
His Elbow rubb'd, and kept a Clutter, 
Mopping and mowing, till at laft, 
All Difficulties over-paft, ' 

1 In Courtly Phrafe it thus came out : 

Madam (quoth he) your humble Trout i 
That fame jEneas whom you prize thus, 
Is here without Deceptio <vifus : 
I that fame very Man am here, 
And come to tafte of your good Cheer f 
* O Dido, Primrofe of Perfection, 
Who only granted: kind Protection 
To wand'ring Trojans, how fhall we 
E'er pay thee for this Courtefy ! 
We never can, my dainty Friend, 
Then let Jove do't, and there's an End. 

3 Thus having ended his fine Speech, 
Towards the Queen he turn'd his Breech ; '; 

And fpoke to's JMen, fays, Lads, howis't? 
Come, give me every one a Fill ; 



•** 



* Turn fie Reginam alloquitur> cuncltfque repent e 
Improvifus ait ; Coram, quern quaritis, adfum 
Tro'ius JEneas, > 

* O fola infandos Troja miferata labor es, 

Qua nos, relliquias Danaum, terraque, marifque 

Omnibus exkauftos jam cafibus, omnium egenos, 

Urbe domofocias. Grates per/oh ere dig n as 

Non opis eft noftra, Dido ; nee qui c quid ubiqiie eft 

Gentis Dardanite, magnum quafparfa per orbem- 

Dii tibi (ft qua pios refpeilant numina, fiquid , 

Ufquam juftitia eft, et mensfibi confeia recli) 

Pramia dignaferant, — . . 

3 Sicfatus, amicum 

Ilionea petit dextra, lefudque Sereftum ; 

Plft, alios, fortemque Gyan, fartemqiie. C/oaiftismm. 

c v^^ 
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Well (quoth jEneas) I fee ftill 
Women and Fdcls moil have their Will : 
And thereupon, without more talking, 
Enters before her proudly (talking. 
Scarce were they got within the Doors, 
But Dido call'd her Maids all Whores, 
And a great Coyl and Scolding kept, 
Becaufe the Houfe was not clean fwept. 

* Then all in hafte away (he fends 
Victuals unto jEneas' Friends ; 
Peafe Porridge, Bacon, Pudding, Sowfe, 
O'th' very belt (he had i'th' Houfe : 
Butter and Curds, and Cheefes plenty, 
To fill their Guts that were full empty. 
Bidding them eat, and never fave it, 
But call for more, and they mould have it. 
* This being done, the dainty Queen 
Conducts the Trojans further in ; 
Into a Parlour neat (he takes 'em, 
And there moil fairly welcome makes 'em : 
She ierv'd 'cm Drink and Viduals up, 
As long as they would eat or fup ; 
Whilft each one there fo play'd the Glutton, 
That he was forced to unbutton. 
No fooner had the Trojans bold 
Stuff'd their Guts full as they would hold ; 



% Nee minus inter ea fociis ad lit or a mittit 
Viginti taurosy magnorum horrentia centum. 
Tergafuwjiy pingues centum cum matribus agnos : 
1 At domus interior regali fplendida luxu 
Infiruitur : mediifque far ant connjwia te&is. 
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But that jBncas ftraight begun, 
* All to Wthink him of his Son. 

* Now you mufl know that he had had * See Ser m 
A Wench, and by that Wench a Lad : *vius upon 

The Lafs Creu/a had to Name, Virgil. 

Whom, (be it fpokeu to their Shame) 
The Greeks when firfc they took Troy City, ' 

Did thruft to Death, without all Pity : 
Firft of that Sex fure, in fair Julling, 
That ever fuffer'd Death by thrufting. 

5 His Son Afcanius hight, a Page, 
About fome dozen Years of Age, 
This Boy JEneas fent Achates 
To fetch (quoth he) fmce we feed gratis, 
Why mould not now my little Ballard, 
(That I dare fwear would prove no Daftard) 
Come to Queen Dido's Houfe, and feaft, 
As we have done, o i th > very beft ? 
Go fetch him then, 6 and let him bring's 
Out of my Coffer thofe gay Things 
I favM at Troy ; which for their Finenefs 
He fhall prefent unto her Highnefs. 
There is a Riding-hood and Safe-guard 
Of yellow Lace, bound with a Brave-guard, 



4 Omnis in Afcanio chart flat cur a parentis, 

5 ALnezs — rap id urn ad naves pramittit Achatem ; 
Afcanio ferat hac, ip/umque ad mania ducat. 

6 Munera praterea, Iliacis erepta minis, 
Ferrejubet ; pall am Jignis , auroqiie *vigentem, 
Et circumtextam croceo velamen Acantho ; 
Ornatus Argivae Helen ae ; qu$s ilia Mycenis, 
Pergama cum peteret % inconcejfo/que Hymenaeos, 
Extulerat ; ■ ■ 

C 3 \*Yask 
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Which Helen wore the very Day / 

That Paris ftole her quite away. 

7 Then there's a DiflafF neatly wrought, 

That Paris too for Helen bought, 

For carved Works fit to be feen, 

Betwixt the Legs of any Queen. 

And then there is a fair great Ruff, 

Made of a pure and coftly Stuff, 

To wear about her Highnefs* Neck, 

Like Mifs Cocaneys in the Peak ; 

And laft a Quoif, wrought gorgeoufly 

With Tinfel, and Blue Coventry : 

Then go as fail as th f canft, I prithee. 

And bring him and thefe Prefents with thee. 

8 A\v^|Jks he, as he was bidden, 
Running as faft, as if h'had ridden ; 
But Venus that fame cunning Dame, N 

Had yet another Trick to play 'em. 
9 She had no very good Opinion 
Of ycur fo fmooth-tongu'd Carthaginian : 
No; knew (he but the Queen might be 
As full of Craft as Courtefy ; 
1 And lhe was fore that "Juno would 
Lv ::1 the Mifchief that ilie could; 



" Praterea/ceptrum, Ilione quod gejjerat dim, 
Maxima natarum Priami, collbque monile 
Baccatitm, iff daplicem gemmis aurbque cor on am* 

8 H*rc celerans, iter ad naves ten deb at Achates. 
At Cyiherea novas artes, nova peSlore verfat 
Con/ilia : > 

9 tQuippe dontum timet ambignam, Tyriofque bi Ungues. 
1 I hit atr ox J u n c , — ■■■ — » 

Therefore 
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Therefore fiie in all hade did run 
T* a Boy call'd Cupid was her Son. 
This Cupid was a little Tiny, 
Cogging, Lying, Peevifli Nyny ; 
No bigger than a good Point Tag, 
But yet a vile Unhappy Wag : 
He ne'er would go to Schoel, but play 
The Truant ev'ry other Day : 
"Run Men into the Breech with Pins, 
Throw Stones at Folks, and break their Shins ; 
Kill People's Hens, and ileal their Chicks, 
And do a thoufand Roguy Tricks : 
But with a Bow the Shit-breech Elf 
Would ihoot like Robin Hood himfelf ; 
And had, I warrant, ev'ry Dart £» ^ 

Poifon'd with fuch a fubtlc Art, 
That where they hit, their Pow'r was fo, 
It made Folks love, would they or no ; 
And for this Trick the hopeful Youth 
Was calPd, The God of Love, forfooth. 

To this young 'Squire Dame Venus trotted, 
As I (if you have not forgot it) 
Told you before, and thus begun 
To flatter up her gracelefs Son : 
* My Goldy Locks (quoth fhe) my Joy, 
My pretty little tyny Boy ; 
Thy Mother Venus comes to thee 
T' implore thy little Deity. 



a Gnate, mea wires, mea magna potenti a fains, 
Gnate, Pntr's Jummi, qui tela Typhi la lemnis ; 
Ad ie cGnfugiO, i$ fupplex tua numina pofco* 

C 4 3 Th 
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His Wings he from his Shoulders throws, 
Becaufe thay'd not go iuto's Clothes ; 
And drefs'd himfelf to fuch a Wonder, 
That none could know the Lads afunder. 

1 But Venus gave th' other a Sop, 
That made him deep like any Top ; 
And whilfl he taking was a Nap, 
She laid him neatly in her Lap, 
And carry'd him t'a Houfe that flood 
Upon a Hill near to a Wood : 
And when fhe had the Urchin there, 
She laid him up in Lavender, 

z In the mean time, Sir Cupid goes 
To th* Court in young lulus' Clothes ; 
3 Who mould he fee, when he came there, 
But Dido fitting in a Chair, 
Fth' midft of all the Trojan Blades, 
Vap'ring and fwearing at her Maids ! 
Under her Feet a Cricket flood, 
Whereupon fhe flamp'd as fhe were Wood ; 
And likewife there was finely put 
A Cuiliion underneath her Scut. 



1 At Venus Afcsmio placidam per membra quiet em 
Irrigate 13 fotum gremio Dea to Hit in altos 
Idaliae lucos : ubi mollis amaractu ilium 
FUrlbus y dulci afpirans co?nph£titur umbra* 
% Jamque ibat ditto parens, — - ■ 

3 Cum venit) aulceis jam fe regina Juperbis 
A urea comp$ r uit fpondd, mediamque locwvit. 
Jam pater y£neas, & jam Trojana juventus 
Con<v$niunt> firatbqtie fuper di/cumbitur o/lra. 

There 
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There as (he fat upon her Crupper, 

4 She bad her Folks to bring in Supper, 
And in they brought a thund'ring Meal, 
Great Joints of Mutton, Pork, and Vea^ 
Hens, Geefe, and Turkies, Ducks, and Cuftards, 
And at the laft, Fowls, Flawns, and Buftards : 
The Trojans eat and make good Cheer, 
Tunning themfelves with Ale and Eeer j 

There was old Drinking then and Singing, 
And all the while the Bell was ringing : 
One would have thought, by the great Feaft, 
9 T had been a Wedding at the lead. 
Whilft thus they Eat, and Drink, and Chat, 

5 Cupid, that little cogging Brat, 
So cunning was in counterfeiting, 
yEneas thought him on's own getting. 
At laft, Queen Dido in her Lap, 
Sets me the Mountebanking Ape, 
And kifs'd his Lips all on a Lather, 
And thus befpeaks the new-made Father : 

By th* Mack (quoth (he) thou Trojan trufty, 
Thou got'ft this Boy when thou wert lufty ; 
And any one that does but note him, 
May foon know who it was begot him ; 



* Quinquaginta intus famulte, qui bus or dine longo 
Cura penum ftruere, & Jiammis adolere Penates* 
Centum alia, totidemque pares at ate miniftri, 
£>ui dap i bus men/as onerent, \3 pocula poaant. 
5 Me, ubi complexu JEnex, collbque pependit, 
Et magnum falji imple<vit genitcris amor em, 
Regi nam petit ; h<ec ecu lis, htec peclore toto 
Hoe ret : iff inter dum gremio fo<vet infeia Dido, 
b.fideat quanius mi/era Deus. ■ 

C 6 I dare 
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I dare be fworn 'twas thou did'il get him, 
He's e'en as like thee as th'hadft fpit him. 

* Whilft thus the Youth fhe kifs'd and dandl'd, 
Cupid hid £o the Matter handl'd* 
That (he began, upon a fudden, 
To feel a longing for White Pudden. 
7 When they had fupp'd, and that the Waiters 
Had Trenchers ta'en away, and Platters \ 
* Up from her Chair Queen Dido darts, 
And takes a Mug that held two Quarts 
Of Drink, that me* with much forbearing, 
Had fav'd long fince for her Sheep- {hearing : 
And thus begins, Here, Sirs, here's to you, 
And, from my Heart, much good may do you : 
v jEneas, here's a Health to thee, 
To ■ and to good Company ; 

And he that will not pledge me fairly, 
And name the Words as I do barely ; 
I do pronounce him to be no Man, 
And may he never tickle Woman. 
* » With that (he fet it to her Nofe, 
k Aud off at once the Rumkin goes ; 



- At ititmor ille 



•Matris Acidaliae, paulatim abolere Sichseum 
inciplt, & wwo tent at pwvtrtere amove 
'funpridtm refides animos ■ 

7 pGjI quant prima quies epulis, menfeeque remote i 
Crater as tnagnos Jlatuunt, £jf <vina coronant, 

8 Hie Regina gravem gemmis, auroque popofeit, 
Lnplewtque mere pateram : quern Belus, fcf omnes 
A iJelo foliti 

9 Adjit latitia Bacchus dator 9 £ff bona Jund 
F.t -vis, o cart urn, Tyrii, celebrate faventes. 

1 Dixit, & in men/a laticum libanjit honor em, 
Prim'ique libatofummo tenus attigit ore* 



N% 
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No Drops befides her Muzzle falling, 

Until that (he had fupp'd it all in : 

Then, turning't * Topfey on her. Thumb, * Alias 

Says, Look, here's Supernaculum. Kelty. 

JEneas, as the Story tells, 

And all the reft did blefs theftjtlves, 

To fee her troll off fuch a Pitcher, 

And yet to have her Pace no richer. 

By Jove (quoth he) knocking his Knuckles) 

I'd not drink with her for Shoe- buckles : 

But, Madam (fays he) fweetly bowing, 

I hope your Grace does not make # Plowing : * Ending 

For if you do at this large rate, one, and 

There will be many an aking Pate : beginning 

* With that he took a lufty Swimmer. another. 

Here, Sirs (quoth he) I drink this Brimmer, 

In kind Return for our Protections, 

Unto Queen Dido's beft Affections. 

J Down went their Cups, and to't they fell, 
Roaring and fwaggering pell-mell, 
4 Whilft a blind Harper did advance, 
That wore Queen Dido's Cognizance, 
A Minftrel that hpus hight, 
Who play'd and fung to them all Night : 
He fung them Songs, Ballads, and Catches, 
Of Men's Devices, Women's Patches ; 



«*» 



Ilk impigtr haufit 



Spumantem pater am, £tf pleno fe proluit auro. 
2 Poft alii proceresy — 
* ■■■ C it bar a crinitus Iopas 

Per/onat auratd 9 docuit qua maximus Atlas* 
Hie canit errant em Lunam, - ■ 
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"With ancient Songs of high Renown, 
And even one they call Troy -Tow* • 
At that JEneas fliak'd his Noddle, 
As one would do an empty Bottle : 
(Quoth he) if he that wrote this Ditty 
Had been with usa'th' midft o'th' City, 
When Faggot-fticks flew in Folks Chops, 
And knock'd Men down as thick as Hops, 
I do believe, for all's fine Chiming, 
He would have had fmall Mind of Rhiming : 
Yet, for to give the Devil's Due, 
Whoe'er it was, the Ballad's true. 

5 From Dido then a Belch did fly, 
'Tis thought fhe meant it for a Sigh, 
And Tears ran down her fair long Nofe ; 
The Queen was maudlin, I fuppofe, 

6 (Quoth (he) Apneas, out of Jefting, 
Thou needs muft tell, at my Requeuing, 
All the whole Tale of Troy's Condition, 
Since firft you troubled was with Grecian ; 
Heclor's great Frights, and Priam's Speeches, 
And eke defcribe Achilles' Breeches, 

How ftrong he was when he did grapple, 
And if Tydides' Horfe were dapple : 
Tell me, I fay, of Paris' Lech'ry, 
The Grecians Quarrel, and their Treach'ry, 



5 Infelix Dido, longumque hibehat amorem ; 

6 Multa fuper Priamo rogitans. fuper Heclore mult a ; 
Nunc, qui b us Aurora? <venijfet Jilius armis; 

Nunc, quales Diomedis equi ; nunc, quantus Achilles : 
Imo age, & a prima die, hofpes, origine nobis 
Jnjtdias, inquit, Danaum, cajufque tuorum, 
Errorefque tuos ; ■ ■ — 

Your 
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or Challenges, your Fights, and Battles, 
d how you loft your Goods and Chatties, 
d to what Places you have wander'd, 
x fince you were fo bafely fijuander'd : 
thefe Things would I know moll duly, 
en tell me jpeedily and truly. 



H 



The End of the firfi BOO K, 
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The Fourth Book, 




N this Fourth Book we find it written, 
That Dido Queen was deeply fmitten ; 
Much taken with the Trojan's Perfon, 
Than which a properer was fcarce one ; 
Much of his Breeding did fhe reckon : 
But that which ftab'd her was his Weapon 3 
For which fhe did fo fcald and burn, 
That none but be could ferve her turn. 

* The Sun, that fpruce light-headed Fellow, 
'With frizel Locks of fandy Yellow, 



1 jit Regiha grarui jamdudum faucia curd 
Vulnus alit *venis> o cceco carpitur igni. 
Mult a <v:ri virtus am mo, mult uf que recur/at 
Gent is honot, bteunt infixi peclore vuJtus, 
Verbaque ; nee placidam membris dat cur a quiet em* 
* Pojiera Phcebea lufirabat lampade terras ', 
Hi mmtemque Aurora polo dimo<verat umbram ; 
Ciipt fie unanimem alloquitur male /ana fororem* 



The 
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The Windows crept by Radiation, 

Like Son begot in Fornication, 

When Didoi mad to go to Man, 

Juft thus befpoke her Sifter Nan: 

3 I've been all Night (quoth fhe) my Nancy, 

So ftrangely troubl'd in my Fancy, 

I could not reft till Morning-peep, 

Odd Dreams have fo diflurb'd my Sleep ^ 

* What a ftout Stripling's this apneas, 

That thus has crofs'd the Seas to us : 

I do believe, nay, dare fwear for him, 

No mortal Woman ever bore him ; 

5 But fome Great Lady in the Sky, 
That nurs'd him up with Furmity, 
I hate a bafe cowardly Drone, 
Worfe than a Rigil with one Stone : . 
But this bold Trojan I delight in, 

6 How brarely does he talk of Fighting ! 
I tell thee, Nancy, were't not that 
Folks would be apt to talk and prate, 
Should I fo foon new Suitors have, 

7 My Hufband yet fcarce cold in's Grave ; 



3 Annaforory qua mefuftenfam infomnia terrezit ! 

4 £>uis no'vus bic nofiris JucceJJit fedibus bo/pes ! 
Quern fefe ore ferens ! quamforti peclore, cf armis ! 

5 Credo equidem (nee <v ana fides) genus ejjfk Deorum, 
Degeneres animos timor arguit. 6 rleu qui bus ilk 
Jafiatusfatis ! Qua Bella exhaufia c a neb at ! 

7 Ne cui me vinc'lo <vtllem foci 'are jugali, 
Poftquam primus amor deceptam tnorte fefellit ; 
Si non pert of um thalamic tedaque fuijfet , 
Huicuniforfaupatuijuccumberectdpa. 

And 
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And were I not with my firft Honey 
Half tir'd as 'twere with Matrimony ; 
I could, with this fame Youngfter tall, 
Find in my Heart to try a Fall. 

8 I muft confefs, fmce that fad Seafon 
Pygmalion cut my Hufoand's Weazon ; 
This only (not to mince the Matter) 
Has made my Jiggambob to water : 

9 But may I firft, I Jove implore, 
Sink thorough this my Chamber-floor, 
Down quick into the Cellar's Bottom, 
E'er I commit the Thing you wot on ; 
Or any Thing by Lull's Suggeftion, 

1 That my good Name may bring in queftion* 

4 Which faid, fhe wept in manner ampler, 

Than Girl new whipt for lofing Sampler. 

Nan in her Anfwer was not long, 

F«r nimble Baggage of her Tongue 

She was, (as fome would fay that knew her) 

As was in that and next Town to her. 

3 O Sifter dearer to me far 

Than Sun-fhine Days in Harveft are : 



8 Anna (fatebor enim) mi/eri poft fata Sichaei 
Conjugisy \£ fparfos f rater na cade Penates, 
Solus hie inflexit fen/us , animumque lab ant em 
Impulit ; agno/co ceteris veftigiaflamma* 

9 Sed mihi *vel tellus opt em prius ima debifcat, 
Vel pater cmnipotens adigat me ■ ■ 

* Ante pudor quam te violem, ant tua jura refolvam : 

* Sic effata, finum lacbrymis implevit obortis. 
3 Anna refert ; 6 luce magis dilefta forori, 
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3 But you may make 'em, at Command, 
As eas'ly flay as kifs your Hand. 
* Can you not tell 'em that the Weather 
'S too cold Or hot, (no Matter whether) 
Their Scullers torn and fhatter'd fo, 
That they mail mend 'em «'er they go ; 
And, in Conclusion, with good Reafon, 
Wifh 'em to expedl a better Seafon ? 

5 With fuch-like Documents as thefe are, 
Which the young Slut knew beft would pleaie her, 
Nancy fo tickl'd up her Grace, 

That Dido fcarce knew where fhe was. 
Nay, fome affirm a dangerous Matter, 
She'd much ado to hold her Water ; 
And counfePd in that tempting Strain, 
I wonder how fhe could contain ; 
But certain 'tis, that this Advice 
So wrought upon this Widow nice, 
That fhe, who Maid, Widow, and Wife, 
Had priz'd her Honour 'bove her Life ; 

6 Now car'd no more for her good Name, 
Than any common Trading Dame. 

7 But to the Church (forfooth) anon, 
That Matters might go better on, 



3 Tu modo i 

Indulge bofpitioy caufdfque innetle morandi ; 

4 Dum pelago defee*vit by ems , et equofus Orion, 
Quaffataque rates, et non traHabile caelum. 

5 His diclis incenfum animum injl/imma t vit amore* 
Spemque dedit dubiee 6 menti, folvitque pudorem. 

7 Principio Delubra adeunt, pacemqtte per aras 
Exquirunt. ■■ 

(Like 



Book IV. Virgil Traveftit. y$ 

(Like People o'th* Fanatick fry, 

Whofe San&ity's Hypocrify) 

They muft, and flipping on their Pattens, 

They went, as who ihould fay, to fattens. 

Thither now come, fair Dido fquats 
Her Bum on Haflock made of Mats : 
For you muft know, as Story fays, 
Queens, like the Godly in thefe Days, 
In Manner infolent and flighty, 
Difdain'd to kneel to God Almighty. 
But Anna, who was- but a Spinfler, 
KneePd low on Stones as hard as Flints are ! 
Their Eyes they rolPd, and bow'd their Bodies 
To this, and th' other God and Goddefs, 

8 To Ceres, Phoebus, and Ly<seus y 
And twenty harder Names than * The* as. * A Figure 

9 But Juno had moil Veneration, fo new, that 
As (he was Queen of Copulation. modern Au- 
Prayers being done, up Dido rofe, thors ba<ve 
And to the Prieft demurely goes ; yet no Name 
She gently pulls him by the Garment, fdr it* 
The rey'rend Type of his Preferment, 
And with moft gracious Looks and Speeches, 
To borrow a Word or two befeechcs. 
The Prieft bow'd low, in aukward wife, 
As 'tis, you know, Sir Roger's Guife, 
And, in obfequious Manner, told her,! 
Her Grace with him might make much bolder- 

This Prieft was held a mighty Clerk, 
In Myfteries profound and dark ; 

• Legifer* Cereri, Phoeboque, patrique Lyaeo, 
9 Junoni ante omnes, cui <vinc y lajugalia cur<e. 
It/a teneus dextra pater am pukherrima Dido, &c. 

D U^ 
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1 Had Skill in Phyfick, and was able 
To tell Folks Fortunes by their Table. 
Him Ihe conjures, in treats, and prays, 
With all the Cunning that fne has, 
Greafes his Fill ; nay more, engages 
Thenceforth to mend his Quarter's- Wages, t 

If he would but refolve the Doubt 
That ihe then came to him about. 
But't had been vain, had he been wifer, 
Or to inflrud"l, or to advife her. 
* Alas, poor Prieft ! how fruitlefs is*t 
To judge by Phys'nomy or Fiji? 
Or what do Prophecies avail, 
When Women have a Whifk i'th' Tail ? 
Dido, for Love, in woeful wife, 
Bubbles, and boils, and broils, and fries, 
And in her am'rous Moods and Tenfes, 
Ev'n like one out of all her Senfes ; 
About the Town fhe runs and reels, 
With all the School-boys at her Heels : 

So I have feen in Paftures fair, 
Where Cattle educated are, 
+ "An Heifer young, when fhe doth itch, 
With Gad-bees flicking in her Breech, 
From fhady Brake on fudden rife, 
And with her Tail erect to th' Skies, 



*mmmma*» 
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Spirantia confulit exta. 



* Heu f <vatum ignara mentes ! quid *vota fureritelUy 
"Quid delubra jwvant ? eft mollis Jfhtmma medullas 
Interea, t$ facituM *ui f »it fub pe&ore <uulnus* 
1 Uritur infeUx Dido, totdque vagatur 
Vrbefurens. ♦ Quoits conjtftd Ctrvafegiftd, 
gmmmfrecul » ■ ■ » Raft 
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:hrough the Fields with Frifks and Kicks, 
)us Capreols and Tricks, 
afe, poor Thing, alas ! to find ; 
i, lot the Sting (ticks faft behind: 
tile (he takes her 7 lufty Lover, 
g her Paffion to difcover ; 
is him dut from Place to Place, 
:ws him all that e'er fhe has ; 
:s all her fecret Wealth, 
r s, if Jove fend Life and Health, 
,e (though fimply there fhe Hand) 
ake that Living as good Land, 
ontinue but a while on't, 
lies within live Miles on't. 
lie 8 begins to mump and fmatter, 
r to break into the Matter, 
l the Queftion, when (alas !) 
how Things will come to pafs, 
(he moll fain would break her Mind, 
ner could by half break. Wind, 
peak a Word : Virtue forfooth, 
[odefty fo flopp'd her Mouth ; 
• and over then (he treats 
md his Mates, with fundry Meats,, 
Trojans round befiege her Boards, 
as Greeks* and drunk as Lords, 



lllifuga Jylvas faltufquc feragrat, 

H*ret -later i let balls arundo. 
• media JEneanfecunt per mania due it, 
fque oftentat opes urbemque par at am. 
it effari, mediaque in voce re/tfiit, 
' eaam> labente die, convivia quant ; 

Da "WSi^j 
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When, fure as e'er they fit at th' Table, 
1 She calls again to hear Troy's Fable : 
Nay, lov'd it fo, that fhe, 'tis faid, 
The Ballad then of Troy-Town made. 
We owe her far't, and let us pay't her ; 
Who Englim'd it, was her Tranflator. 
* Now when, with raking up the Fire, 
Each one departs to Jied/crdjhire ; 
And Pillows all fecurely fnort on, 
Like Organifts of fam'd Hog's-norton .• 

3 Dido 9 poor Queen, alone doth lie, 
Dreaming on true Love's Phys-uomy ; 
And in that Humour (lie the fmall 

4 Afcanius takes, Troy's Juvenal ; 
And in her Lap, on Tuft of Sorrel, 
Laying the little wanton Gorrel, 
Oft would ihe fighir.g fay, This Lad, 
O that he nverf but like his Dcd ! 

This Life the woeful Dido led, 
JEke at her Board, and eke at Bed ; 

5 Her Houfewifcry no more regarding, 
Neither her Spinning nor her Carding : 



* Iliacofque iterum demens audire Jabores 
Expofcit, pendetque iterum nt.rrantis ab ore, 

* PoJ?, urbem rfigrej/i, lumenque ohfeura <viciffim 
Luna premit, /undent que cadentia Jydera fomnos ; 
3 Sola do/no mcerct vacua, Jlratijque reliftis 
Incubat — — — — 

* Aut gremio Afcanium genitoris imagine capta 
Detinet 9 infandum Ji falhre pojfit amorem, 

5 Non capta ajfutguat tvrrcs ; ncn ar ma juvenilis 
Bxerccty portujhje, aut prcpiignacula hello 
Tuta par ant ; Pendent opera interrupta, minaque 
Murgpum ingentesy tequataque machina ccelo, 
Quamjimul ac tali per/enjit pefie tetieri ' JJ 
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But, like a Dame of Wits bereaven, 
Let all Things go at fix and feven. 
Which when Queen Juno (for thefe two 
Were Clove and Orange you mull know) 
Perceiv'd, and that, than blind Cheeks blinder, 
She threw all Care and Shame behind her : 
She Venus in thefe Words accofts, 

6 You and your Son may make y©ur Boafts, 
With Shame enough, that God and Goddefs, 
Like fublunary Bufy- bodies, 

To make a Woman light as Feather, 
Do lay your learned Heads together. 

7 'Twas not for nought that I was ever 
Afraid of you two coming hither ; 
You and your little blinking Urchin 
Againft this Town have ftill been lurching. 

8 But when fhall we give o'er this Pother, 
And leave off vexing one another ? 

Be thou but mine, I'll be thy Friend, 

9 Let's marry 'em, and there's an End, 
Thou haft thy Wifh, thy little Archer 
Has made our Dido mad as March-hare. 



Char a Jo*uis conjux, nee famam obftare furori ; 
*Talibus aggreditur Venerem Satumia diclis : 

6 Tuque, puerque tuus : magnum-, & memorahile no?nen> 
Una dolo di*vum, fifcemina <vicla duo rum eft, 

7 Nee me adeo fallit, writ am te mania noftra, 
SufpeBas habuijfe domos Carthaginis alt a, * 

8 Sed quis erit modus ? aut quo nunc cert amine tanto ? 

9 £>uin potius pacem aternam, paclofque Hymenaos 
Exercemus ? babes* tota quod mente petifti. 
ArJet amans Dido, traxitque per offafurorem, 
Communem hunc ergo populum pari bu/que regamus ^ 
Aujpiciis 

D 3 r Pc^^ 
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Then let ns all old Quarrels quit, - ; - 

Leave being fuch a peevifh Tit : 

1 Troy Lads Avail marry Syrian Lades, 

And we will be as merry as pafles. 

* Venus % who knew fhe did but glaver, 

For all the fine fmooth Words fhe gave her, " ,;,: 
And proffer'd Love* a not worth a Cow-turd, . 
(You know) if fpoke but from Teeth outward* 

* Like cunning Quean in Smiles array 'd her, 
And in her own Coin thus fhe paid her ; 

' O Junoy Queen, Jove'* Bedfellow, 
Who here above, or who below, 

* With thee would quarrel or contend. 
And not ft.il! reft thy loving Friend I 

I like the Motion well, but that 

5 There's one main Thing I Humble at j 

And that in downright Truth is this, 

(Jove pardon if I think ami&) 

I am afraid (this Doubt I put ye, 

Indeed, Taw now, is fomething fmutty}* 

But I the Scruple muft not fmother ; 

Women, you know, • to one another 

May freely fpeak (Jsnd here be't faid> 

*Twixt you and me) I'm fore -afraid, 

My Son's fo big, (which rarely falls) 

About his ■ ■ and Genitals, 

1 ' ■■ ■ .■■■ 

* ■ ■ Liceat Phrygio fer^ire mart to. 
Dotal tf que tua Tyrios permittere dextr*. 

* Olli (fenfit enimfimulata meute locutamj 

3 Sic contra eft ingreffa Venus — — 

4 — §>ui s tali a dement 

Abnuat ? aut tecum maltt contendere hello ? 

9 Simodo, qu»4memQras>fa6tumfortunafequatur: 

Scdfatis incerta ferox ; Si Jupiter mam 

£Jt wfot .*— ' Ti 
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That 1 am half afraid left he 
Should chance to fpoil her Majclfy, 

6 At that Queen Juno fmiTd, a$8l Yaid, 
Of that (Wench) nevex.be- ji^i^, 
For if they once do com£ together, 
He'll find that Dido's reaching Leather : 
If then that Dido and All-Son, 

To do as other Folks H4te done, 

7 Thou gbrt Confent : (mark) and in few Words, 
Which fhall be friendly Words and true Word* ; 
I'll tell thee how I've caft about, 

And laid a Plot to bring 'em to't : 

1 To-morrow e're the Sun (Hcav'n blcfs him) 

Can fee to rife, at ieaft to drefs him, 

JEneos and the Queen have made, 

(The Queen and he, I mould have faid) 

A Match to go, after her Wonting, 

Into the Woods a Squirrel-hunting : 

Now I, whilft all on ev'ry Side 

The Thickets round are occupy 'd, 

And eagerly their Game are following, 

As Hunters ufe, whooping and hollowing, 

9 Will caufe big-bellied Clouds to pour 

Upon their Coxcombs fuch a Shower, 



6 Turn fie excefit Regia Juno, 



Mecum erit ifte labor + 

■ 7 Nunc$ jmttratione, quod inflat, 

Confieri peffit, fours' (advert*) docebo. 

9 Venatum Mntd^unaque mi/err into* Dido, 

Inrumus ire par ant > ubi primus craftinus ortus 

Extulerit Titan* radiz/que retexerit orbem* 

• His ego nigrantem commifta grandine nimbum* 

Dum trepidant aLe, faltufque indagim cingunt, 

Defuper inf nudum ■■ 
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And will with Hail and Rain fo clout 'em, 

They'll not have one dry Thread about 'em* 

9 Befides, fuch Thunder-claps fhall burft out, 

As fome of 'em fhall fmell the worfe foi'tv 

■ Trojans and Tyrians helter-fkelter, 

Will then all run to feek for Shelter* 

Then each one there will fhift for one, 

And have the Queen and him alone. 

* Dido and Dildo K in this Cafe, 

Shall find a Cave, as fit a Place 

For fuch an Ufe, fo line and dark, 

That, if uZLneas be a Spark, 

They there, in fpite of all foul Weather, 

May take a gentle Touch together : 

So each of other may have Proof, 

3 And marry after time enough, 
f r e?ius, who very well could fathom 

The Bottom of this fubtle Madam, 
Soon fmelt her Pradlice, and her Art, 
As ftrong as fhe had let a Fart : 
Yet, that fhe might her Malice blind, 
And fit the Lady in her kind, 

4 She feems her free Confent to give, 
And trips it laughing in her Sleeve. 



9 Et tonitru caelum omne cieba. 



1 Diffugient comites> 13 nofte tegentur opaca, 
-' Speluncam Dido, dux & Trojanus eandem 
De<ve?iient : adero, tff, tua Ji mi hi cert a voluntas, 
Connubio jungam ftabiliy ■ 

— * propria?n que dicaho : 
Hie Hymenaus erit — — 

4 Non adver/ata petenti 

. Annuity at que dolis rifit Cytherea repcrtis* 5 Mean 
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s Mean while the Sun, as it his Courfe is,. 

Got up to drefs and water's Horfes ; . 

When out the merry Hunters come, 

With them a Fellow with a Drum *, * A very ne- 

Your Tyrian Squirrels will not budge elfe, ceffary Inftru- 

Well arm'd they were 6 with Staves and ment in Squir* 

Cudgels ; rel-hunting. 

Tykes too they had of all Sorts, 7 Bandogs, 
Curs, Spaniels, Water-dogs, and Land-dogs* 

8 Thefe, for the Queen expecting, tarry, 
Who longer lay than ordinary ; 

For (he at Night could take no Eafe, 
She had been bit fo fore with Fleas. 

9 Her Mare well trapp'd, of her own fpinning, 
Ty'd to the Pails, flood likewife whinning ; 
For why (as Poets fing the Fable) 

Her Foal was bolted up i'th' Stable. 
1 At laft fhe fallies from the Houfe, 
As fine and brifk as Body-loufe. 
* She Hood and Safeguard had bran new, 
The Lace was yellow, Cloth was blue ; 



s Oceanum inter ea fur gens Aurora reliquit : 
It portisy jubare exorto, deleft a juventus. 
Retia rara, plaga < 

6 Lata /venabula f err o> 



— 7 odora canum vis* 



* ReginamYbalam* cunBantem, ad Hmina prim \ 

Panorum expe&ant, ■ ■ 

" 9 Oftroque itifignis t$ auro 

Statfonipes, acfrana ferox fpumantia mandit. 

■ Tandem progreditur < ■ 

4 Sidoniam pifio cblamydm circumdata Umbo : 



t 
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Fall to her Girdle ty'd with Thong, 

3 A Bunch of Keys compleatly hung : • 
For why, well knew the thrifty Queen, 
That Servants (till have flipp'ry been : 
Which made her careful of her Pelf, > 
fivermoie keep the Keys herfelf. 

4 With her lulus came, that Strippling, 

A youth e'en fpoilM for want of Whipping; 
For's Father, and his fooLUh Grannam 
Had ever made a Wanton on him : 

5 But when his Sire appeared in play, 
Mounted upon his jQalloway, 

Tis fakl by fome that better %&tw him, 
The reft, look'd Ufa* Tooth-drawe** to him ~ 
* No fprightly Groom {q trim, and trick is> 
That juft upon Prefergggnjfs Prick. is r 
7 As was JBneas, Sfcmes.fky, 
When clad in Clothe* ofi Holy-day * 
His Breeches, fav'dfronv9rv)*'s CombnASon^ 
Were Kendal, a*d hit. Double! Fttfunj 



t Cm pharetra tx emro — — — 
Autea purpurea** fukmeR ikfikula iMffii 

■ '■ ■ 4 fcf Jatu* 2*VW* 

■ ■ * ipfe ante alios puLkarr ww onuses 
Infeft fe ficium ./Eneas ■ t n . »i ■ 

* Slgalis, ubi Mernam LyciaVH XfWtbiw* fluwtP 
Defer it, a*. Btl^mateMi* im&i Aw&<)> 
Inftauratque cheres ; 

■ 7 Mottiom.fiu4ntm 

~ m '€rhtm,/uijge^ t aij^ita^cMta^o^r 



■ " ■ ■ Hand iilofegmor Hat 
JEa$as i tantwm efnqjkkjmm twktteru 

Pink'l 



1 
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Pink'd with moft admirable Grace, 

And richly laid with green Silk-lace. 

8 Athwart his brawny Shoulders came 

A Buldrick made, and trimm'd with th' fame $ 

Where Twibil hung, with Bafket-hilt r 

Grown rufty now, but had been gilt ; 

Or guilty elfe of many a Thwack, ' 

With Dudgeon Dagger at his Back. 

Upon his Head he wore a Hat, j 

Jnflead of Sattin, fae'd with Fat, 

Which, being limber grown, we find 

Moil fwafhingly pinn'd up behind ; 

With Brooch as gaudy and as tall 

As ev'ry foremoft Horfe of all. 

In beft Apparel thus array'd, 
They now begin their Cavalcade 
Towards the Woods, 9 where be'ng e r re long; i 

Arriv'd, (for 'twas not paft a Furlong 
From Carthage, as the Leara'd compute it,. 
And let who has been there confute it), 
They ev'ry way difperfe themfelves, 
To watch tne little nimble Elves ;' 
As who mould fay, Come this, or that Way,. 
T'other, or any Way, have at ye. 

The Drummer now 'gan lay about him r 
And all the People fell a fhouting, 
Such Peals' they gave of Men and Boys, 
A Man <*ral<fc hardly hear for Noife ;. 
Nay, Dido Queen, they fwore that heard it, 
Shouted as loud as any there did. 



* ^elafonant burner is ■ ■ 

P Pojfquam altos <ventum intimites > atqu$ trivia fax a, 

Eccef*ra?faxi dejeftx wrtice % 

D6- *^\>ft 
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1 The frighted Squirrels Stumps belabor, 
As they had danc'd to Pipe and Tabor ; 
Skipping and leaping in their Dances 
From Tiftt|t&Tree o'er Boughs and Branches, 
Now on the utriioft Top, and then 
At one Leap at the Root agen. 

* But young Jfcanius, Hopes o'th'Houfe, 
Car'd not for Squirreling a Loufe; - 

For he's, whilft they are at their Chafe, 
Playing at Hide andfeek* or Bafe, 
Among his Mates, and wifhes rather 
(And fo the Stripling told his Father) 
For naughty Vermin that would bite him, 
Or Throttle Neft, thought did 

* M*:an while the Clouds began to clatter. 
And to pour down whole Pails of Water ; 
The Thunder quite out-roar'd the Drum, 

\ 4 And Hail-ftones, bigger than one's Thumb, 
Came pelting down. Then all, to fave 'em, 
Ran as if twenty Devils drave 'em ; 



1 pecurrere jugis ; alia de parte patentes 
Tranfmittunt curfu campcs, at que agmina cer*vi 
Pulverulent a f*ga glcmeranty montefque relinquunt* 
* At puer Aicanius mediis in *v alii bus acri 
Gaudet equo, jamque bos cur/it, jam pr&terit illos : 
Spumantemque dari (pecora inter inertia) <votis . 
Opt at aprum autfulvum defcendere monte leonem, 
3 Interea magno mifceri murmur e caelum 
Incipit : ~ 



4 Infequitur commijla grandine nimbu* 



Et Tyrii comites pajfim, fcff Troja.na.ju<ventus> 
Dardaniufque nepo J Veneris, diver/a per agros 
TcSia metu petiere ; ruunt de montibus amnes 
fulfere ignes »■■ ■ ■■ ■ 



WM14 
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Whilft young Afcanius and his Mates 

Were waftVd and daih'd like Water-rats- 

Fair Dido then, for all her Hoops, 

Bang'd her old Mare about the Stoops, 

And jogg'd her Buttocks, though a Queen, 

For fear of being wet to th' Skin ; 

Nay, e'en jfcneas* felf, forgetting 

His Reputation, (hrunk i'th' wetting, 

And ran, or would have done at leaft, 

But that his Horfe, a fober Bead, 

Proceeded flow, with Motion grave, 

And crav'd the Spur, in Care to fave 

His Mailer's Neck, as fome fuppofe, 

Though his Care was to fave his Cloaths ; 

He fpurr'd, nor yet was Dido idle, 

For gingle gingle went her Bridle, 

s Till Fortune, or Dame Juno rather, ^ 

Clapp'd 'em into a Cave together. 

The Cave fo darkfome was, that I da ^ 

Think Joan had been as good as Dido : 

But fo it was, in that Hole, they 

Grew intimate, as one may fay : 

The Queen was blithe as Bird in Tree, 

And bill'd as wantonly, whilft he 

6 By Hindlock feizing fail Occafion, 

Slipp'd into Dido's Converfation : 

And, in that very Place and Seafon, 

*Tis thought jEneas did her Reafon. r 



5 Speluncam Dido, dux W Trojanus eandem 
Dvveniunt y prima & Tellus % y pronuba Juno 
Dant Jignum ■ ■ 

t . Ctfrius atber 

Cmmbii 1^*5^ 
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7 This Sport of Mifchief much was Caufe* 
For fweet Meat will have fowre Sauce ; 
And they their Time in Cave fo (pending, 
Beginning was of Dido's Ending. 

Her Majefty now no more nice is ; 

8 Nor feeks (he now, by fine Devices* 
To hide her Shame ; but leads a Life, 
As if they had been 9 Man and Wife. 

1 At this a Wench, call'd Fame, flew out ' 
To all the good Towns roundabout. 
This Fame was Daughter to a Oyer, 
That whilom liv'd in Carthage-fare* 
* A little prating Slut, no higher, 
When Dido firft arriv'd at Tyre % 
Than this ■■ But, in a few Years Space 

Grown up a lufty {trapping Lafs. 
' A long and lazy Queen I ween 
She was brought up to fow nor (pin, 
Nor any kind of Houfewifevy, 
To get an honeft Living by ; 
3 But faunter'd idly up and down r 
From Houfe to Houfe, and Town to Town, 



7 Ilk dies primus let hi, primufque maiorutn, 

Caufafuit 

■ ■ 8 Neque enim fpccie, f amove mo<uetur, 

Nee jam furtivum Dido meditator amorem* 

9 Conjugium njocat : hoc prapxit nomine a&am* 

1 Extemplb Ly bias magmas it jama per urbes r 

Fama — — — • » " 

a Paw a metu primo ; max fefe at to Hit in auras? 

Ingrediturque foU 9 fef caput inter nubUa condit\ 

Mpbilitate <viget, <virefque acquirit eund** 

— ' Pedibus celerum y & pernicibms aiU± 

Qui ■ ■ ■ tot vigiies oculi ■ mi m Tdt 
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To fpy and Ellen after tf ews, 
Which the to mifchievoufly brews, 
That ftill whatever fhe fees or hears, 
Set Folks together by the Ears. 

4 This Baggage that ftill took a Pride to 
Slander and backbite poor Queen Dido f 
Becaufe the Queen once, on Detection, 
Sent her to th' Manfion of Corredton. 

5 Glad (he had got this Tale by th' End,. 
Runs me about to Foe and Friend ; 

6 And tells them that a Fellow came 
From Troy, or fuch a Kind of Name, 
To Tyre, about a Fortnight fince, 
Whom Dido feafted like a Prince ; 
Was with her always Day and Night, 
Nor could endure him from her Sight, 

And that 'twas thought fhe meant to marry him* 

7 At this rate talk'd the fonl-mouth'd Carrion !. 
• At lad fhe does tflarfau go, 

9 She never in fuch Things was flow ; 



* Monftrum borrendum ingens ; 

* Haccum mult if lid pernios fermone rsplebat 
Gaudtns* ■ ■ ■ 

6 Venijfe ^Bneam Trojano a f anguine creinm\ 
Cuift pulchra <vir* dignttur jungere Dido. 
Nunc by emem inter fe Iuxh> quam longa, fo*uere r 
Regnorum immemorts, turfique cupidine captos* i 

7 Hac pajfim deafceda *virum dijfundit in or a* 

* Protinus ad regent cur/us detorquet larbam : 
9 Fama, malum quo tun* aUud velocius ullum* 
Hie Ammone fatus - - 
.Centum ara< pofuit 



Pecudkmam truer* - 
fjfagtie fobm, t3 variisjlorentia Uminefertis. 



te& 



88 Virgil Traveftie. Book IV. 

And tells him all. Now this. lariat, 

For Dido's Love, was in a hard Cafe, 

And had been long. Oft did he woe her, 

And did the bell he could do to her ; 

But ftill in vain he broke his Mind, 

'Twas throwing Stones againft the Wind ; 

For though ihe wife and healthy knew him, 

Dido had nothing to fay to him. 

*Tis true, the. Field he had great Flocks on, 

Sheep, Goats and Cows, Horfes and Oxen - 9 

With Money Store, and other Riches : 

But one foul Flaw he had in's Breeches 

Spoil'd all ; for (he had heard the Thing, 

One Time as ihe was gofliping. 

As in fuch Matters, while you live," 

Women will be inquifitive : 

Which was that he (as Story tells) 

A Rupture had in's Tefticles. 

Which was enough to make her hate him, 

Nay, e'en as it were abominate him. . \ 

When Fame had told him of the Trojan, 

1 larbas took it in fuch Dudgeon, 

Such high Abufe, and evil Part, 

He almoft could have found in's Heart 

T'ave ta'en his Knife, and in that Paffion * 

Whipp'd off his Tools of Generation, 

And thought to have don't ; but did not yet, 

Like one that had in's Anger Wit : 

But fince to curfc it was no boot, 

Would try if Praying would not do't. 



* Ifque amtns animi, fcsf rumore aceenfus amaro, 

An<$ 
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x And therefore thus, in heavy Ghear, 

Made his Cafe known to Jupiter : • 

3 O Jupiter j moft great and able, 

Whofe Health I ev'ry Day at Table 

Drink once or twice ! Doft thou (O where is 

Thy Sight !) not fee, what Doings here is ; 

* Shall we, when thou thunder'fl, doft think, 

So as to fower all our Drink ; 

And when the- Clouds in Storms do burft, 

Not care, but bid thee do thy worft ? 

5 A wand'ring Woman that had fcarce 
A Rag to hang upon her ■■ 

When (he came hither firlt, and wou'd / 

Have then been glad to ■ for Food ; 

Is now, forfooth, fo proud (what elfe I 
And ftands fo on her Pantables, 

6 That (he has faid me Nay molt flighty. 
And (on the very nonce to fpite me) 
Has marry M a fpruce Youth, they fay, 
(Whom fome ill Wind blew that away) 
One 'Squire jEneas y a great Keif, 
Some wand'ring Hangman like herfelf : 



* Dicitur ante aras ■ 

Mult a Jovem manibus fupplex orajftfupinis ; 

J Jupiter omnipotent) cut nunc Maurufia piclit 

Gens epulata torts, Lenaum lib at honor em ■> 

Adfpicis hac ? an te y genitor, cumfulmina torques y 

Nequicquam borremus ? 

m 4 Cacique in nubibus ignes 

Terrificant animos, £ff inania murmur a mi/cent : 

S Fcemina, qua npftris errans injinibus ■ 

' 6 Connubia noftra 

Reppulity ac dominum ifcnean in regna recepit. 

7 And 
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7 And now this Swabber, by the Mafluns* 
Thunders up Didoes Gally-Gafkins, 
Whilft I (for ftill thou deafifh art to't) 
May pray, and pray, .and pray my Heart out* 

8 Thus woefully Iarbas pray'd, 
Whilft Jove heard every Word he faid ; 
And turning ftraight his Eyes to Tyre* 
To look for Dido and her Squire, 
All in a Chamber finely matted, 
He very fairly fpy'd 'em at it. 
At which, as't were, fomewhat in Fury* 
He calls his nimble Youth Mercury, 
9 And thus befpokehim: Sirrah, hear ye* 
Put on the Wings that ufe to bear ye, 
And cut away to Carthage quickly, 
Where th* Trojan does with the great — — lie 
* Tell him from me that hisfmug Mother 
Did pafs her Word that he another 
Manner of Life and Con verfation 
Should lead, and leave this Occupation. 



1 Et nunc ilte Paris 



Rapto potitur ; ms munera templh 



Quippe tuis ferimus, famdmque fbvemus inanem. 
* Halt bus errantem didis, arafque tentntem 
Audiit omnipotent, oculofque ad mcenia torfit 
Regit** fcf oblitosfama mtlioris amantts. 
9 Tunc fie Mercurium alloquitur, ac talia mandat .» 
Fade, age, nate, voca Zephyros, fcf labere p$nnis r 
Dardaniumque ducem, Tyrja Carthaginc qui nunc 

Expeaat — 

AUoquere, Q celeres defer mea ditfa per our at* 
1 Non ilium nobis genitrix pule her rima taUm 
Promifit ■■ 



Or 
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* Or twice the Grecian Cavaliers 
Had beaten's Brain's about his Ears, 
E're this : And tell him more, 3 that he 
Who means to conquer Italy, 

Muft with his Work go thorough Stitches, 

And not run hunting after Bitches ; - 

+ But if he will not venture's Pate, 

A Rap or two for an Eftate, , 

As by his Pranks it doth appear* 

5 Methinks tho' he might do't for*s Heir j 

* Afk what the Devil 'tis he means, 

To fpend his Time thus among Queans.; 

Not minding Mifchiefs, or Mifhaps* $ 

Nor fearing 7)ido 9 s After-claps. 

7 Bid him be trudging, he were beft : 

If I come to him, I proteft, 

I'll fend him packing clfe, fuch New-ways, 

He fhall remember me thefe two Days. 

8 This faid, jove need not bid him twice, 
Away he trips it in a Trice, 



* Graiumque ideo bis <vindicat armis. 

3 Sedfore, qui gravidam imperils, bdloque frmcntem- 
Italiam regent, genus alto a /anguine Teucri 
Proderet, 1$ totnm/ub leges mkteret or hem. 

4 Si nulla accendit t ant arum gloria rerun f 
Nec/uper ip/e/ud molitur lauae labor em. 

5 Afcanibne pater Romanas in<videt arces t 

Nee prolem Aufoniam, \3 Lavinia refpitit arua ? 

6 <j>uidjlruit ; aut qua/pe immica in genii marahtr f 

7 Naviget : bttc fumma eft, hie nofiri nuneius tflo. 

8 Dixerat. Ills patris magm (artrt parabat 
(mferio ■ ■ 

f I 1 * 
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9 To make them ready to be gone : 

And firfl his Pumps he faften'd on ; 

Which being neatly pink'd and cut, 

And finely fitted on his Foot : 

Had Wings ty'd on with Thongs of Leather, 

Or tacking Ends, I know not whether, 

Which he could fly withal as well, 

As he'd been brought up to't from the Shell. 

1 Then in his Hand he takes a thick Bat, 

With which he us'd to play at Kit-Cat, 

To beat Men's Apples from their Trees, 

With twenty other Rogueries ; 

Befides (as Rake-hells will abufe Days) 

To throw at Cocks upon SbrtPve-Tuefdays. 

* Thus dight, he like a Partridge fprings, 
Cutting the Air with nimble Wings : 
'Twas well his Care had ty'd 'em fall, 
Elfe ten to one he'd flown his laft : 
No Swallow could have overgone him, 
He flew. as if a Hawk had flown him, 
Until he faw a very high Hill, 
A higher Hill by far than my Hill ; 
3 Atlas 'twas call'd, fo high a one 
That Pen-mex-maure's a Cherry-ftone 



9 — Et prim urn pedibus talari a nttlit 
Aurea : quafublimem alls, Jive aq&ora fupra> 
Seu terram, rapido pariter cumfiamine portant* 
1 Turn virgam capit ; bac animas Me evocat 0rc9 
Pallentes, alias fub triftia Tartara mitt it, 
Datjomnos, adimitque, £f? lumina morte re/ignat. 
4 Illafretus agit ventos, tsf turbida tranat 
Nubila ■ ■ • 

3 Jamque volant apicem, & latera ardua cernit 

Atlantis duri ■ 

Compared 
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Compar'd : You could not thru:! a Knife 

'Twixt Hea/n and it, to fave your Life ; 

4 It props the Sky, as Virgil marks, 

Or elfe 'tis thought we (hould have Larks : 

* Here firft did Mercury alight, 

To bait and reft him after's Flight ; 

Where having prun'd his Heels a little, 

And fmooth'dhis Plumes with* farting Spittle, 

6 From thence he took another Freak, * f Tis eon- 
As if he meant to break his Neck. ceived be did 

7 Even as a Hawk herfelf doth carry that before be 
From Kill-ducks Place to flop her Quarry : baited. 

So Mercury, to mo; tal View, 
Himfelf from Atlas headlong threw. 
Stones caft by fam'd Parifian Slinger, 
Compar'd to him, would feem to linger ; 
And Arrows loos'd from G'rub-flreet Bow 
In Fin/bury, to him are flow : 
Nay, Lightning darted from above, 
With flaming Tail from angry Jove, 
Would in Comparifon appear 
To creep like lazy Loiterer. 

8 The firft Place, after this Vagary, 
He lighted on, was Dido's Dairy ; 



4 Caelum qui verticefulcit. 



5 Hie primum paribus nitens Cyjlenius alis 
Confiitit m 9 6 Hinc toto praceps fe corpore adundas 
Mifet ; 1 A*vi fimilisy qua circum lit or a, circum 
Ptfcefos Jcopulos, bumilis njolat aquora juxta : 
Haud alitcr terras inter caelumque vofaiat, 
Lit us arenofum Libyae, ventofque fecabat. 
* Ut primum alatis tetigit Magalia plantis ; 
JEncamfundantem arces, ac tefta ?to e vantem 
Confpicit ■■■ ■■ 

Whence 
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5 He thinks, though, thou might'il take fome care 

Of him that is thy Son and Heir, 

And not thrafli here like Boor unworthy, 

When he has made Provifion for thee. 

6 Mercury vanifh'd, having fpoke as 
Y'have heard ; like f any Hocus-pocus-, 
And homeward did forthwith afpire, 
Nor ever flay'd to drink at Tyre, 

7 But Don jEneas, at the Vifion, 
Was in a very fad Condition ; 

He could not fpeak to Foe or Friend, 
And eke his Hair did ftand an End, 
So ftifF, it thruft his Hat fo far 
Above his Head into the Air, 
That a great Turkey might have flown 
Betwixt his Bonnet and his Crown. 
Half-frighted out on's little Wit, 
8 He now had Eggs (i'faith) o'th' Spit, 
Till he was gone : 9 But how (alas ) 
To break the Matter to her Grace, 
He knew no more, the balhful Groom, 
Than did the furtheft Man of Rome, 



5 Afcanium /urgent em, & /pes haredis Iiili, 

Rejpice cut regnum Italia, Rcmanaque tellus 

Debentur *■ 

■ ■ 6 Tali Cyllenius ore Iocutus, 

Mor tales <vi/us medio fermone reliquit, 

Et procul in tenuem ex oculis evanuit auram, 

7 At verb ^Eneas afpe&u obmutuit amens, 

ArreSiaque horrore coma, ■& <vox faucibus hajit. 

9 Ardet abire fuga 

9 Heu! yuid agat? 

1 Ntr 
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* Nor could he frame Urn & begin, 
T y appeafe that lovitfg Soul the Queen, 
For nought more vexes Women* Bloods, 
Than to be left £o in- the Suds. 

In this Quandary, fcwtchra^s Pate, 

After a penfive long Debate, 

He calls, at laft, hie Fellow Rake-hells, 

* And bids 'em get their Tools and Tackles 
Aboard tneir Wherries, and be heedful 

To lay in all Things that wf re needful, 

Efpecially good Meat : 3 but flow it 

Sofecretly, that none might know it $ 

That, on Occafion, in a Trice., Sir, 

They might be gone, and ntme the wifer : 

And fince he humbly did conceive, 

To (teal away, and take no Leave, 

Would te uncivil, and enough 

To tear a Heart though made of Buff; 

He was refbiv'd to take the Queen, 

4 When fet upon fome merry Pin, 

And tell her plain, with Vows moll fervent, 

He was her Grace's humble Servant. 



1 Quo nunc Reginam ambire furentem 
Audeat affatu ? qua primaaxordia futnat ? 
Atqut animam nunc hue celerem, nunc dividit ilhcc,^ 
In parte/que rapit ararias ■■■ ■ 
* CUtfim aptent tacit i, facias ad littora cogant, 
Arma parent % ■ ■ ■ ■ 

■ ■ 3 ^£/ qua Jit rebus can/a non;nndis % 
Dtjfimulenti+fefe inter ca y quando optima Dido 
Nefciat, ■ 

■ '■« 4 Bt qua moBqfima fandi 
Temporal qui* rebus jexttr modus * ■ 1 i 
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5 But Dido, Carthage Queen (for who 
Can think to cheat a Woman fo ?) 
Was Coon, I warrant you, aware 

O'th' (lippery Trick he meant to play her. 
' Tis true, (he ever had been jealous 
Of all fuch vagrant Kind of Fellows, 
And kept her Things fafe under Lock, 
E'er fincc the dealing of her Smock j 
But now, to add unto her Fear, 
She had it buz&'d into her Ear, 

6 By that mifchievous prating Whore, 
/ ante, that I told you of before ; 

* Not, as they Tay, out of good Will, 
But to be brewing Mifchief (till ; 
That he, for all his fair Pretences, 

8 Had greas'd his Boots, and wafh'd his Benches ; 
And new was ready fet on Wheels, 

To ihew a nimble Pair of Heels. 

9 This fudden News, I do allure ye, 
Put Dido in a defp'rate Fury, 

And made her friflt about and gad, 
That all her People thought her mad ; 
Whilft (he from floufe to Houfe did fly, 
As (he had run with Hue and Cry. 

s At regina dolos ( qui$ falkre pojjit amantem?) 
6 Prar/enfit, motu/que extepit prima futuros, 



Omnia tut a timens 

m 7 Eadem imfia fama furenti 

Detulit 



8 Armari clajfem, curjumque farari. 



9 Solvit imps asimiy totamque incen/a per urban 

B ace bat or 

Ev'fl 
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1 Ev'n as a Filly never ridden, 
When by the Jcteky firft beftriddea, . 
If naughty JBoy do thruft a Nettle 
Under her Dock, to. try her Mettle, 
Does rife and plunge, curvet and kick, 
Enough to break her Rider's Neck-; 
Ev'n fo Queen Dido, at that Tide, 
Laying all Majefty afide, 
Flay'd fuch mad Freaks, that well were they 
Could fartheft get out of her Way, 
Thus flinging round from Place to Place, 
At laft, to make it fhort, /her Grace 
Finds me, amongft a Crew of Mad-caps, 
JEneasj at one Mother Red-Cap's. 

Well overta'h (quoth (he) half weeping, p> 

* JSneaiy thou'rt a precious Pippin, 
To think to* ffeel fo' flily from me, • 

When thou haft had thy foul Will o'me. , 
9 Could not my Love (thou Knave) have (laid thee, 
Nor yet the Promife thou haft made me : 
Nor that thou know'ft, if thou wert gone, 
My- Work would all be left undone ? 
But that thoul't (link away, thou Varlet, 
And leave me likeforfaken Harlot ? 



1 *j>ualis emmotis excttjLfatrL 
M andito flimulant Trtaerica 1 



Thyas, ubi andito ftimulant TrtSirica Baccho 
Orgia, no&urnufqut *vocat clamtre Cytbaron* 
* Tandem bfi wfinean compelht vocibus uhrv ; 
3 Diffimulare etiam Jper&fti* perfidt, tantum 
Poffe nefatf tkkttujque vud decider e terra ? 
Hec te nofter ampr* nee te data dextera quondam 
- Tenet ? 



E z \x^ 
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4 In Winter too, o'er Mixft'ring Sears, 

When it 'twixt two* B4d doth freeze ( i? 

5 What though thou hadft, as thou haft jftotie^ 
A Houfe to go to, of- thine own; ' 
Coud'ft find yet in thy Heat to VMvfc lit 
Of thy dear Company, and leave me ? 

* By this fait Rheum" thou fee ft,- that wets 
My Cheeks, and by thy Hand-that foeats, 
That bawdy Fift, that nasi been laid 

So oft, where now fhaflnot be faid ; 

I'm brief, by*t*he whole SfattferV Carriage, ' ." 

And" by the Earn eft of Our lifarfiage ; , 

Atid by thofe fweet f)elights we Hole, 

When the Rain drove" me into th* Hole ; 

7 If that Bout pieas'd thee, or fince any, 

Which (Jove forgive us) have been many, ■ t 

I do befeech thee, Trojan fine, . , t 

Not to undo both xie and mine; 

* For thy fweet Sake the khavifh Lybiahs, 
The Tjrians, and the vile Numidmni, 



* \ I' I " H i 



4 £>uin etiam hybertio mofiris Jydere clajfem, 

£t mediis proper as AqviloAibut ire pet ait urn y 

Critdelis f 5 Quid., fi nou ar<va aluna, dofnofyue 

Ignot'a: peferes ? — — — 

Menefugis ? * Per ego has laaymss, dextramyte tuam, t$> 

Per Connubia no fir a, fit btctptos Hymefutos. 

? Si bene quid ae te mertd 9 fuit out tibi fuicquam 

Dulce m:um ; miferere domus Mentis} ■ a * - ,* » 

Oroy fi quis adbuc pricibus locus t » l m . ■ . ■■ . 

s Te propter Libyca? gentes, 'Not/iadum^utTyranni 

Odere, infenfi Tyrii ; te propter eundttf 

£xtin8/is pudor } ■ im 

Ift 
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In the Midil of which M my Abode, 
Hate me, as one would hate a Toad. 
For thee I firft forewent aJJ Shame, 

* And that I liv'd by my good Name ; 
And wilt thou, having (pent iky Ardor, 
And eat me oat of Hjjftufe and Harbor, 

* So bafery to ray Foes betray me, 
And neither ftay with me, nor pay me r 
■f No fooner ihatt thy Back be JurnM, 
But all my Buildings matf be burn'd,, 
That Rogue PygmaHo$ wiU ha 9 me, 

Or ejfe Iarbas here will ta' me ; 

If (as we oft have ventgrr'4 if, 

I had but a big Belly yel) 

A little Trojan coming on, 

To play withal when thou art gout* 

Then let the Rogues do wha t they durft do, ;y 4 

I Jhould have fomething yet to truft to. 

JEntasy ta'en thus bafefy tardy, 

J Turn'd pale, and like a fticktt Pigtfa/d J* 5 

He could not Hand upright, but lean, 

One might have %H'd him w)th * Bean ; 



•*>». 
•* 



aatyoMr 



Fama prior: 

> ■ * Cut me moribundam deferis, bo/pes?^ 
+ gUddm o n r* am mea $ygmation dmm mmmafratar 
Deftruat ? out captam ducat Getulus Iarbas ? 
Sahem^fy^mihidf tt/ujfctpafuijif 
Jntefugamfok*ks,Jiquuinikiparfv%lut aula 
Luderet iEneas, ■ \ . 

Non equidem otpnima rapt a f out d&fcrta videnr. 
• ■■■ t JM* y*?is mnitu iwmta ttnthat 
Lamina, ii abmxus coram fub cord* prtmtbaU 
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Nay, he was ftruck fo at her Speeches, 

Some fay he did defile his Breeches, 

His Bowels did ft yearn upon her ; 

But, being that .may wound his Honour, 

I'll not affirm it, bat proceed, 

To tell you what he (aid and did # 

Much was he mov'd at Dido's Words, 

Which ftabb'd him through and through like Swords: * 

Much griev'd to fee her weep and fob fo, 

To throw about her Snot, and throb fo : 

But, Mcrc 9 rj*s Menage more prevailing 

Than her Colloguing or her Railing, ' 

After a many fine Good-morrows, 

* He thus began to falve her Sorrows : 
Should I (quoth he) O Queen, deny, 

That thou'rt the Flow'r of Courtefy j 

Or any Slanders vile contrive, \ 

\ were the bafeft Knave alive. V 

1 muft confefs, that thou, O Queen, 

To me, and to ns all, have been 

More like a Mother than a Friend, 

So much Pit fay, and there's an End* - ■ * 

* And if I ever do forget ye, , 

Or fail to drink a Health to Betty, 

Let me be hang'd as high, or higher 
Than Top of Carthagt Steeple-Spire : 



*"»>^" 



» Tandem paue* reftrt : Ego U, %u* plmimafemdo 

Enumtrare vales, nunquam, Regina, nsgaho 
Promeritam : — ■ 

-■■■ , * Nee me mtminiffk pigebit Elifa?, 
Vum memcr ipfe met, dum Jpiritus fa rtget artus* 

i Few 
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* Few Words arc beft ; if you'll be civil, 
1*11 tell the Truth, and fhame the Devil. 
+ I ne'er had Thought, much lefs Defire, 
Bafely to build a Sconce at Tyre ; 
And fteal away from thee, my Honey. 

5 But for the Thing call'd Matrimony, 
Although I did the Thing you wot, 
Jove be my Judge, I meant it not ; 
Indeed I took it for a Kindnefs, 

To be familiar with your Highnefs : 
But if I ever thought of other, 
Than one good Turn requires another 5 
Or on fuch Terms e'er gave my Fift, 
I'm th'arranteft Rogue that ever pift% 

6 I muft confefs, that if it lay 

In my own Power, as one may fay, 
That I had fome good Bargain made, 
.And bound my Son here to a Trade, 
Plac'd all my Followers, and therefore 
Had no one but myfelf to care for; 
I would as willing match with you, 
As any Woman that I know : 

7 But, as Things Hand, I needs mull follow 
The Counfel of my Friend Apollo, 



3 Pro re pauca loquar 



♦ Nee ego banc abfeondere furf 
Sferavi (nefinge) fugam — — 

■ 5 nee eonjugU unquam 
Tratendi ttedas 9 ant box in fader a vent. 
* Me ft fata meis paterentur djuere vttam 
Aujpiciisy Jjf fponte men compontre euros : 
7 Sed nunc Italiam ntagnam Grynaeus Apollo, 
Italiam Lycixju/fire capejfere f&rtes ; 
Hie amor, b*c patria eft ■ . 

E 4 Who 
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Who fends me Word I auit convey mc 
To Lycia with aU fpoed that may bc> 
Where* by a dainty River'* Sijte, 
A Farm lies ready cut and dry'd, 
Will hold both me and all my Meany, 
And cheap as forty Eggs a Penny, 
There then, in downright Truth, dp I 
Intend to live and occupy. 

8 And if fo be that you, whoarefage, 
Delight fo in your Town of Carthage % 
Why ihould it be in us fo great §in, 
Who have no Houfe to thruft Qur Pates in, 
To travel to a Foreign Nation, 

For fome convenient Habitation ? 

9 I can no fooner go o'Nights 

To Bed {Jove blefs us alLf^mJSpfjghts) 

But that, c're I can &pe to fnpte, 

My Father's Ghoft comes through the Door, 

Though (hut as fure as Hands can make it, 

And leads me fuch a. fearful Racket ; 

I flew all night in my own Gxeafe, 

So that your Maids may, if they pleaij?; 

Wring from $&p $hij;t y&Wfifrx I w&Uqw, 

Each Morning- tide as mufh gooi Taltoflr* 

As well would liquor all their Sandals, 

And make befide fix Pound of Candles. 






8 Ji te Carthaginis arces 



Pbani£am> Libyaraue afptlmd^inttjtchis% 
£>u£ tandem > Aufoliii % encrtfconjidert tcrt&, 
Imiidia eft? tf? nos far extern qtt<rrere Reg/ia- 
9 Mg Patris 4nchijct, quoties QkmtMti&us uwhris 
Nox operit terras y quoit es afiralgnea fhrgtmt, 
Adqpnet infomnis ; if tnrliia ierret Imago \ 

Me J Mir Jfcanitu, ■■ ' " ' 

And 
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Andall this is to have me gone, 

And not ftay here t'undo my Son : , • 

f Befides, npt pail an Hour ago, 

Jove fent his Lacquey to me too ; 

I faw him fly, I'll * take my Oath, 

(And Man has bat his Faith and Troth) 

As plainly o'er your Dairy-Top, 

As e'er I faw him on the Rope ; 

And heard him fpeak as plain but e'en now* 

As I hear you, or you hear me now : 

* Then let me be fo much beholding 

Unto your Grace to leaye your Scolding ; 

For I this Voyage undertaker 

Even like a Bear that's drawn to th* Stake; 

+ This faid, the Queen in wrathful wife, 
Rowling abpu£ her goggle Eyes, 
As (he would throw 'urn in his Face,. 
Unto her Fury thus gave Place : 

Stinkard (quoth the) now tjiy falfe Heart 
Shews what a cheating Knave thou art, 
The Symptoms of a Rogue thou haft all, 
Thou a true Try any thou a Rafcal ! 



* Nunc etiam interpret di<vum 9 Jove mijfiu ab ipfc, 
m Ceieres mandate per auras 

DctuJit: ■ 

* "fejtur utrumqm caput >■ 

Iffc deum manifefio in lumine <uidi 
Intrantem mures, vocemqu* his^ auribus haufi. 

3 Define meque tuts incendere teque quereUs ; 
Italiam non fpontefeqper. ■ 

4 Tafia dicentemjamdudam averja tuetur, 
Hue illuc *volvens ocuUs, totumque pererrat 
tMminibus tacithy fcf/fc aeon/a profatur z 

B 5, "^ 
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s No Man or Woman of good Fafhion, 
K'er coupled for thy Procreation ; 
But whelp'd thou wert of Tinker's Bitch, 
Under fome Hedge, or in fome Ditch : 
Nay, I'll not balk you, Sir ; nor care, 
For all you look fo big, and flare : 
Let thy foul Hide with Malice burft, 
I do defy thee, do thy worft. 

6 In ft cad of fighing, in this Cafe, 
Full fewre thou belcheft in my Face ; 
And thou fo ftubborn a.t and canker* d, 

Thou fhed'ft no Tears, but Tears o'th' Tankard. 

J lad'ft thou but counterfeited Paffion, 

To iignify Commiferation, 

Or offer'd but a fowre Face, it 

Had been a Sign of fome fmall Grace yet : 

But, like a Logger- headed Lubber, 

Thou grinning ftand'ft, and feeft me blubber ; 

7 And Jwe nor June* for aught I fce» 
Will neither of 'em bothchaftife thee. 

* There's no Truth in this Age we live in : 
A wand'ring Beggar hither driven ; 
Who had, when weak as he could crawl, 
No Crofs to blefs himfelf withal \ 




s * Nee tibidiva parens, generis nee Dardanus au&*t % 

Perfide : fed duris genuit u cautlbus horrens 

Caucflfus, Hyrcanaque admarunt ubera Tigres. 

Nam quid dijpmulo? ■ 

6 NumjUtuingetniiitnojlro? num lamina flexit ? 

Num Itbrymus <vi£lus dedit P out mi/eratus amanUm eft F 

- — ■ — ■— 7 'J^ m j am nec maxima \if\o 9 

J\Vf Saturnius hxc cculis paier ofticit aquis* 

} Nufquam tuta fdes. Eje&um litore % egentem 

- xtfi; ■ « I have 
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1 have received to. Bed and Board, 

Feafted and clad him like a Lord, 

9 And (like a Ample hair-brain'd Jade) 

This Yonth hail Fellow with me made j 

And now, forfooth, he cannot flay, 

Apollo bids him run away j 

* Nay, though I have, in friendly wife, 

Cur'd his Men's Scabs, and kill'd their Lice ; 

f Yet having now fallen to his Lot, 

A good rich Farm lies piping hot, 

Should he flay here, it would undo him, 

And Jo<ve has fent his Footman to him : 

As if the Deities were fo 

Concern'd, they'd nothing elfc to do, 

But fend their Lacqueys and their Pages, 

To him on How-d'ye's and Meflages. 

But I'll wafte on thee no more Breath, 
For whom the Wind, that fumes beneath, 
It far too fweet : Avaunt, thou Slave ! 
Thoo lying Coney-catching Knave, 
Be moving, do as thou haft told me ! 
J No-body here intends to hold thee ! 
|| <70 : feek thy Farm, I hope 'twill be 
Fth* very Bottom of the Sei : 

9 Et regni demens in parte locavi : 
Nunc augur Apollo. 



* Amiffam claffem, focios a morte reduxi. 
•J- Nunc Lycix/brtes, nunc £sf Jove mijfus ab ipfo 
Interpret Di*vumfert borrida jujfa per auras ; 
Scilicet infuperis labor efi\ ea cura quietos 

SoUicitat - — 

% IJequere Italiam <ventis> ■ ■ 
■ ■■ Neque te teneo 



|| Pete regnaper undas : 



Spent equidem mediis 

Supplicia baufttTumfcopulii ■■ E 6 ^\£- ^ 
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But mould thou 'fcape, and not in Dike lie, 

Drown'd like a Puppy* as 'tis likely, 

Since in the Proverb old 'tis found, 

Who*s born to bang, wiH ne'er be dro*vn*d.\ 

Yet fliould'ft thou not be much the nigher ; 

1 I'll haunt thee like a going Fire, 

As Toon as I can turn t'a Ghoft, 

Which will be hi a Week at moil : 

Then in the midnight Sleep PU wake thee, 

And ride thee worfe than any Hackney. 

I'll terrify thee Day and Night ; 

Nay, if thou doft but go to ■ ■ . 

There will I ftand with flaming Taper, 

To fizzle thy Tail inftead of Paper. 
z I'll make thee rue the Time that e'er 

Thou cam'fl to play thy Knave's Tricks here. 

3 In Middle of this wrathful Speech, 

Down drops Queen Dido on her Breech : 

Her Mouth was ftopp'd, and on the Ground; 

She Silent lay in doleful Swound : 

Shut were her Eyes ; nor had fhe Hearing 

For what ASneas was 4 preparing, • 

Upon this pitiful Occafion, 

To fay in's own JuiUficatiqn- 



Sequar atris ignibus abfens : 



Et, cumfrigida mors anima feduxerit art us, 
Omnibus umbra bets adero, ■■■ 
■ ' * Dabis imp robe, p&nas, 

3 His medium diftisftrmonem abrumpit, £*f auras 

*&K ra f u gi** * 

4 Linquens multa metu cunclantem, IS multa par ant em 

Diccre* - ■ 

In 
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In hafte the Tyriant all advance 
To Vake her Grac^ont of a Txance i ' 
They try'd to ra& her in fuch ibrt 
As when Men $ry r X# C«// $f aw/ .- 
But here the Charm would not prevail, 
They could nbt raife her from her Tail : 
For though full light when hep own Woman,. 
Yet, in this heavy Dump, was no Man 
Could raife her up, though ne'er fb mighty,. 
Sorrow had made her JBum fo weighty •* 
5 Atlaft a Crew of trapping Jadf*> 
That were or ihould havf been her Jtipidir 
Gath'ring her up, away convey'd her,. 
And having in her own Bed laid her* 
With Rugs they bollier'd her about,. < 

To try if fhe could fweat it out. 
* JEneasy though '{w^s his Defire 
Something t'have faid might pacify h#y ; 

And though his Heart did blee£ withjn Jjinr, 
To think of what had pafs'd between 'um^ 
i Yet, becaufe Jove fd loud did threaten, 
He fooner durft his Nails have eaten* 
Having fo terribly been chidden,. 
Than not t* have done as he was bidden : 
Therefore in hade his Hoftefs beck'ning, 
To come and bring 'am in a Reckoning, 



■v 



■- .*■. 



5 Sufpkiunt famul<e, collapjaque met^hrar 
Marmoreo referunt tbalamo, Jiratifque rtponqnt". 
6 At fius .ZBneaS, quanquam lenire dckntem. - 
Sotando cupit, & didis averteri euros; 
Mult a gemens, magnoque animum labefa&us amort: 
i Ju/a tam$H divum txtquitur, -r^— 

Strugty 



<fr 



nt Vibc-il frawjtie. feopk IV. 

The brawling Rafcab egg him on, ' 

And make him "madder to begope. 

Had I once dreamt the Tearing Devil 

Gould ever hare been to uncivil, 

Thus, like a Jade, X» break his Tether* 

Lfliould have kept my Legs together ; 

Or have made bold t'haye ty'd him falter,. 

To the due Limits of his Pafture l 

6 But iince he holds me at aDiftance,* 

I beg thy fifterly AtiUrance : 

Thou know'ft the Temper of the Block-head*. 

And to a Hair canft fit bis Pocket : 

Therefore (dear Ifanej) I implore thpe*. 

if e'er thou'It do any Thing for me, 

z Run to the Wharf with Might and Main* 

And try to bring him back again :. 

I promife thee, and if I break 

My Word, pray Jow* I break my Neck, - 

* If thou canft being bim to my ?pw, 

Fll give the for thy Pains a Cow. 

9 Tell him, I e'er had more Di&retiQn, 

Than to join Iflues witji die Grccim: 



•V* 



6 Soror . mi/era hoc tamen union 
Exequere, Anna, mihi ; felam nam pcrfidus Hit 
*Te colere, arcanos etiam tib% credere fenfus. 
Sola njirimolks aditus, \§ tempora nor as. 
7 /, for or > at que hoftcm fupplex affare fuperbum* 
* Extremam banc cro *veniam (mifirerefororit) 
Quam mibi cum dederis, cumulata morte relinquanu 
9 Non ego cum Danais Trojanam exfeindure gentem 
Aulide jura<vi, clajjemnje ad Pergama mtfi : 
Necpatris Anchifae cineres 9 r.ianefve revelfi. 
Cur mea dtfU negat durai demusrt in awes? 



\ . m 



low- 
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I neither did meddle nor make, 

But as they irew% fi let tkm hflifi : 

Nor did I e'er malce Skittle P^ft-b^nfte, . 

Or Bobbins, of JncJbt/es 9 Shjgn-bpnes : 

Why fhouldiie then, without all Genftr . \ 

Thus ufe me like a Kitchin- Wench I 

% I would but beg one £indnefs from hifn t 

* I will no more claim PjQom£fe on hjnn 

But only that he'll tarry here^ 

Half, or a Quarter of a Year $ 

Whereby I may, before tye go, 

3 Wean myjfelf ftcpia B : e£4jeHow : 
Or (if my Conftitution can 

Not well fubfift without a -Mas) 
Until I can myfelf fupply, 
With one to do my Drudgery : 
1*11 afk no further Obligation, 

4 But let him to his Navigation ; 
He may to Latum then add* eft, 
And fwim or fink, all's one. to fyfi. 
s Scarce had the woeful Dj/h done, 
When Nan prepaid her to be gone > 
She tacks Jier Coats about I>er Haunche** 
And to the Water-fide advances ; 
iShf. rripp'ri fn neatly JaihfiJier, 
It would have done one good to fee her x 
One would have thought (he'd gone in hafte 
Midwife to fetch, (he went fo fait. 



~ .»v •• 



I. ,' .*. 



* Nonjam conjugium antiquum* quoiprQdi^it* pro | 
^Tempus inane petOy requiem* fpatiumgue - 




tmle/que mifirrimojbtu* 
Fertfug, refcrtque forw At 
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At laft fhe came unto the Place 
Where DiaVt dear JEmas was ; 
She found him fet amongft his Mates, 
The reft o'th' Trojan Runagates, 
PufPd like a Foof-ball with Vain-glory, 
Roaring and drinking tory-rory ; 
Like one that knew a Pot i'th 1 Pate 
Would be a Mik or two o'th' Gate ; 

The Trojan had no fooner Ipy'd her, 
But though he could not well abide her, 
Yet, 'caufe he would part fairly with her, 
He afk'd what Wind had Mown her thither. 

She, putting Finger in the Eye, 
(As Women when they lift Can cry) 
Told him in what a fad Condition 
Her Sifter was ; her laft Petition ; 
And pray'd him, as he was a true Man, 
Not to undo a proper Woman. 

6 But fhe might e'en have fav'd her Juice, 
And kept her Tears for better Ufe. 

7 His Refolution ftill oppofes, 

He would go, 'fpite of all their Nofes ; 
* And like to Hemp, which, as I take it, 
The more you twift, you ftrongeft make it : 



6 Bed nullis tile numetur 



FJetibusy aut voces ullas tract abilis audit, 

■' Lachryma <vol<vuntur inanes> 

7 Fata obftanty &c. 

* Ac <veluti anno/am <ualido cum robore quercurn 

Alpint Borea nunc Bine, nunc flatibus tlliac, 

Eruere inter fe cert ant, &c. ■ 

Ipfa baret fcopnlisy &c. 

fiaudfecus ajfiduis hinc atqui hinc vocibus heros 

Tunditur, ■ 

A&hs imm$ta manet 9 ■■ * ■' »■ Kv'n 



■■*»■• 
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Ev'n fb, the more fhe try'd to twine him, 
She ftill more obftinate did find him. 

9 Then -D/V&' madder grew and* madder 1 . 
No Friends (he had could now perfaade her; } 

She ftamp'd and ftaf'd, as fhe were Wood, 
And in her melancholy Mood, 
Calling to Mind, in woeful wife, 
jEneas and his Treacheries, 

How often he had ftabb'd her Honour, 

i 

That Men would .now make Ballads on her ; 
She was refotv'd, without Delay, 
* Fairly to make herfeiif away, 
And meant to put her Resolution 
Into moft tragick Execution. 

She had, alas ! too juft Incitement 
Thus to prefer her own Indi&ment ; 

And Reason good, by all Relation, 
Thas to proceed to .Condemnation r . ". 
For fuch Portents, and dire Prefages, 
As ftill have been Difafter's Pages, 
Foretold her Overthrow fo plainly, 
She faw t'oppofe it would in vain be, 

+ She call'd to walh, and do you think ? 
The Water turn'd as black as Ink j 
And that by chance, being Chuming-day, 
Her Cream moft ftrangely turn'd to Whey \ 



9 Turn *vero infelix fatis cxterrita Dido 
* Mortem or at ; tgedet call convexa tueri. 
££uo magis incept um per agat> lucimque relinquat % 
f Vidity thuricremis cum dona imponeret aris, 
Horrendum difiu ! latices nsgrefcerc facros ; 
Fuf&fue in obfcctnutn ft vertere <uina cruorem. 
Hoc e vifnm Willi, nan ipfi effatafororu 



This 



j 18 Virgil Travefiie. Qook IV. 

7 Nancy (quoth He) I've found at lair, ■ 

A Way, for all JEneas* Hafte, ' 

If thou in the Exploit wilt join, 

Shall pay him back in his own Coin, 

And bring him back by our Contriving* • . / 

Since he's fo goodly, dead or living. v * ; - 

Seeing the Rogue my Love difgraces, 

I'll fpoil his Sport .in other .Places. : 

8 A Mile from hence, or fuch a Space, 
Down in a Bottom of a Place, '..*-.. 

Far out of all Highways and Roads, * . x >/■ \ 

Where nothing breeds but Progs and Toads, 
Snakes, Adders, and fuch wicked Vermin* 
That (can they catch 'em) will not fpare Men t 
There, in a Cave, lies an old 9 Wretch, 
An ugly, rotten, toothlefs Witch, 
So old, that one would think (he were . 
The eldeft Devil's Grandmother. , 

* Now this old Beldam Can do Wonders ; 
If Ihe but fay the Word, it Thunders, 



: » 



— 4 • • «• " 



Mfc. 



7 Invent, germana, <viam (gratartfirwi) 
Qua tnibi reddat earn, *vel eo me fol<vat amantem. 

8 Oceani Jjnem juxta, folemque cadentem, . . 
Ultimus jEthiopum locus eft ubi maximus Atlas 
Axem humero torquet, ■ 

t Hinc tnihi MafTyla? gent is monftrata facer do s y 
Hefperidum templi cuftos y epulafque draconi 
$hue dabat, ■■ 

Spargens bumida meila, fiporiferumque papawer. 
* Hacfe earminibus promittit fdhvere mentes* " 
Quas *veJit ; aft aliis duras immittere euros : 
Sift ere aquawftuviis, & <vertere fidera retro ; " : 
Nofiurnofquc ciet manes, Mugire iridebis ' 
Sub pedibus terrain* k$ de/cendere montibus ornos. 

Lightens, / 
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Lightens, or Rains, or Hails, x>r Snows, 

Or any- Weather you'll fuppole; 

She'll make a Cowi-ftaff, by her Spelling, 

Amble like any double Gelding ; 

And, in the deep o'th* Night, the bafe Hag 

Can of a Cudgel make a Race-Nag ; 

A Walnut (he to Sea can rig put, 

And of an Egg (he'll make a Frigot ; 

Nay, in a Thimble item the Flood, * 

Provide the Thimble be of Wood. 

She can, where (he does owe a Spight, ' 

Spoil any Bridegroom's Wedding-night, 

And the Bride's Longing disappoint, 

By virtue of a Cod-piece point. 

She can make People love or hate, 

Ev'n whom (he pleafe, or at what rate ; 

And by her Magic k and her Spells,' 

Make Folks, or hang, or drown themfelves* 

In fhort, there's nothing that hat 111 in't, 

But (he has admirable Skill in't, 

And does her Mifchiefs too as quick 

As any Juggler does a Trick, 

* I take the Gods to witnefs, Sifter, 

I'm led into this Courfe (inilter, 

Out of no End Men wicked call ; 

But only for Revenge, that's all ; 

And, fince I am fo bafely crofs'd, 

I'll have this Hag, or it (hall coil 

More than I'll fpeak of; (he perchance 

May lead my Trtjan fuch a Dance, 



— ^ 



1 Ttjfor, cbara, Deos t fcf /*, germana, tuumque 
Duke taput, magicai invitam aCcingier arteu 

Shall 
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Shall make hhrt glatt, itfftft & majr be, 

To come again, and cry P$cca<vi ; 

Or make him' hab£ Jrinifclf at fcaft, 

For an Example to tk€ &fr 

O'th' Tribe of Mfe^MemWmg Yeomen, 

That take a Pride* to ruin WoJaM: i 

And now, by good Lttctc, Ihft's iww hard by fere, 

Come not an Hour ago to 9yre 9 

Sent for, it feemsy about no ill Deed, 

To blefs a Sow that lies in Childbed ; 

And Pll go fetch her, by her Favour, 

With n&ubpt&uh but YYt have her. 

* In the mean time go thou and tie 

Faft to the great Beam, where I lie, 

The beft new Halter thou canft choofe, 

And make a ddinty funning Noofe ; 

Like that fell to the Fellow's Share, 

That mafde a Woman of a Mare. 

3 Then take lrie' out ^»to/fiLaimerit, 

All I have left in Part of lament : 

His greafy Doublet, And hfs Trbwfes, 

Where many .a wand'ring Ttbjari Loufe is : 

The Treafure he has feftbfchirid him ; 

In the great ftanding Preft you'll' find 'nm ; 

Stuff me 'am up with Straw of Litter, 

The worfe the Stuffing is, the fitter ; 

And ram the Tatters with a Vengeance* 

Aa People uie to ram tneir Engines ; 

Make hafte and do as I have bid ye ; 

HI hang the Rafcal in Effigie : 



■ »» 



* Tuficrtta Pyram te£to inter lore fub auras 
Erige. 3 Etarma writ tb&lamo qttajixa rttiqtdt 
Jmpius,' exwuiafcue emnes, leftumque jugalem, 
!%uo peril > fuperimponas : t . 
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dvis'd to do, and fo, 

to fervehim, if I blow ; 
though I cannot wreek my Teen, ft 
? the Stomach of my Spleen yet. 
having faid, the Queen chang'd Colour, 
ft could e'er look pitifuller : 
aid have thought, by her Dejettion, 
her woeful wan Complexion, 
been going, jufto'th' fudden, 
>, and give the Crow a Pudden. 

(although ihe faw the Queen 

burft her Hoops for Teen) 
11 enough mark'd how fhe look'd too, 

her fine Pretence, was rook'd fo, 

no further on't confidcr, 

2nt about what fhe had bid her ; 

lg no more than her laft Even, 

1 been fo leudly given, 
erefore my Lafs does trot, 
jfently an Halter got, 
7 the belt flrong hempen Seer, 
re a Cat could lick her Ear, 
i it up with fo much Art, 
himfelf could do for's Heart : 
pe, and fay t'was got o'th* fudden, 
>ve fo prime a fpecial good one, 
vith fair Ufage, it might come 
I up Carthage all and fome. v 

«-• 

Abohre nefandi r- 

viri monimenta jubet , monftratque facerdos. 

ffata filet ; pallor fimui otcuyat ora. 

amen Anna woo*// pratexere funerafaeris 

wi credit : nee t antes mente furores 

, aut graviora timet, ■ 

mffaparaty F ■ ^*\ 



V. 



\ 
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For aught I know, of her owir making, 
By her much Stirring and Pains-taking. 

(s>) A red Heart-breaker neat lhe mow'd off,, 
A Wart that Dtdo^vam full proud of, 
And burnt it for a iirong Perfume, 
And pow'rfu! Spell to make him come. 
Then Hand in Hand to dance they fall, 
And grave and folemn Magick brawl, 
In fuch hard Figures none could tread 'em, 
But the old hobbling Hag that led 'cm j 
Poor Dido too, alas ! made one, 
Although her Dancing Days were done ; 
And, though opprefs'd with Woe and Care, cut 
Capers, and Tricotee'd it * barefoot ; 
f Imploring ail the Deities, 
At every Step, both he's and fhe's, 
To turn Apneas back, and make him 
Follow the Work#ie'd undertaken ; 
Or, if he would net turn, t'afford 
The Grace to" turn him over-board, fgj 

Thus to her Footing the poor Jade, 
Out of all Meafure curs'd and pray'd 
Againft her Love had fo offended, 
Till Dance and Charm together ended. 



9 ^uaritur & nafcentis equi de fr$nte re*vulfus t 

Et matri prareptus amor. 

* Unum exuta pedem <vinclis, ■ 

Tefiatur moritura Deos, — 

— f Turn, ft quod non aquo fader e amantcs 

Cura numen balet, juftumque, memo r que, frecatur. 

1 *Tw» 
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is now the Time when Candles arc 

v'd by the Extinguifher ; 

/'ry Thing to fteep down lies, 

n their Kennels, Hogs in Sties ; 

fen and Women reft their Heads 

[eels, on Flocks, or Feather-beds. 

vlen and Fifties, Birds and Bead, 

very thing was laid to reft ; 

)ut the woeful Queen (alas !) 

iow was brought unto that Pafs, 

rvitii her Love, and what with Spight, 

uld net deep one Wink all Night. 

omach was now piping hot, 

)iFd and bubbled like a Pot, 

id fo ftrong a Wambling keep, 

:ter was to fpew than ileep. 

e not you feen an Animal 

d an Horfe, when in his Stall, 

otts, that terrible Difeafe, 

)n his tender Bowels feize, 

Groans he fetches, and what Pranks ' 

ling plays upon the Planks ? 

to, crofs'd in her Amours, 

»led away her fleeping Hours, 

erat, \3 placidum carpebant fejfa foporem 

a per terras ; Jifo&yue, & fet'<va quierant 

'a ;— 

zcet omnis ager 9 ptcudes y pift&qtte njolucres % 

\e lac us late I i qui do s, quaque a/per a dumis 

'enent, fomno pojitte fub node Jiknti 

nt euros, - 

ion infeltx animi Phoeniffa, nee unquam 

irinfomnis, Qculifve, aut pefiore noftem 

r .. . 

- 3 Magnoque irarum flu&uat aftu* 

F 3 Now 
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Now on her Back, and in fuch Fafhion, 
^As if lhc lay for Confolation ; 
t Now on her Belly, now her Side, 
All Poftures and all Ways fhe try'd j 
But all in vain, nothing would do, 

4 Her Heart was % fo opprefs'd with Woe, 
And Love within her did fo rumble, 

She could do nought but tofs and tumble : 
At laft, in Midft of Agitation, 

5 She thus broke out into a Paflion ; 

Which Way, poor Dido, fhould'ft thou turn thee, 
Whilft cruel Love does thus Heart-burn thee \ 
Thou now of Hope haft not one Spark left, 
Th* haft brought thy Hogs to a fair Market, 
Not one poor Dram of Confolation, 
O Woman vile in Defperation ! 
What fhall I do in this Condition, 
To keep me from the World's Deri fi on ? 

6 Shall I invite to be my Spoufe, 
SGme one I have forbid my Houfe ? 
Some faucy proud Numidian Jack, 
And humbly beg of him to take 

7 JEmas* Leavings, or, like Trull here, 
Run away bafely with this Sculler ? 



*■ Ingeminant cur *, rwrjufqut rejurgens 



See^uit amor, 

5 Sic adeo infifiity fecumque ita corde volutat / 



En quid agam ? 

« 6 Rurjufne prccos irri/a priores 

Expcriar ? Komad'umque pet am cottmtbia fupbtex, 
^uos ego ftim totiesjam dedignaia mar i 'to* ? 
7 Iliac as igitur c/aj/cs, at que ultima T'eucrum 

Jujfafcquar? >■ ■■ »— 

- - » Sola fugd tiautas comi tabor ovantcs ? 

* Or 
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8 Or fhall I raife the Town in Swarms, 

And bring him back by Force of Arms } * 

Alas, I fear it is no Boot ! 

Foul Means would never bring him to't. 

9 No, no, I'll die ; this Halter yet, 
When all Trades fail, ihall do the Feat. 
* Ah ! Sifter, Sifter, had'ft not thou 
Play'd Miftrefs $>uickly's Office fo, 
And footh'd me up till I grew jolly, 

I never had committed Folly : 
No, had I made the leaft Refiftance, 
And kept the faucy Knave at Diftance, 
I might have us'd him as my lift, 
And ne'er been brought to this I wift. 
# * Thus lay the wretched Queen debating, 
Nan, Fortune, and her Lover rating ; 
f Whilft he Dram-full with his Potation, 
Ne'er dreaming of the doleful Paffion 
He had moft vilely Lft his Drab in, 
Lay drunk and fnoring in his Cabbin. 
X But Merc'ry, though he flept profoundly > 
|| Made bold to beat up's Quarters roundly. 



8 An Tyriis, o mm que manu ftipata meorum 
Infequar? ■ '■ 

9 £>uin morere, ut merita es, ferroque averte dolorem* 
— * Tu prima furentem 

His, germnna,' malis oueras, » 

** 7 ant os ilia fuo rumyehat pefttre queftus. 
-f- ^Eneas a[fa in puppi, ■ 

Carpebat fcmnos - ■ ■ • 

% Huicfe forma Dei ■ 
Obtulit infomnis 



Omnia Mcrcurio Jimii 'is, 

— || Rurfufque it a vifa monere eft ; 

Nate Ded F 4 And 



■\ 
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And thus 'gan rattle him : Thoa loufy, 

Mangy, carelefs, drunken, drowfy 

Coxcomb ! how oft mud I be fent . 

Hither from J owe to compliment 

Your Worfhip to a rev'rent Care 

Of the young Baftard here, your Heir ? 

WhiPil thou ly'fi tippled, or tippling; 

Nor car'fl what Danger the poor Stripling 

Lies open to. * Y'ad belt fnore on, 

Seme- body will be here anon : 

Take t'other Nap, do, till the Queen come, 

She'll reckon with you for your In-come : 

She'll rouze ye, Faith! and (Goodman Letcher) 

'Tis ten to one, with a good Stretcher 

About your Ears : Therefore my loving 

Acquaintance, you were beft be * moving ; 

Upon my Word th* Advice is wholfome, 

Stay not until the angry Soul come ; /l 

For if thou doft, mark what what I fay, 

And be'ft not gone before't be Day, 

3 "If Carthage ben't about your Ears, 

As foon as ever Day appears, 

And do not thralh your Back and Side, 

Far woife than Agamemnon did 



Potes hoc fub cafu ducere fomnos ? 
Nee, qu<e circumjhnt te dehide pericula, cernis ; 
Demens ! « 

111 a dolos — in pefiore <verfat. 
a Ncn fugis hinc praceps, dum pracipitare potejlas ? 

Eia age, rumfe moras : . ■ 

• ? yarn mare turbari trabibus, fa?>vafque ^vi debts 

Collucere faces y &c. —. — , ■ - 

Si te his attigerit terris Aurora movant em. 

Thof 
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Thofeof your Women- ftealing Rabble, 

Give me but Six-pence, if thou'rt able, 

And here's my Hand, I do not fport, 

I'll give thee twenty Shillings for't. 

4 Thus having faid, away he flies, 

E're Tofs-pot could unglue his Eyes, 

Which were fo cemented in that Cafe, 

The Page was got as far as jftlas 

Back on his Way, e're he could free 'em 

From Gowl and Matter fit to fee him : 

But having flreak'd and yawn'd a while, 

Snorted, and kept the ufual Coil 

That Drunkards ufe in fuch-like Cafe:, 

And made fome dozen Devil's Faces ; 

At laft he got his Eyes unglew'd 

Into a pretty Magnitude, 

He flar'd about to fee the Vilion 

Had giv'n that courteous Admonition ; 

But 'was fo dark, as well it might, 

Being 'twixt twelve and one at Night ; 

That had the nimble Courier , 

In Kindnefs ftaid his Leifure there, 

Tho' clad in Falftaf's Kendal Green, 

He could not poffibly be feen. 

s jExeas troubled herewithal, 

Seeing he could not fee at all, 

Starts from the Tilt where he had lain, 

And calls upon his Mates amain. * 



4 Sic fat us, noSi/e immzfeuit atra, 
5 Turn *vero iEneas, fubitis exterritus umlris, 
Corripit efcmno ierpus, fociofque fatigat. 
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6 Rife, Sirs, quoth he, and look about ye, 

7 I've had from Jove. another How d'ye. 
His Man was here, and calls to go flill, 
His fweaty Pumps are in my Nofe ftill. 
He fwears, and offers to lay odds on't, 

And, if he fay't, I'll lay my on't, 

That if we do not leave the Dock, 

And get us hence by Four o' Clock, 
We (hall be murder'd, if we were 
Ten times as many as we are : 
Therefore I think it not amifs fo r's 
To launch, for there are Rods in Pifs fcr's. 
Let us but ply our Oars like tall Men, 
Till- we be got clear out of all Ken ; - 
Then, if they have a mind to lace us, 
Let Carthage, if they can, come trace us. 

8 And thou, O Jove, (top of my Kin !) 
Who hitherto fo kind haft been, 

9 If now thou flick, and do not fail's, 
.Let Dido whiflle in our Tails. 

Thus having fpoken, and thus pray'd, 
* Forthwith he drew his doubty Blade, 
And at one Slam, to all Men's Wonder, 
Cut the Boat's triple Cord afunder : 



6 Pracipites *vigilate, <viri 9 
■ 7 Deus tetbere tnijjus ab alto, 

Fejlinare fugaiity tort of que incidere funes 
Ecce iter urn fiimulat. ■ 

— 8 Seqicimur te, fanfte Deorum y 

Qu'fquis es, - 

9 Jd/ts, O, placidufque jwves, 13 fidera carlo 

D extra feras ! 

— — * Dixit ; vagina que eripit en/em 

Fuhnineum, JlriSlbque ferit retinaculaferro. 



mm 



« » 



At 
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1 At which the "Gang, fpurr'd by fo ample, 
So mighty and renown'd Example, 
Cut all the'reft, nor Staying Brooks, 
But let the Devil take the Hooks, 
And, flapping Oarsj to work they fell, 
Like Men that row'd for good and all. > 

Had it been Day, no doubt one might 
Have then beheld a gallant Sight. 
Neptune's great Whiflcers had not been 
So neatly * brufh'd as they were then 
Of many a Year : Crabs, that did neft 
Full deep therein, could take no reft. 
3 They lather* d him in the great Bafon, 
So admirably well, that Jafon, 
Although he fhav'd the Golden Fleece, 
Ne'er wafh'd him half fo well as thefe. 
4 Aurora now, who, I muft tell ye, 
Was grip'd with Dolors in her Belly, 
Starts from her Couch, and o*er her Head 
Slipping on Petticoat of Red, 
Forth of the Morning Doors ihe goes, 
In hafty wife to pluck a Rofe ; 
When Dido, who was broad awake, 
Hearing the rufty Hinges creak, 
Ran to her 5 Peeping- hole, to fpy 
What was become o'th' Trojan'ry. 

1 Idem omnes fimul ardor habet : ■ 

Rapiuntque, ruuntque : 

Lit or a defcruere : 

* Sff carula verrunt. 

1 Adnixi tor qucnt /pumas, 

+ Et jam prima nova /par ge bat famine terras 

Ti'honi croceum linquens Aurora at bile ; 

_ 5 Regina e/peculis> ut primum albe/cere Incem 

F 6 But 
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But out, alas ! 7 The devil a Sail 

Was left i'th* Port ; bare as my Nail 

The Dock was ftripp'd ; while far from Shore 

They row'd as they ne'er rowM before. 

At which fad Sight, in Wrath (God blefs us i) 

*■ Tearing her dainty yellow Tre/Tes, 

She fighing faid, Was ever feen 

So pitiful an undone Queen ! 

And (hall this filthy Trojan Royfter, 

Un.'o, as one would do an Oyfter, 

Poor Dido thus, and run away, 

Maugre what I can do or fay ! 

Hey, how the treach'rous wenching Knave 

Bounces and volts from Wave to Wave-, 

As- he were making Ducks and Drakes, 

With Wherries upon Neptune's Lakes ! 

the Devil Aire farts in his Poop. 

And puffs his kicking Sculler up ; 

Or elfe fome dirty Suburb-Drab 

Has help'd the Rafcal to a Clap, . 

And fent a running Nag to Sea, 

He could not elfe make fo much Way. 

9 Cannot I burn, or fink their Floats, 

A loufy Fleet of rotten Boats ! 

Yes, I'm a Queen : To Sea, my People, 

Let none remember he's a Cripple : 



^*. 



7 Vidity & aquatis clajfem proceden > velis, 
hitoraque, & 'vacnos Jenfit Jine rcmige.portus. 

8 Flxvfnffjque abfdjja comas, Prob ! Jupker ! ibit 
H/c 9 ait, & noftris illuferit ad<vena regnis P 

9 Kon arma expedient ? totaque ex urbe fequentur P 
ite ; 

Fcrie citijlammas, date <ve!a, impdlite remos* 

But 



'?. 
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Bat run and row, found and un found, 

And thofe you kill not, bring Home bound. 

1 But tarry here, goody Magiftrate, 
Your big Commands come now too late. 
Poor Dido, Sorrow makes thee giddy, 
They're got to Sea five Leagues already. 

2 Queen, thou art mortal, and muft die 
A Sacrifice to Lechery. 

Time was thou might'ft have fomething done, 
But now farewell Dominion. 

3 This was our huffing Trojan Captain, 
That his fair Mother's Smock was lapp'd in. " 
Of twenty Greeks this was the Cob* 

And brought his Gods away in's Phob, 
And through the Fire, a-pick-a-pack, 
Bore the old Sinner on his Back, 
Bed -rid Anchifes \ this was he 
Made the brave Voyage o'er the Sea. 
This was your trufty Trojan, this : 
Now he mews what a Man he is ! 
♦ Whilft he was here, why did I not 
Cut the falfe Rogue's devouring Throat ? 
5 Or of his Baftard make a Pye, 
And being bak'd in Pafle of Rye, 



1 Quidloquor? autubifum? Qua mentem infanta mut at? 

Infelix Dido ! 

a Nunc tefaBa impia tamgunt ? 

Turn decuity cum Jceptra dabas. * En dextra, fidefque / 

ghtemfecum patriot aiunt port are Penates : 

$>uem fubiijje bumeris confeclum aetate parentem. 

4 Non potui abreptwn di-vellere corpus* iff undis 

Spargere? > 

■ * Non ipfutn abfumere furra 

Afcanium < ■ 



ii.*. ■ -« 
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6 Make the good Trencher-man, his nafty 
Sire, eat his Brat for Mutton-Pafty I 
Why did I not, e're this Difgrace, 
Kill him, and all his treach'rous 7 Race ? 
I then had dy'd reveng'd, where I 
Shall now depart moll fneakingly. 

8 Thou, Sol, who did ft in pimping Sort, 
Becaufe thou would'll not fpoil our Sport, 
Creep into Clouds, that rainy Weather ; 
And you that brought young Folks together, 

9 Frocurefs Juno, Jo*ve and all 
Ye Members of Olympus' Hall ; 

I charge ye, as y're Folks of Faihion, 

Grant this my lateft * Supplication. 

If nothing can the Rogue withftand, 

But that he muft get fafe to f Land, 

Let it he fuch a Land as he 

Had better far, upon the Sea, 

Wi;h all his Comrogues have been drown'd, 

Than fuch a wretched Place have found. 

May he, where he expects his Leafes, 

Ne'er know what fuch a Thing as Peace is : 



6 Patriifque epulandum apponere mtnfis ? 

7 Nat unique, patrcmqut y 



Cum gencre extinxem ; memet Juper ipfa dedijjem. 

8 Sol, qui t err arum jiammis opera omnia lufiras : 

9 Tuqiw harum interpres curarum, tff confeia Juno, 

NoSiurn'/que Hecate 

Et dira ulirices, &c. 



* Ncftras audite preces 
f Si t anger c pert us 
bifandum caput, ac t err is adnar* necejfe eft* 

1 But 



Book IV. Virgil Travtfiie. 1 35 

1 But be drubb'd daily Back and Side, 

Till his Bones rattle in his Hide. 

May he ne'er fleep an Hour in quiet, + 

But be difturb'd with Rout and Riot ; 

Black be his Days, and may his Nights 

Swarm with Hobgoblins, Ghofts, and Sprights ; 

May Strangers daunt him with Bravado's ; 

* And fpirit's Son to the Barb ado's ; 

May he at laft fall worfe than Sea-fick, 

And find no Quack to give him Phyfick : 

3 No Help for Money, or for Love found, 

But let him die and rot above Ground ; 

May none give Houfe-room to the Mungril ; 

But let him perifh on fome 4 Dunghil. 

And, when his treach'rous Soul's departed. 

Let his foul Carcafs be defer ted, 

As Traytors Quarters Men expofe 

To Hogs, and Dogs, and Kites, and Crows. 

5 This my laft Pray'r is, hear it then, 
I fhall ne'er trouble you again*. 
And be't your Care, ye Tyrian 6 Nation, 
To plague this wicked Generation. 



Finibus extorris 



1 Bello audacis populi vexatus, tf armis, 



* Compiexu avul/us Iuli 9 



5 Aux ilium imploret, 

»■ . * Videatque indigna fuorum 

Funera : ■ 

— Medidque inhumatus arena. 

5 H<ec precor, banc *vocem extremem—fundo, 

6 Turn vos, O Tyrii, ftirpem & genus omnefuturum 
Exercete odiis, cinerique hac mittitt no/iro 
Munera; 

13& 
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Kill 'em like Rats, that I may have 
Heaps of the Rogues pil'd o'er my Grave. 
7 And may thofe Children that are yet 
To bear, and thofe that are to get, 
Torment them ftill by Land and Water, 
And ftill may thofe that follow after, 
Hate worfe anc^ worfe, that fo it fall, 
The laft may hate them worft of all. 

8 This faid, (he let a Groan,, and iigh'd 
A doleful Sigh, that prophefy'd 
The Thread was fpun, and that the Parc& 
Would fhortly cut it without Mercy. 
9 In Mind (he weigh'd, as fhe fat crying. 
What kind of Death was beft to die in. 
Poifon (he thought would not be quick, 
And, which was worfe, would make her flck ; 
That being therefore wav'd, fhe thought, 
That neatly cutting her own Throat 
Might ferve to do her Bufinefs for her : 
But that fhe thought upon with Horror, 
Becaufe 'twould hurt her ; neither cou'd 
She well endure to fee her Blood. 
The next came in her Thoughts was Drowning, 
That Way (he thought 'twould be a done Thing 
Soon, and with fome Delight ; for why 
Sorrow had made her Grace a-dry. 



T Pugnent ipjique nepotes. 



Exoriare aliquis nojiris ex cjjibus ultor. 

■■ Nullus amor populis, nee feeder a Junto* 

8 Hac ait — 



- 9 Ei par.es animum wrjabat in omnes* 

Invifam quarens quamprimum abrumpere lucem* 



But 
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But then again Hie fell a thinking, 
She fhould be fomewhat long a finking, 
Having been ever light of Members ; 
And, to diffuade her more/ remembers, 
'Twould fpoil the Cloaths might do fome one 
Credit when (he was dead and gone. 
On thefe mature Deliberations, 
She lik'd none of thefe dying Fafhions : 
But looking up, and feeing the Rope 
Ty'd to the Beam iW Chamber-Top, 
With neat alluring Nooie, her fick Grace 
E'en long'd to wear it for a Necklace : 
And in that Circle, in Conclusion, 
She prick'd the Point of Refolution. 
1 But an old Woman being by her, 
One of her Chatties brought from Tyre, 
An ancient Heir-loom to the Queen, 
'Caufe ftie her Hufband's Nurfe had been ; 
She meant to fend her firll away, 
On fleevelefs Errand (as we fay) 
That fhe might have her Swing alone, 
To do her Execution. 

z Cicely (quoth fhe) go to my Sifter, 
Bid her tie up her Head, and wifh her 
To wafh ner Hands in Bran or Flour, 
And do you in like Manner fcour 
Your dirty Golls ; for I intend to 
Make a good Cheefe, and for a Friend too, 



1 Turn bre-viter Barcen nutricem affaia Sichaei ; 
x Annam, cbara mibi nutrix> hue Jijk fororem : 
Die corpus properet flwviali fpargere fympba, 
m ■ ■ Tuyue ip/a pid tege tempora <vittd. 
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OW Morning's Milk, let it be her Care 
To take the great brafs Pan i'th* Larder, 
And fill the Milk into't : And hear ye ? 
Take you the large Cheefe-Fat i'th* Dairy, 
And fcourit clean with Sand ; bid Joan too 
Get on the Pot, that fhe mav come to : 
And, when the Cheefe is come, but break it, 
And call ; for I'll come help to make it. 

3 The hobbling Trot limps down the Stairs, 
And now the defp'rate Queen prepares, 

4 Although hei; woeful Heart did pan tie. 
To make herfelf a fad Example. 

5 Towards the fatal String fhe moves 
With tardy Pace, as it behoves 
Thofe who, by Nicb'hu led aftray, 
Wilfully make themfelves away. 
When (he came underneath the Halter, 
The Colour in her Face did alter ; 

Whilft down her Cheeks round Liquor rowls* 
As if her Eyes had been at Bowls. 
Firfl me beholds, with trickling Eyes, 

6 jEneas his raoft dear Difguife ; 
And as the Trowfes me furvey'd, 
Refle&ing how flie'ad been betray'd : 
Sighing, ciy'd out, 7 O thou who wert 
The Joy and -Comfort of my Heart, 



» ■ ■ 3 Ilia gradum fiudio cehrabat anili. 
* At trepida & pallida morte futurd 

5 Interior* domus irrumpit lirtrina, & altts 
Confccndit furibunda rogos, 

paulum lachrymisj W mente morate, 

6 H)c \ pcftquam Iliatas <veftes, notimquc cubik 
Cov/pcxit, — ' 

7 Dulces exuvia', dum fata, Deu/que fembant ; 

■ ■■ ■ Dixit que novijfima verba* Wh3ft 
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Whilft Cafket to my deareft Jewel ; . 
But, fince the Fates have been fo cruel* 
My Grief and Shame, farewell for ever; 
And here I prophefy that never, 
Whoever may hereafter wear thee, 
Shall mortal Bilbo e'er come near thee. 
Farewell, my lateft Leave I take, v . 
And kifs the Cafe for Ho-Boy's fake. 

Thus having faid, fhe mounts the Table, 
Bccaufe, though tall, fhe was not able 
To reach the Halter that muft tye 
Her fall to doleful Deftiny ; 
And having, like too apt a Scholar, 
Thruft her plump Neck into the Collar, 
As 'tis, you know, the hanging Faihion, 
She thus began her laft Oration : 

* That I have liv'd, quoth fhe, and how, 
I doubt, alas 1 too many know ; 
But that I now will die, is known 
To no one but myfelf alone ; 

And if I Nature's Debt do pay, \ 

And hang myfelf before my Day, 
The cenfuring World can fay but this* 
That I'm the better Pay-miftrefs ; 
And though I die a Death, they fay, 
Makes Sufferers themfelves bewray, 
And die uncleanly Corpfe ; yet I 
Shall leave, although I purging die, 
And go out ftrpng as Candle-fnufF, 
A Fame fhall favour fweet enough. ' 



FIXU £ff, qum dederat curfumfortuna, peregi. 

8 For 
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8 -For murther'tl Spoufe I've made Amends yct> 
As far as Stealing could revenge it* 

And made Pygmalion* that undid us, 
Pay Sauce for making People Widows. 
And, at my proper Cofls and Charges, 
A Village built, which for its Largenefs, 

9 In a few Years might well have grown 
To be a pretty Market-Town, 

Had not this Trojan Varlet come 
T' undo what all my Care had done. 

T4*en going to turn off: * But mull 
I go, quoth me, and is it juft, 
I die like Felon vile, or Traytor, 
Sans Vengeance on this Fornicator ; 
f And whilft the Stallion proudly ftalks it,. 
Muft I be thus hang'd up for Hawks-meat i 
Yes, die, as 'twas foretold thee long fince, 
If but to trouble the Knave's Confcience : 
Then 'caufe ftie would, to part the fweeter, 
A Portion have of Hopkins' Meeter, 
As People ufe at Execution, 
For the Decorum of Conclusion, 
Eeing too fad to fing, me fays, 



Which, with a Grace like his that penn'd it, 
To her great Comfort, being ended, 



8 Urbem praclaramjlatui ; mea mania 'vidi ; 
Vita wirum, paenas inimico afratfe recepi. 

9 Felix, beu nimiumfelix, ft lit or a tantum 
Nunquam Dardania? tetigijfent noftrd carina ! 

* Sed moriatnur, ait; fie, fie j wo at ire fub umbras, 
"f Hauriat bunc oculis ignem crude lis ab alto 
Dardanus, fcsf noftr<zfecumfcrat omina mortis* 

And 



\ 
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And Ceremonies now compleat, 
Proceeding to the final Feat $ 
Thus, thus, (quoth me) to Shades of Night 
I go, and thus I take my Flight. 

1 With that fhe from the Table fwung, 
And happy 'was the Rope was ftrong 
Enough, in fuch a Swing, to flop her, 
Her Grace might elfe have broke her Crupper ; 
a So have I feen in Foreft tall, 
From Friendly Cup the Acorn fall, 
And Bullace tumble from the Tree, 
As ripe for Hanging, down fell fhe. 
She caper'd twice or thrice moft finery ; 
But th' Rope embrac'd her Neck fo kindly, 
Till at the laft in mortal Trance, 
She did conclude the difmal Dance : 
A yellow aromatick Matter 
Dropp'd from her Heels, commix'd with Water, 
Which, finking through the Chamber-floor. 
3 Set all the Houfe in fad Uproar, 
AH at the firfl that they amifs thought, 
Was that her Grace had mifs'd the Pifs-pot ; 
And when the Stairs they had afcended. 
And faw her- Majefty fufpended ; 



*'•*• 



1 Dixerat ; at que Mam media inter tali a ■ 

* Non aliter, quam ft immijjis ruat hoftibm omnis 

Carthago, ■ 

■ 3 It clamor ad alt a 

Atria ; ctncujam bacchatur fama per urbem, 



The 
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The Servants, frighted paft their Senfes, 
Tumble o'er Buffets, Forms, and Benches, 
And ran to all the next Abidings, 
With open Cry to tell the Tidings. 

4 Ev'n like unto the di final Yowl, 
When triftfal Dogs at Midnight howl ; 
Or like the Dirges that, through Nofe, 
Hum out to daunt their Pagan Foes, 
When holy Round-heads go to Battle ; 
With fuch a Yell did Carthage rattle : 

5 At the firft News poor Nancy fhrieks, 
And tearing Hair, and Scratching Cheeks, 
Ran up the Stairs, and, like a Fell-fhrew, 
Made all, that flopp'd her, feel her Elbow ; 
Till having joflled all Oppofers, 

And thruft fome twenty on their Nofes ; 

At lafl the Place fhe fet her Feet on, 

Where Dido hung to dry or fvveeten : v 

6 Was it for this, ah Sifter, Sifter, 
That I was fent to Gaffer Twijler 

To buy a Robe ! 7 Was this, quoth fhe, 
Your fine Device to cozen me ! 
Could none a Halter elfe prepare ye, 
But I muft be made acceffary ! 
Why knew I not thy dire Intent, as 
I ftill thy chiefeft Confident was ! 



*■ Lament is, gemi tuque, & fcemineo ululatq 

Tecla fremunt ; rejonat magnis plangoribus tether ; 

Non aliter, quamji, &c. ■ ■ ■■ 

5 Audiit exanimis, trepidoque exterrita curfu 

Vnguibus or a for or foedatis, 13 peclora pugnis, 

Per medios ruit, > 

6 * Hoc illud, germana, fuit ? ■ 

■ 7 Me fraude petebas? 

Hoc rogus ifte mihi, hoc ignes, araque parabant ? 

*What 
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8 What did'ft thou know, but kindly I 
Might e'en have hang'd for Company ? 
But, in thy Ruin, *I and all 

The People fuffer, great and fmall ; 
And, in this wilful Woman-flaughter, 

9 Th'aft hang'd up Carthage Son and Daughter, 
* But ftay, methinks I «m not hafty 

To clofe thofe Eyes that ftare fo ghaftiy : 
f Which faid, her Buttocks on the Board 
She tofs'd, that all the Chamber roar'd ; 
And, being an active Lai's, and light, 
At one Jump more flood bolt upright. 
J Thrice in her Arms did Nancy catch her, 
Thrice thump'd her Bofom to difpatch her, 
And thrice her lateft Breath did roar, 
In holljw Sound at Poftern-door. 

|| Then Juno, who had ever been 
As 'twere (worn Sifter to the Queen ; ^ 

Hearing the lamentable Cries 
That from ner Village piere'd the Skies, 
Down towards Carthage bent her Looks, 
Where feeing all Things oiF the Hooks, 



8 Comitimque /or or em 
Sprevifti martens P eadem me ad fata njocdjfes ; 
Idem ambas ferro dolor, &c. — — 
9 Extinxti me, teque, foror, populumque, patrefquz 
Sidonios, urbe?nqke warn ; date, <vulnera lymphis 

* Abluam, 

— • f^ Sic fata, gradus euaferat altos, 

X Semianimemque Jinu germanam amplexa ftwebat 
Cum gemitu, Sec. -' 

*Ter fyfe attollens — r— • 
*Ter revoluta tore eft, ■ ■ ■ 

If Twn Juno 

Ancf 
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* Which faid, and toffing high her Blade 
With great Dexterity, the Maid, 
f O wonderful \ eVnatone Side- blow, 
Spoil'd a good Rope, and down dropp'd Did: 



* Sic ait 



t Et dextrd crinemfecat : omnts £sf una 



Dilapfus ealor y at que in ventn.iita recejpt. 



The End of the Fourth BOOK. 
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PROLOGUE. 

(^Entiles, Behold a Rural Mufe, 

*** In home-Jfrun Rohes, and clouted Shoes, 

frefintsyom old, hut now tranjlated News-. 

^ We in the Country do not /corn 
' Our Watts with Ballads to adorn* 

- Of Patient G/itell, and the Lord of Lome; 

> 

^ OW Tmlesy old Songs t mud sm §U JeJI % 
*« :.. Q*r Stomachs eefilf ft digeft \ 

. 4*/, jf «ff /*%/, Hicronymo^ f£# ^. 

flF* bring you bore a Fuftian-//**, 
^ ! WWf 4? « awny ^4fly ^ Greece, 
?: . Which yet the Learned fay's not much ovnifit 



* ■ t 



^/m/, if*gainft Style except you Jhall, 
Wt muft acquaint you once for ally 
*Tit hut Burlefque in the Original. 






*i *£he SuhjeB is without Offence, 
Jh fat fome fmutty Word difptnfe, 
We'll hake amends with Rbime, if not with Senfe* 

G2 
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Befides, you muft not take a Picque,, 
jff be fome times /peak plain and gleek ; 

Without that Licenfe be could be no Greek* 

• 

But we our/elves Jo bate Prophaners > 
And ail ^Corrupters of good Manners y 
He's qualified for all Entertainers : 

And is fo weJl reformed from Riot, 
His Book is madefo wbolfme Diet, 
Virgins and Boys can run no Danger by />. 

But why a Prologue you will fay* 
To what nor is^ nor's like a Play ? 

That I expeclyau in my Dijh Jbould lay, 

* 
Why, though this Antick new-vamp' d Wit 
With nofucb vain Defign was writ, 

That it Jbould either Go/Pry, Box, or Pit j 

Yet my renowned Author fays* 
Thefe Scenes with thofe may pafs for Playr 
Wei'e writ i'tb* Dut chefs of Days\ 

But Jhe is gone flfpeat it quaking, 
,Tbe Jleeping Lionefs for waking) 
So write in a new World of her own making. 

And, now that Jhe has Jbut the Pit, 
You even muft contented fit , 
And take fuch homely Fare at you can get. 



*■■ 



Fn 



PROLOGUE. 

For This, the Rhimer fays that penn'd it, 
For a fine Piece 'tiirai net intended, 
Since in a Month 'tnuaj Beth begun and ended. 

Same Favour be expetli therefore, 
And doei your Merriet (Sirs) itnfurt 
On ont that never troubled yon before. 

But yet he bid me, e're I went hence, 
Vo tellyou, that, •wbate'er's your Sentence, 
Itjbalinot toft him half an Hour'i Repentance. 



gyggggl 
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Prometheus,, or Caucafus. 

• 

CTHE Author, (who, no doubt, bad Wit) . 

-* This Piece ofRailery then writ, 

When Paganifm was in Fafhion : 

By this ridiculous Narration- 

To beat into the Brains o % fh* rude 

And logger-headed Multitude, 

That what the wanton Poets feign , 

Of one Prometheus, is yain, 

And Jit to he (here be it /aid J 

By none but Coxcombs credited* 

Wherein his Meaning further is 

To take away th[ Authorities -w— 

Of Lyes and Fables, which did pigeon 

The Rabble into faife Religion. 

Which alfi woe hie Drift ('tis odds) 

In tb' other Dialogues o'tb' Godsj 

Of which, this here plac'dfirft of all 

Seems to be Captain-General; 



DlAr 
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DIALOGUE. 

Vulcan, Mercury, and Promethbtj*. 

Merc* OO, now to Cauca/us we're got ; 

*-* Come, Vulcan* let us look about 
For fbme good Rock, where we may fall 
To nailing faft the Criminal. 
*Tis more than Time that we had don* it : 
But let's chufe one has no Snow on it ; 
That of both Manacle and Girve '*} 

The Nails we to the Head may drive y 
And one that affp on each Side * 
Does open lie to be defcry'd, 
That Taflingers may be aware on't, 
And the Rogue's Shame the more apparent/* 

Vulcan. Content ; but we muft nail him £>> 
That he may neither hang To low, 
That Mortals, foon as they {hall fpy him, 
May prefently come and nntye him j 
Nor muft we fallen him (b high, 
As to be out of Reach of Eye : 
The Torment then would be unknown, 
That's meant an exemplary one. 
Therefore be ruTd by my Advice, 
We'll hang him oh this Precipice 
IW middle of the Mountain there, 
Chaining one Hand to this Rock here, 

G 4 T'other 
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T'other to that that's oppofite, 

And there he will hang fair in fight ; 

Where Friend and Fee at Eafe may view him, 

But the grand Devil can't get to him. 

Merc. I like thy Reafoni wond'rous well ; 

They both are inacceflible. 

Come {Six Prometheus) ifyouplcafe, 

And mount a Step for your own Eafe ; 

Nay, never hang an Jr/e for th' Matter, 

It is in vain to cog and flatter : 

Come on, I fay, and ne'er draw back for't,, 

Or thofe large Lugs of yours will crack for't ; 

"Why when, I fay ! come mount apace, 

And hang, Man, with a handfome Grace. 

Prom* Haul me not, prithee, on this Falhion.* 

But take fome fmall Commiferation 

Upon a pamvre Dialle, 

Unjuftly made thus miferable. 

Merc . What ! I believe thou art fo kind 
(Thou bear'ft a very loving Mind) 
To have us trufs'd up in thy room 
For difobeying great Jo*ve*s Doom t 
Do'ft think this Cauca/us to be 
Too little to hold all us three I 
Or would it Comfort be to thee 
T'have Fellows in thy Mifery I 
Tour Servant, Sir, we thank you kindly, 
And in Return we mean to bind ye, 
Where any Friend you have may find ye. 
Come (Sir) your Right-hand ; Vulcan, drive : 
Well driven, as I hope to live ! 
Such Things I fee thou, haft an Art in ; 
That Hand I warrant's faft for Jiarting, 
Come (Sir) your left ; here, ftrike again, 
And drive this Home, with might and main* Ha! 



\ 
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Ha ! ha ! old Smutty-face, well faid, 
Tb'kaft bit tin Nail (V faith) o'tb' Head. 
Here, here, now take me this right Leg, 
And drive me here another Peg. 
Well faid ! here make me this faft too, 
And then there is no more to do. 
'Zlid, thou haft done it to a Hair : 
So, now (Sir) you may take the Air, 
And may contemplate all alone; 
The Vulture will come down anon 
To prey upon your Entrails, Don', 
A Recompence, a worthy one, 
For your mofl fine Invention. 

Prom. O gentle Mother Earth that bore me, 
And in thy Throws didft loud groan for me ; 
Thou Saturn, and Japet us too, 
Alas the Bay, what ihall I do ? 
What ! muft I undergo tuis Woe-thing, 
And fuffcr thus for doing nothing / 

Merc. No ! calPft it nothing (wicked BiafiJ 
To cheat great Jo<ue at a great Feafl ! 
To give him Bones (a Trick that new is) 
SmcarM over with a little Breavis, ' 
And keep the beft o'th* Meat (forfooth) 
For your own Wormip'a dainty Tooth / 
Befides, I wonder much (Wife-aker) 
Who 'twas that made you a Man-maker / 
That fubtle crafty Animal ; 
And Woman too, the worft of all ! 
And then to (leal the Fire from Heaven, 
Which only to the Gods was given ; 
And that they prize above, all meafure 
Much more than all their other Treafure ; 

G 6 After 
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After all which, haft thou a Face, 

So varnifh'd, nay, fo vamp'd with Brafs ; 

Or rather fteel'd with Impudence, 

To preach to us thy Innocence ! 

And to complain thou hail wrong done thee ! 

Thou wicked Rogue > now out upon thee ! 

Prom. Haft thou the ftony Heart to rate 
And ufe me thus in this Eiiate ?' 
And to reproach me for things here, 
For which, by all the Gods I fwear, 
And all of them to Witnefs call 
That dine and fup in Jvuffvu Half, 
I deferve rather, than this Doom, 
A Penfion i'th* * Prytonium. *TbtBf 

And if thou would'ft but give me Leifure, cheoutr >f 
In Saane/s, I could take a Pleafure, Athene 

(For oil, I know, thou muft do glory 
In thy renowned Oratory) 
Now with thee to diipute the Cafe, 
And argue't with thee Face to Face ; 
To baffle in thy Perfon here 
Thy mighty Matter Jupiter. 
Take then upon thee his Defence . A 

With alttlKg nyghty Eloquence, 
And mafee't appear that he has Reafon 
To chain me' here this bitter Seafon, 
In Profpeft of the Qafpian \ Ports, 
To which the trading World reforts, 
To all thofe Crowds of Men to be 
A Spectacle of Mifery ; 
Yea (and what's more) of Horror, ev'n 
To Scythians, to whom is giv'n, 
By all that have been hither f driv'n, 
The Name of bloody'ft under Heav'n. 



The Au- 
thor means 
drive* by 



Keceffity of Trading, «j well as by the Wind* 



\ 
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Merc. Faith, thy Defence comes now too late ; 

Bat, if thou haft a mind to prate, 

We'll give thee Hearing, and we may y 

For we are here enjoin'd to ftay 

Until we fee the * Pigeon-driver * fie Vul* 

Come down to prey upon thy Liver. tore* 

Tn the mean time we'll (hew our Breeding 

In our Attention to thy Pleading ; 

Make ufe of Time then, and be quick 

In pouring out thy Rhetorick, 

'Twill doubtlefs ravifh ; for I hear 

Thou art a mighty fopbifter* 

Prom. Nay, to fpeak firft it is thy Part, 
Beanie thou my Accufer art ; 
And, in fo doing, take heed, pray, 
You don't your Matter's Caufe. betray : 
Smug here fhall Hand by, .and be- mute* 
And be the Judge of our Difpute. 

Fulc. Who, Ibe Judge zgainft my Father/ 
Thy Peacher and thy Hangman rather, 
F6r having my own Forge bereaven 
Of Heat, by Healing Fire from Heaven. 

Prom. Why then I'll tell you what to do, 
Your Accufations fplit.in two ; 
* Thou of the Theft to fpeak hadft beft,. * SpeaJking 
And let him handle all the refi ; to Vulcan* 

T'other Offerees leave to him : 
And alfo it would ill befeem 
The God of Thieves, in open Seffion, 
To fpeak againft his own Profejpbn.. 

VuU* No, no, to meddle I am loth, m ± ^ 

Mercury here (hall fpeak for's both ; 
He is a Qlerk of better Reading, 
For my Part, I've no Skill in Pleading : 



158 Burlefyuc upon Burkfque % Or, 

He has been bred to't, I was ne'er 

Cut out to be a Barrifter ; 

My Head too heavy was arid logger, 

Ever to make a Petifogger ; 

'I'll ne'er deny it, I've more Art 

In clouting of a crazy Cart : 

But be by Bawling, 'tis well known, 

Has gotten many a good Half-Crown ; 

And by that Trade has got his Living, 

(For all thy Talk) as well as Thieving. 
Merc. It would require a tedious Time 

Piecemeal to handle ev*ry Crime 

Of which thou, loufy, mangy, filthy, 

Abominable Knave 9 art guilty : 

Nor is't enough, in running Fafhion, 

Barely to name each Aceufation : 

But, iince my Gentleman confefles,. 

Nay glories in his Wickedneffes, 

My Talk by that fo much the lefs is. 

And it great Folly were to babble 

A great long tedious Ribble-rabble 

Of Crimes would load a Council- Table, 

And go about, with grave Sentences, 

To prove a Bead-Roll of Ofiences, 

Of which, without being fo ftri&, 

He is by his own Mouth convict £ 

And therefore I fhaU fay but this,. 

That undeniably it is 

The greateft Injury can be 

To Jupiter's great Clemency 

So often to relapfe into 

Crimes {Sir) for which, you full well knew 

The Gallows were long fince your Due $ 

". And, 
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And, in Defiance ftill of Heaven* 
To fin as often as forgiven. 

Prom. A great Cafe in few Words laid open ; 
Learnedly has your Worjhip fpoken : 
Good M after Serjeant , y'ave undone 
The Lawyers ev'ry Mother's Son : 
'Tis Pity but you had held on, 
It was fo pithy an Oration* 
Bur now how wife your Acciifation: 
Is in the Subltance, would be known, 
And that (Sir) we ihall fee anon. 
But fince you think ye've faid enough* 
Without one Syllable of Proof, 
I'll enter into my Defence, 
To anfwer your great Eloquence. 
And, firfl and foremoft, here I all 
The Gods in Hea<v 9 n to witnefs call, 
It pities me to th' Heart to fee 
That the great Jupiter mould be 
So out of humour, and fo grum, 
As to pronounce this heavy Doom, 

« 

Not only on a Man, but even 

A God who has a Right in Heaven, 

One of the merrieft of fan Blades, 

And one too of his old Comrades •, 

Nay, one that fometime (much Good do him) 

Has been full ferviceable to him : 

And all this only for a Jeft * f 

I put upon him at a Feaft ! 

But, had I thought he'd been fo Iodden 

Of his bak'd, fry'd, boil'd, rpaft, and fodden* 

\ mould (I am not fuch a Neddy) u 

Havejefted with fome other Body* 

Thoa 
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Thou know'ft what Liberty of jetting 

Every one takes when they are feafting, 

Where we throw Cufhions, Chairs, and Stools, 

And none but Children, or mere Fools,, 

Any Thing ever do take, ill, 

Let a Man do whate'er he wilT~ 

But evermore the better Sort 

Turn all to Railery- and Sport. 

But for one, of the State that his is,. 

To let fttch a poor Thing as this is, 

(Scarcely the Shadow of Wrong) 

Lie feft'ring in his Heart fo long, 

And to this damnable Degree 

To wreak his Anger as you fee, 

In my poor Judgment > is a Part • 

So much below the generous Heart 

Not only of a God to do, 

And of all Gods the Sovereign too ; . 

But even of a Gentleman, 

A civil and a well-bred Man : . 

For if fuch honeft Liberties, 

Such PaiHmes, and fuch Tricks as thefe, 

Mull banifh'd be from merry Meetings, 

I fain would know what at. fuch. Sittings 

There will be left to do,, but fill 

One's Guts like Brutes, fo munch and fvvill ? 

Which is unfit, (iflamable 

To judge) of any civil Table. 

I did not then, I fwear, imagine 

He would 1 have taken? t in fuch dudgin ; 

Or that he'd had fo little Wit, 

As the next Day to think of it ; 

Much lefs he would have been fo canker'd,. 

So falfe a Brother eftbe Tankard, 
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As to have plaguM me in this fort 
For what I only did in Sport. 
What if in Play I made one Mefs 
Than others fomething worfe and left*. 
And ofter'd 'em to his refilling, 

Only to try his Wit in chafing ?• 3 

Was that fo heinous an Offence,, 
He muft bear Malice ever fince, 
And npuriih fuch a damn'd Malignity,. 
As if the uttermoft Indignity, 
Both to his Perfon and his Crown,. 
I offer'd had that e'er was known ? 
But eome now, at the nnorft let's take it, 
And mak y t as ill as ill can make it : 
. Suppofe, more than thou didft at firft, 
Not only that his Share was worft, 
But that he'd had no Part at all, 
Muft he for this make all this Brawl ? 
And muft he (as th' old Saying is) 
For fuch a trivial Toy as this, 
(A Thing indeed not worth a Feather)' 
Shuffle both Heaven and Earth together ? 
And, of one Meal for the great Lottos, 
Of nothing talk but Stocks and Crofles, 
Hacks, Gibbets, and thefe new Devices 
Of Vultures, Rocks, and. Precipices I 
Let him take heed, when this ia bruited, 
That this Proceeding ben't imputed 
To an Unworthinefs of Spirit : 
I promife you I. greatly, fear it ; 
For a great Thing I fain would know,. 
What would this TbwuPrer ftick to do, 
Who makes this ftrange unheard-of Clutter 
Fo^loofing of his Bread and Butter I 
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, How many Men would fcorn this odd, 
This flrange Proceeding of a God! 
Does any Hijlory relate, 
That ever Man of any State - 
So greedy was, or paffionate, 
To make, or put his Cook a<w#y, 
For licking of his Fingers, pray i 
Or if a Tripe t or fo, he rifles, 
One ne'er regards fuch pretty Trifles ; 
Or, if one do chaftife him for it, 
'Tis only with a Kick , or Whirret ; 
But, forfo fmall a Peccadil, 
To fend a Man up Holborn-Hill 
An Acl is of an odious Dye, 
And an unheard-of Cruelty ! 

Thus much to fay I've ta'en Occafion 
To th' firfl Point of my Accufation ; 
Wherein fo pitifuPs the Matter 
Which does my Innocence b^fpatter, 
That (though I do not often ufe it) • 
I almoft blufh'd but to excufe it ; 
They then may fare blufh well enough, 
Who charge me with fuch wretched Stuff* 

Let's now to the next Charge proceed, 
And that's a heinous one indeed, 
The making Man ; wherein I am 
To feek 'gainft what you would declaim : 
Whether the Thing a Crime you call 
Confift in making Man at all ; 
Or that it only is the Fajbion 
That wants your Worftiip's Approbation ? 
But we'll examine hoth> that's fair : 
And to the/r/?, I do declare, 
The Gods fo far from loftng are 
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Any thing by this new Creation* . 
That (if they would be Folks of Fafhion,. ■ 
And with their Neighbours would be quiet) 
They're infinitely Gainers by it : - 
And (though they will be Co outrageous) 
For them 'tis much more advantageous, 
That there be Men, tho' they be evil, 
Deform'd, and wicked as the Droit, 
And good, or bad, or low, or tall, 
Than that there mould he. gone at all. 
And (back into pail Time to gp) , . . 

Jo the Beginning, you mujft know* 
The World, which now no Tenant* wants, .„ . 
Save Gods, had no Inhabitants. . • 

At which good Time the farth (alas !) 
Nought but a vail wild Ve/art was, 
All overgrown with Trees and Bathe** . 
Manfions for Blackbirds, Jays, and Thru/bee, 
Where there no Riding w*$, but Walking, 
Good flore of Game, but no good Hawking ; 
Where Herds and Deer did graze and fill ff em» 
But no-body to hunt and kill 'em, 
From whence (Sir Mercery) by your Leave, 
Do you in your wife Head conceive 
Come all thofe goodly well-till'd Fields, 
That fo good Wheat and Barley yield ; 
Whence thefe fine Gardens with their Flowers, . 
The Temfles with their ftately Towers, 
Of Altars all this mighty Store, 
And Statues which the World adore, 
And feveral Things that I could mention, 
But from Man's Labour and Invention ? 
Therefore as I, who from a Groom, 
No bifar than a Miller's Thumb, Have 
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Have ftiO been taking daily Pains, 

And eudgeUng afoul my Brains 

To find Inventions out that ftou'<£ 

Conduce unto the publick Good,, 

Was mofing aflfcr my old rate, 

And meditating thfe and that, % 

An old Diogenes in Tub-like, 

For femething ufefui t& the Publick ; 

As Poets ting, without delay 

X took fome Water and forae Clay, 

And, temp'ring them together * thus, • J 

E'en made a Man like one of us, its 

Wherein Mswrvm was an A&refs-, an 

(1*11 not conceal my Benera&refe)* Tt 

And this is all, as I am civil, 

That I committed have of Evil, 

A mighty Matter (without doubt) XV) 

For J*ve to keep* tki* Stir about ! 

Bur what complain, the Gods of, trow I 

What is it that offends them fo f 

Do not my Creatures them adore f 

Are they lefs Gods now, than before' 

I undertook this Puppets Trade, 

And Male and Female Babies made ? 

For but to fee how Jupiter 

Does fret, and fume, and ftamp, and ftare r . 

Threaten and hufiv and fwear and fwagger* 

And clap his Hand on Dudgeon Dagger, 

A Man would think that he had loft 

The half of his Eftate almoft, 

At lead his Grandfather's Seal-Ring, 

Or fome mod dearly-beloved Thing. 

What ? is his Majefty afraid 

Tkofe dapper Fellows I Jiave made,- 4 
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Igainft his Pow'r fhoold rant and roar, 

^s did the Giants heretofore ! 

)r, if they would turn Mutineers, ' 

Vhich yet they dare not for their Ears, 

s he, who could the Sons of Titan 

For all their Huffing) make be— 'em* 

tf uch more reduce them all to Reafon, 

jrown feebler new, than at that Seafon? 

rhe Gods then, *by my fine Device, 

>uftain no kind of Prejudice ; ^j 

3ut, to ihew forth and make it plain* 

rhat they by my Invention gain, 

Do but behold the Earth which was 

[n former Days a barren Place, 

With Thorns and Brambles over-Jpread % 

But now improv'd and hufbanded, 

Affording Things innumerable 

To cloath Man's Back, and ftore his Table ; 

for of itfelf it nought produces 

But Crabs, -and Fruits of fowre Juices : 

Nay, e'en the Sea is in fome Faihion 

Appeas'd and tam'd by Navigation • 

The Iflands are inhabited, 

The World's round Face with Cities ijprsad, 

"Where Men do facrifice, and pray 

&n many a merry Holy-day. 1 

Jnfiiort (as the fmall Poet jfays) 

temples, Towns, Streets, nay, the Highways, 

(As oft as People travel there) 

Are All brim-full of Jupiter. 

Again, if one could make a Story 

*^hat I had aim'd at my own Glory 

In doing this, it fomething were; 

Swit does contrary appear* fox* 
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For, 'mongft fo many Panes that rife 

To fuch a Crew of Deities f , • 

Of any one didfl: hear't related " 

Unto Prometheus dedicated ? 

Which does fufficiently declare, 

That I my own particular 

Honour and Intereft have negle&ed, 

And, but the Publick,. nought refpe&ed. 

Confider further (Mercury) 

That that we call Felicity, . 

Without a Witneft looking on, 

Can be but an imperfect one ; 

And that, if Mortals there were none 

To fee this great Creation, 

The World would be but a dead Mafs,. 

And our Advantages much le'fs, 

(Tho* the ftrange Fabrick will require it) 

In having no one to admire it, 

Again, as Things to us are known 

But only by Comparifon ; 

So, if unhappy Men were none, 

Our Happinefs would be unknown j 

And for fuch Benefits as-thefe,' 

In Head of giving me" large Fees, 

At leaft great, Honour for Reward, . 

♦ou crucify me, which goes hard ; 

That Smart unto, my feeling Serife ' ' 

Muft be my Virtue's RecompeVice* ' . 

But what! there are Adulterers, 

Murtherers, Robbers, Ravimer's, - " 

Perhaps you'll argue, amongft Men : 

Why, if there are, I pray what then f 

Are there not amongft Us the fame, 

As void of Honeity and Shame f ■ ■ '' An 
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r et for this we don't condemn 
ieav'n and Earth that nourifh'd them. 
du will add, perhaps, this more, 
we've more Trouble than before, 
ire put to't to find Supplies 
lany more Neceflities ; 
ver heard, I know would fain, 
:pherd of his Flock complain 
ruitfulnefs, tho' they yean'd double, 
fe they help'd him {p more Trouble ; 
nful 'tis, 'tis profitable, 
pleafant too, and honourable ; 
his Advantage brings with't too, 
Is us fomething dill to do ; 
eas we otherwife mould go 
Hands in Pockets ev'ry Day, 
nothing have to do but play ; 
nil and guttle ev'ry Day, 

Neftar and Ambrojia. 
hat at which moft vex'd I am, 
hear thofe the moft exclaim 
en, who leaft can be without 'em, 

if they Women meet, do rout 'em, 
he fine Knacks they wear about 'em, 
though they keep this mighty Pother. 
3ve them more than any other. 

and each Day to thoufand Shapes 
sform themfelves to aft their Rapes, 
not contented (as they fay) 
ike a Snatch, and {6 away : 
that they may ftick longer to't, 
make them Goddejfes to boot, 
pme may fay, that I had Rea&n, 
that Man-making was no Treafon, Only 
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Only it fhould not have been thus, 

To make him like to t»ne of Us. 

And could I in ingenious NcaWle 

Have chofen out a fitter Model 

Whereby my Art might be exprefs'd, 

Than that I knew was perfe&eft ? 

Had I begun my Making-Trade ^ 

With Four-legg'd Beafts, and Brutes had made, 

Perhaps it would have been no Sin, 

And I no Criminal had been : 

But from fuch Creatures of mere Senfe, 

Devoid of all Intelligence, 

With Faces prone, and Looks dejedted, 

What Service could you have expe&ed? 

The Gods had been, without Dtifpute, 

Moft rarely-wormip'd by a Brute : 

A great Bull would have .been, I fear, 

But an obftrep'rous Worfhipper, 

And bellowing Prayers, I'm afraid, 

Great Jupiter would have difmay'd. 

An AJs or Horfe, in fenfelefs wife, 

Would bray or whinny Liturgies. 

To hear (Sir Merc'ry) it would fear ye, 

A Wolf brawl out a Mjferere ; 

And t'hear a Lion, worfe than .that* 

Roaring out a Magnificat. 

Come, come (my Mafiers) fay I muft 

That you are horribly unjuft, 

Yon flick not ftr as Egypt roam 

Only to fnuff a Hecatomb, 

And him the Caufe, your Malice dooms, 

You Altars have and Hecatombs ; 

Jtat come, enough of this ! Let's on 

Tp my laft Accufatioji, 
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xling Fire* And firft, have I 
jrifh'd any Deity, 
ing given it to Men ? 
e you now lefs Fire, than when 
herewith infpir'd no Creature? 
it not the proper Nature 
t warm Element to dart 
ps and^ Heats to ev'ry Part, 
:t fHll'tb continue Fire, 
lg its Virtue ftill entire ? 
.vhat a vain Objection's this, 
Fetch , and a meer Caprice > 
, and unbefitting all 
oets Benefaclars call ! 
s, had I purloined ev'n 
2 lafl Spark of Fire in Heav'n, 
lot wrong'd the Gods a Bit j 
boil no Pot, nor turn no Spit : 
•ur Jmhrojia does not need 
or haftfdi or fricafy^d. 
\ may there forget his Trade, 
\ nor Pottage, nor Oglio's made; 
:as poor Men, contrariwife, 
it for their Neceffities, 
no other Ufe at all 
facrifice to you withal, 
u not love to fmell the Roail 
rood Rammifti Holocauft ? 
.t 'tis plain (for all Pretences) 
peak againft your Confciences. 
der (hang me if I don't) 
this is fuch a great Affront, 
)f your Fire fince you're fo wary, 
la'nt forbid Don Luminary 
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T'impart his Light, which is, I'm fare, 
A Fife more glorious and more pure ; 
And that, t* o'erthrow the Ufe of Dial, 
You do not bring him to his Trial, 
For having thus, without all Meafure, 
Profufely fquander'd out jrour Treafure, 
And, like a treach'rous Truft-breakcr, 
Leudly erabezzel'd your Exchequer. 

This is (ycu Pair of Jove's BumbailiJ}, 
Or Hangmen father^ Sum totalis 
Of what I'd for myfelf to fay? 
If you confute me can, you may ; 
But (for I everlov'd Pain-dealing) 
(O Mercury, thou God of Stealing) 
To tell thee the plain Truth o'th' Story, 
'Tis paft, I doubt, thy Oratory ; 
But do me right, pledge and 'twere Water ; 
Reply, akho' not much to t,h' Matter. 

Merc, It is noteafy (I confefs) 
To baffle fuch a Plate of Brafs ; 
For, in my Days, I. ne'er did hear 
So impudent a Sophrjler. 
And well's thee Jupiter's not near thee, 
Who, had he chane'd to over-hear thee, 
I confidently do afTure thee, 
Thou would'ft have fo provok'd his Fury, 
By fiand'ring him under Pretence 
Of pleading in thy own Defence ; 
So vilely fiand'ring him, that he. 
For fuch a grand Indignity,. 
Would, in his burning Indignation, 
Have fent thee down, inflead of one, 
A dozen Vultures of a Feather 
To prey upon thy Lungs together, - Jul 
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But tell me why thou, being a Prophet, 
(For furely thou knew'ffc nothing of it) J,- 
Hadft not the Knowledge to forefee 
The Evil was to fall to thee ? 

From. Oh {Mercury) hold thee content ; 
One may forefee, but not prevent. 
I did forefee it well enough ; 
Of which, to give thee further Proof, * 
Know, that I likewife did forefee 
A * Tbeban mould deliver me, * Hereutes. 

One of thy old Acquaintance, and 
A proper Fellow of his Hand, 
Who, with a lufty Bolt and Tiller, 
Will come and be my Vulture's Killer. 

Merc* I wifti he were already come, 
And that in Jove's great Dimng-Room 
We were, with each one a good Thwittle, 
Again fet down to fwill and vittle, 
Provided (Seignior) do you fee, 
That you mould not the Carver be, 
£fpecially (my Friend) for me. 

Prom. Why thou wilt fee me there agen, 
Marry, I cannot juft fay when : 
But I will tell thee, 'twixt us two, 
I fhall fo rare a Service do 
l?or Jupiter > that for my Labour 
He will reftore me to his Favour. 

Merc . What Service is it that fo great is ? 

Prom. Thou know'ft a Lafs call'd Madam Thetis, 
A pretty little wanton Drab : 
But I a Secret will not blab, 
That is to purchafe and advance , 

My Peace and my Deliverance. 

H 2 Mrru 
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Mere. If it be fo, thou doft full well. 
Yea, and full wifely, not to tell : 
But, Pulean, come, we muft away, ' 
For yonder is the Bird of Prey, 
I fee him in a Kill-duck Place, 
Ready to make a Stoop : Alas ! 
Keware ilsy Liver now, I'm forry 
'Prametbeui) very forry for ye, 
And wifh the Liberator were 
As ready, as the Danger's near. 
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THE 



DIALOGUES 

O F T H E 

GODS. 

Prometheu s and Jupiter. 

P. /^)H, Jupiter! Pm glad to fee thee ; 

^^ And now thou'rt here, take pity, prithee, 
Upon a poor old Cinque and Quater* 
Has paid for playing the Creator. 
In truth, I've fuffer'd out of Reafon, 
And eke wichal fo long a Seafon, 
That, if thou woald'fl: be good-conditibn'd, 
Thoud'ft think that that were e'en fufficient 
For a far greater Fault than mine is, 
And to my Torments put a Finis, v ; 

Never was Man tormented thus ! 
Hang me if this fame Caucafus 
Be not the coldest Habitation, 
I think, in all the whole Creation ; 
And 'tvvixt the Vulture and the Weather, 
The Cold, the Kite, or both together ; 

H 3 Kcfcs* 
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Altho* I do not eat % a jot, ,.. -. 
(Saving thy Pre/ence) I have got 
So damn'd a Griping in my Guts, 
That, as I'd furfeited of Nuts, 
I've thirty Stools a Day at leaft ; 
Then prithee let me be relcas'd; 
For I have purg'd fo wond'rous- fore, 
That, truly, I can do no more. 
Jup. Who,' I releafe thee ? 
Releafe a Rogue, releafe a Pudden J 
J would thou could'ft perfuade me to it : 
For what, I prithee, mould I do it ? 
For which of thefe fine Pranks th'aft play'd I 
The pretty Fellows thou haft made, 
Have caus'd fuch Mifchief 'mong the Gods, 
That we e'er fince have been at odds ? 
Or, for thy filching Fire from Heaven, 
To animate the uncouth Leaven ? 
Or, which of Crimes is not the leaft, 
Cheating thy Mafter at a Feaft ? 
When, like a faucy ill-bred Waiter, 
Thou, forthyfelf, the Flefh couldft cater. 
And trait'roufly, and for the nones, 
Mad'ft me thy Dog, to pick thy Bones ? 
For which, Sir Sauce- box > doft thou fee, 
Since thoul't make Men, I'll unmake thee ; 
And I have hung your Worfhip there 
In this convenient nipping Air, 
As I conceive it did require, 
To cool thee after ftealing Fire : 
And as to thofe thy Belly-gripes, 
Know, Rogue, my Vulture loves fat Tripes, 
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And I will feed him upon ti^rfh thine, 
Becaufe thou once defeatedft mine. 

Prom. But for thefe Faults, and for a Score 
Greater than thefe t nay Twenty more, 
Have I not fuffer'd full enough ? 
For, though my Hide be well and tough, 
Thou know'ft it is not made of BufF, 
And neither Froft, nor Pultun-proof. 
Be/idea, this Culture, by this Light, 
Is the plain Devil of a Kite, 
His hooked, black, deformed Beak, 
I think, thro' Mars his Shield would peck ; 
His Feet, wherewith my Sides he tickles, 
Have ^Talons more like Scythes than Sickles : 
When he's in's Place high in the Air, 
He feems as big as Cafiioare, 

Where fome Time lying on his Wings, 

After a few preparing Rings, 

He makes his Stoop, and down he comes, 

(Whilfl Fear my very Heart benums) 

With fuch a Whirldwind and a Powder, 

That, tho* thy Thunder may be louder, 

Thy Lightning is not half fo quick, 

Nor does it make one half fo fick ? 

And. gives my Liver fuch a Thump, 

That the Blow ecchoes at my Rump. 

Then, faft'ning in my Ribs his Pounces, 

He tears my Stomach out by Ounces, 

Preys on my Liver, Lights, and Lungs, 

And in my Paunch his Beak bsdungs. 

So that by Even Yefternight,' 

Coming to take his fupping Flight, 

H4 As 
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As in my Bowels he was tugging, 
He lights upon a Mafter-pudding, 
Which, as he pull'd ftill, ftill did follow, 
So much more fall than he could fwallow. 
That had I not (upon my Word) 
Becaufe I know thou lbv'ft the Bird, 
With my Teeth caught him by the Train, 
He'd ne'er on Carrion prey'd again. 
Therefore, if all the Miferies 
I have endur'd will not fuffice. 
Yet let this one good Office do't, 
Andjeafe me at my humble Suit. 

J up. Were th' Pains, whereof thou doft complain, 
As many and as great again ; 
Yet were they not the Hundredth Part 
Of what is juftly thy Defert. 
Thou fhould'ft by Caucafus, thou Scab, 
Becrufh'd as flat as Verjuice-Crab, 
And not be only ty'd'nntoit 
To choak a Spar-bowk with thy Suet. 
Nay, thou art fuch a Malefactor, 
And in all 111 fo vile an Actor, 
As (hould not only have thy Liver 
Prey'd on by twenty Kites together ; 
But yet moreover have thine Eyes 
Pick'd out, to pay thy Treacheries. 
And even thy felonious Heart, 
Hadft thou but half of thy Defert. 

Prom. Well, thou may'ft follow thine own Will, 
And, if thou wilt, torment me ftill : 
But, but if thou wouldft but be contented 
To pardon me, thou'dft ne'er repent it : 

For 
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For I fh.ill fuch. a Caution give thee, 

Will make thee glad thoudidil reprieve me. 

J up. What, I perceive thou now wouldft fain 
Bejoofe, to gull me once again. 

Prom, Prithee, by that what mould I get ? 
Canft thou Mount Caucafus forget ? 
Or, if there yet were no fuch Place, 
Haft th ou not thoufand other Ways, 
Whofe PowYs fo uncontroul'd and ample, 
To make me a moil fad Example ? 

J up. Come, come, I cannot ftay to prattle, 
Nor hear thy idle Tittle-Tattle. 
What (for no more thou now fhalt dorre me) 
If I releafe thee, wilt do for me ? 
Come, leave thy Wheedling and thy Cogging", 
And tell me, for I muft be jogging. 

Prom. Wilt thou not take it, Jo<ve, in dudging, 
If I now tell thee where thou'rt trudging ? 
And wilt thou henceforth now believe me, 
And in thy Heart that Credit giv/e me, 
If I tell Truth unto a Tittle, 
That I can propheiy a litde ? , 

Jup. What elfe ? 

Prom. Why then, to cure thy Itching, 
y+ve y thou now art going a Bitching, 
And fo immoderate thy Heat is, 
As none can quench but Nereid Thetis. 

Jup. Well, if I mould play fuch a Feat, 
'What Iflue fhail we two beset ? 

Prom. What Iflue ! marry out upon her ! 
By no means meddle with that Spaivner ; 
For, if thou doft, I'll tell thee what, 
A gracelefc Child will be begot, 

H 5 Betwixt 
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Betwixt thee and that bhc-ty'd Slattern, 
Will thee depofe, as thou didft Saturn j 
At leaft fo threat the Deftinies : 
And therefore, if thou wilt be wife, 
Let her alone, and come not at her, 
Sat, elfewhere, lead thy Nag to water. 

Juf. Well, fincetho'aft bit tV NaiWtb' Uead, 
I'll once by thy Advice be led ; 
And, for thy Connfel's Recompence, 
Vulcan ihall come and loofe thee hence. 
For all part Faults I quit thee clear. 

Prom. Why then I thank thee, Jupittr. 




DIA; 
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DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter and Cupid. 

Cup. A H Jupiter, I prithee hear, 

^* For thint own fake, good Jupiter, 
If I am guilty of a Crime^ 
Do but forgive me this one time, 
And, if I e'er do fo agin, 
Then whip me till the Blood do fpin. 
What ! will not Jove be reconcil'd 
But ftill bear Malice to a Child ? 

Jup. A Child, thou little Rakebell thou ! 
A pretty Child, thou art I trow ! 
Older than Japhet> little Hang-firing, 
Tho* one might wear thee in his Band-firing 3 
And then, for Art and Subtlety, 
Prometheus is an Afs to thee. 

Cup, That Painters beft and Posts know, 
Whoever reprefent me fo ? 
And unto them I do refer it, 
Who, if they are put to't, will fwear it : 
But, were I what thou'dft have me be, 
What Mifchief have I done to thee, 
That ought t* engage thine Indignation 
To ufe me on this cruel Fafhion r 

Jup. What doft thou afk me, Ne 9 er-&e good ; . 
When thou haft fo inflam'd my Blood, 

H 6 That* 
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That, as I Philtres fwallow'd had, 
I ev'ry Day run whinnying mad 
For every Woman that I fee, 
And yet thou mak'ft not one love me : 
So that each Day, to fcreen my Vices, 
I'm put to pump for new Devices, 
And to put on a thoufand Shapes, 
The better to commit my Rapes. 

, Cup. That is, becaufe the Women fear thee, 
And therefore tremble to come near thee. 

j up. And yet the ill-condition'd Toads 
Can love, forfooth, the other Gods : 
Apollo he can have his Joys 
Both with the Wenches and the Boys. 

Cup. The Caufe of that is quickly guefs'd* 
He's handfome, and goes fprucely drefs'd ; 
And yet for all his powder'd Locks, 
His Songs and Sonnets with a Pox, 
And that he goes fo fine and trim. 
Daphne could never fancy him ; 
Nor couW he e'er her Liking move, 
So abfolutely free is Love. **• 

But wouldfl thou fpend each" Day and "Hour 
In DrelSng, and not look fo fowre, 
Which (in plain Truth) doth mainly fright *em> 

make no Qucftion but thou'dft fmite 'em. 
£ut then ft will be requi/ite, 
if thou wilt turn a Carpet- Knight, ^ 
To lay thofe by all Women dread,. 
Thy Thunder and thy Gorgon's Hei^f^fT- 

Jup. What, Rogue, wouldft thou^btve'meto lay by 
T he Enfigns of my Deity P 
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That's pleafant Counfeh faith ; but yet 
I think I fhall not follow it : 
No, Sirrah, I fhall more prefer 
The Dignity of Jupiter. 

Cup. Then thou mull Women let alone. 

Jap. No, I fhall wench ftill, ten (o one ; 
And yet (for all thy Hafte) not bate 
One Inch or Tittle of my State. 
Howe'er, fmce thou fo well hail prated, 
My Anger is for once abated, 
And I forgive thee all old Crutches. 

Cap. I'm glad I'm got out of his Clutches. 




6j 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mercury and Jupiter. 

Jup. T\ O S T thou know lo, Mercury ? 

-*^ Merc*- lo, yes furely,— - let me fee 
Oh, Inacbus's pretty Daughter ! 

Jup. The fame, thou know'il I long have fought her ; 
.And, now at lad that I have caught her, 
Doft think but Juno, my curs'd Fro<w, 
Has turn'd the Girl into a Cow, 
Out of pure Jealoufy to cheat me, 
And of my Pleafure to defeat me ; 
And has deliverJfL- he* to keep 
T'a Monfter tha^'does nqver fleep ; 
But having Eyes in every Place, 
Ev'n in his Arfe as well as Face, 

» * 

A hundred fpread all o'er his Pafrts, 
Both where he fpeaks and where he farts, 
Whilfl fome of them a Nap do take, 
Others are evermore awake. 
So that, unlefs I had a Spell 
To bull my Cvw invifible, 
I ne'er can think to take him napping, 
And from his Sight there's no efcaping. 
But Thou, I know, a Way canft tell 
To rid me of this Ccntiml: 

Thou 
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Thou Wit and Courage haft enough ; 

Prithee now put them both to Proof. 

Go then to the Nemean Grove, 

Where the foul Monfter guards my Love, 

And, for my fake, take fo much Pains, 

As fairly to knock out his Brains. 

When, having batter'd his thick Skull, 

To Mgypt drive my lovely Mull, - 

Where they (hall pay her Sacrifices 

Under th' adored Name of Ifis : 

There fhe (hall fway the Winds and Waves, 

And be the Queen of Galley-Jlwues. 

Merc* I go, and, if I find him once, 
With my Bat toon I'll bang his Sconce 
So pretty well, as (hall fuffice 
To put out all his hundred Eyes. 




DIA- 
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htf\&ts> what have I done, I pray, 
Should make thee fpirit me away ? 
Who knows but now, whilft I'm in Hea<vcu, 
My Flock being left ntfx andfeven, 
The TVolf\ among them breaking's Faft, 
Nay, perhaps worr'ing up the I aft ? 

Jup. Why, let the Wolf&tn play the Glutton, 
'Tis but a little rotten Mutton* 
Fie, what a Whimp'ring doll thou keep 
For a few mangy loufy Sheep I 
Thou mull forget fuch Thiags (my Lad) 
Why, thou art now immortal made, 
Fellow to th* Gods, and therefore now 
Muft think no more of Things below* 

Gan. What then I warrant, Jupiter* 
Thou doft intend to keep me here, 
And wilt not deign to make a Stoop 
To fet me where thou took'ft me up. 

Jup. I think I fhall not (my fmall Friend) 
For, if I do, I lofe my End ; 
And all that I by that mould gain, 
Would be my Labour for my Tain. 

Gan. Ay, but my Sire will angry be, 
So angry when he mifles me, 
That he will fondly Jirk my Dock 
For thus abandoning his Flock. 

Jup. For that (my pretty Boy) ne'er fear ; 
For thou (halt always tarry here. 

Gan. Nay but / <wonnot, fo Iwonnot, 
Nor you (han't keep me, noyoujbannot : 
Spile of your Nofe 9 and avillye, nillye, 
I will go Home again, that will I. 
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But, if thou would fo far befriend me, 
As fet me down where thou didfl find me ; 
I'll facrifice (I do not mock) 
To thee the faireft Tup i'th' Flock. 

Jup. Thou'rt fimple, and a Child indeed, 
To think that 1 fuch OfF'rings need ! 
Tup-mutton* s t'me the worft of Meat ; 
And thou too mull thefe Things forget 4 . , 

Thou'rt now in Heaven fit to do 
Thy Father Good and Country too ; 
Nor needft thou now his Anger fear, 
His Arm's too (hort to reach thee here ; 
Nor fhalt thou henceforth dread the Rod. *\] 

Thou no more Boy .art, but a God ; 
Far better Fare thou fhalt find here, 
Than that fame fowre-faue'd Wbipping-cbejir ; 
Far better here thou fhalt be fed, 
Than witn hard Crufts of dry br**wn Bread, 
Sowre-Milk, fait Butter, and hard Cheefe : 
No, thou fhalt feed, inftead of thefe, 
Or your Slip-flap of Gurds and Whey, 
On Nefiar and Ambrofia. 
And, if thou'lt do as thou fhouldfi do, 
Shalt fee the Conftellation too 
Shine brighter, and in higher Place 
Than all the reft the Sky that grace. 

Gan, Ay, but when I've a mind to play, 
What Play-fello<ws are here, I pray t 
For ev'ry Day (excepting Friday) 
J'd Play-fellows ding-dong on Ida. 

Jup. Why Cupid fhall attend thy Call, 
To play at Cat, or Trap, or Ball, 

Dujt- 
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Duft -point, Span-counter , Skittle-pins, 
And thou no more (halt play for Pins : 
But have a care, the little Guts 
Will be too hard for thee at Butts. 
Thou'ft have thy Belly full of Sport, 
I give thee here my Promife for't, 
And brave Sport too ; but then (I trow) 
Thou mud forget the Things below. 

Gan. Well, but thou haft not told me yet 
What I muft do to earn my Meat ? 
Haft thou here any flocks of Sheep 
To fend me out a-Days to keep. 

J up. No, thou a Life fhalt have much fairer ; 
Thou to the Gods fhalt be Cap- Bearer, 
And pureft Ne&ar to them fill, 
Whilft at their merry Feafts they fwill. 

Gan, Is that fame Ne&ar which they drink 
Better than Red- Cows Milk, doft think ? 

Jup. Thou'dft ne'er drink other whilft Life lafted, 
Hadft thou but once that Liquor tailed* 

Pan. But then where muft I lie a-nighu I 
For I am monftrous 'fraid of Sprights ; 
J hope, in hot and in cold Weather, 
Cupid and I muft lie together. 

Jup. No (Sirrah) thou fhalt lie with me* 
For therefore did I fpirit thee. 

Gan. Why art not thou, poor little one, 
Old enough yet to lie alone ? 
t Jup. Yes ; but there is a certain Joy 
In lying with a pretty Boy. 

Gan. A pretty Boy ! that's better yet. 
What's Beauty when one cannot fee't ? 
When one is faft afleep (I wis) 
One little cares for Prettinefs. Jup. 
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yup* That's true ; but Dreams proceed from it, 
Which are fo tickling and fo fweet. 

Gan. But, when I pigg'd with my own Dad, 
1 us'd to make him hopping mad ; 
Who, as he lay a-Bed, would grumble, 
That I did nought but tofs and tumble, 
Talk in my Sleep, and paw't, and kick 
His Sides and Paunch fo hard and thick, 
He, could not fleepone Wink all Night : 
For which, fo foon as e'er 'twas light, 
He pack'd me to my Mother duly. 
Seeing then in Bed I'm fo unruly, 
If thou didft only bring me hither 
That thou and I may lie together, 
Thou may'ft e'en fet me down again, 
For I mall certain be thy Bane* 

Jup. Why, kick thy worft, my little Brat, 
I tike thee ne'er the worfe for that : 
'Tis better far than lying Hill. 
But I can kifs thee there my Fill. 

Gan, Why each one as he likes (you know) 
£>uo'th 9 good Man <wben be kifs'd bis Cow 5 

You may do what you will, but I 

Shall fleep the while moft certainly. 

J up. Well, well ! for that as Time {hall try : 

Jn the mean time, you, Mercury, 

Here take and make my pretty Page 

Drink the immortal Beverage, 

That after I may him prefer 

To be my chiefeft Cup-bearer : 

But, e're to wait you bring him up, 

JFirft teach him to prefent the Cup. 
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DIAL O G U E. 

Juno and Jupiter. 

j un . \117HY, what a ftrange Life doft thou lead ! 

* * Since thou haft got this Ganymede, 
J, who have been thy faithful Wife, 
Can't get a Kifs to fave my Life ; 
But thou doft look .fo ftrange ly on me, 
As if till now thou ne'er haft known me„ 

Jup. What will not, Wife, thy jealous Pate, 
To vex fhyfelf and me, create ? 
Was fuch a Jealoufy e'er known 
To that degree of Frenzy grown, 
As to run Suppofition-mad 
Of a poor filly hajrmlefs lad I 
I thought none but the Female Kind 
Could raifefuch Whimfies in thy Mind. 

Jun. Nay,, faith, thou'rt excellent at both Trade*, 
Both atihine Ingles and thy Jades. 
And all my Chiding's to no end ; 
I think thou art too old to mend : 
Elfe, maugre thy bad Inclination, 
Thou'dft tender more thy Reputation. 
Does' t fit the King of Gods, I pray, 
To mafquerade it ev'ry Day, • *■ " 

And to transform himfelf one while 
To Gdd, a. Virgin to beguile ; 

Another 
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er while into a Bull, 
ike another Maid a Trull ; 
len into a S<wan y to try 
eading Way of Lechery ; 
3 put on all thefe ftrange Shapte, 
er to adult'rous Rapes ? 
st, for all thy Pranks on Earth, 
ting far thy Place and Birth) 
hitherto haft ever yet 
ithcr fo much Grace or Wit, 
5rs, or Shame, or altogether, 
t to. bring thy Trollops hither, 
>u haft done this Dandiprat 
the Gods to titter.at : 
1 under Pretence the Youth 

>e your Cup-bearer forfooth \ , 

the Gods inhabit here 
rthy of the Office were ; 
my Daughter Hebe was, 
lean weary of the Place ; 
y of the Gods, indeed, 
: not perform it for a Need, 
len, which more does vex me ftill, 
ver does the Goblet fill, 
sady with it waiting (land, 
;'re thou tak'ft it at his Hand, 
fairft a killing him 'fore all 
rods in the Qlympick-Hall ; 
1 thou doft too with fo much Paflion, 
fter fuch immodeft Fafhion, 
the Boy's Rifles, one would think, 
fweeter than the Heav'nly Drir$. 

Nay, 
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Nay, thou full oft for Drink doft call, 
When th'aft no Lift to drink at all, 
No more than thou had ft need to pifs, 
Only a mere Pretence to kifs. 
Sometimes thou mak'ft him drink to thee, 
A kind of flav'ring Lechery, 
Of which the Meaning's only this 
To place thy Mouth where he did his, 
Which ravilhes thee whilft thou think'ft, 
Thou kifleft all the while thou drink'ft. 
'Twas a fine Sight laft Day to fee 
Thy little Catamite and thee 
Playing at Nine -pegs with fuch Heat, 
That mighty Jufiter did fweat 
In Querpo, to th* Beholders Wonder, 
Diverted of his Shield and Thunder ; 
I both know all thy Pranks and thee, 
Think not to make a Fool of me. 

J*p. Hey ! whirr ! I think our Dame's grown wi 
What Harm's in kiffing a fine Child, 
And adding that Delight to Ne£ar, 
That I muft have this Curtain-Le&ure ? 
If thou but tafted hadft the Blifles 
Are wrapp'd up in his lufcious Kifles, 
Thou would ft be of another Mind, 
And not reproach me in this kind. 

Jun. I thought that I fhould trap thee foon ; 
Thou now fpeak'ft perfect, Bougeroon. 
I mould have #tdc Wit (I trow) 
And very little Virtue too, 
Should I defile my Lipa fo much, 
As fuch au Urchin once to touch. 
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Jup* *That Urchin thou doll fo defpife, 
tad fpeak'ft of in fuch taunting wife, 
'leafes me more (my haughty Bame) 
Than Tome Body I will not name> 
Jrge me not to't, thou wer't not beft, 
\nd.ceafe my Pleafure to conteft. 

J*n. Not I, I mall not be fo rafh ; 
Mo, prithee, marry thy Bardach 
To fpite me worfe. Go hug thy Chil ; 
But yet withal do not forget 
flow thou doft ufe me on the Score 
Of this thy little ftripling Whore. 

Jup. I know what 'tis, thou'dft have thy Crippk 
Wait here, and fill me out my Tipple, 
When he comes with his dirty Go/Is 
From raking up his fmutty Coals, 
Sweating and (linking from his Forge, 
Enough to make one to difgorge ; 
And in this cleanly Plight, I know, 
Thou fain wouldft have me kifs him too ; 
Ev'n when he docs fo nafty feem, 
That thou, his Mother, keck'ft at him. 
It would be wifely done (no doubt 
For fuch a foul unfeemly Lout 
To put away my Ganymede, 
So fweet a Boy, fo finely bred, 
And (which thy Mind does more moleft 
A hundred times than all the reft) 
Whofe every delicious Kifs 
Is fweeter far than Nefiar is. 

Jun. Ay, ay, my Son thou doft abhor, 
Now tkou jxaft this trim Servitor ; 



But, 
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Jup. Should he do fuch a Thing as that, 
I'd teach the Rnfcai how to prate ; 
And, -if he needs mull kifs and tell, 
I'll kick him headlong into Hell, 
Where to a Wheel he mall be bound 
And, like a Mill-bcrfe, Hill turn round, 
And never have a Moment's Reft, 
l\cr thence lhall ever be releas'd. 

Jun. If he do prove fo damnM a Dog t 
'Twill be but Juftice on the Rogue. 




DIALOGUE. 



Vulcan and Apoliq. 

>#. pOOD fpecd, of Fire thou footy King % 

^^ I ever hear thy Anvil ring : 
Thy Smoak ftill mounts from JStna Hill $ 
I think thy Bellows ne'er lie ftill : 
Surely it cofts thee much in Leathers, 
For thou doft blow and ftrike all Weathers, 
Fuic. Good-den, Apollo <, and well met* 
Haft feen the little Merc'ry yet, 
How fine a Child, how fweet a Face, 
And what a fmiling Count'nance y t has t 
Which plainly dees (methinks) prefage 
Something when he (hall come to Age, 



That 
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That is extraord'nary and groat,. 
Tho' he is but an In font yet. 

Apollo. A pretty Infant, <rueftibnle& F. 
Old Japbct's Sine in Wickednefc. 

Vulc. What Harm can he have done; I* trow,. 
That came into the World but now ?. 

Apollo. Go, and afk. Neptune thar> I pray*, 
Whofe Trident he hath dole away. 
Or Mars, that Queilion can decide, 
Whofe Sword bepilfer'd from his Side ;* 
To whom myfelf I too could join, 
Whofe Row and Shafts he did purloin; 

Vulc. What, fuch a.nafcardly Pig<ivigge% 
A little Hang-firings in a Biggin ? 
Away, away, Apollo flouts !' 
What a Filou in Swathing-clouts ? 

Apollo. Well, think fo; but,. if this FiUu 
Come here, thou'lt fee what he can do. 
Vulc. H'as been already here To-day. 
Apollo. Well; and is nothing miffing, pray ?> 
Vulc. Not.that.Iknow of.. 
Apollo* ' Thafina^Be;.; 

But prithee look about and fee.. 
Vulc. I cannot fee my Pincers tho'i 
ApclU. O cry you Mercy, can't you • fo-?f 
There's one Caft.of his Office now.. 
Now dare I venture twenty Pound- 
They'lLbe amongft his- Trinkets found.. 

Vulc. . Faith, and aflure thyfelf TlLtryi 
Is the young Thief indeed fo fly ?: 
Siich lucky Chucks there's fo great need on^, 
W.eJli.kee£ this hopeful Youth* to bree<Lon;. 
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A precious Pepin, and a trim, 

A right Archbir.dy I'll warrant himv 

In Infant quota ! marry hang him, 

If he were mine* I would fo bang him* 

What, were my Tongs fi> hot, I trow,. 

To ftick to your fmall Fingers fo ?. 

I'll make a Burn-mark with a TV 

To fifl you with, Sir Mercury,. 

But I'm aftonifh'd at the Lad, 

How he fo foon could learn his Trade ; 

tic learn'd (to be a Rogue (6 pure) 

To ileal in's Mother's Belly fure. 

Jpollo. Thefe are his Recreations* thefe & 
But he has other Qualities. 
Mark but that nimble Tongue of his, 
What a pert prating Urchin 'tis : 
His Mouth will one Day be aSpoufc; 
Of Eloquence, without all doubt : 
He'll be an Orator > I warrant, 
And, if he be not, let me hear on't j ; 
And a prime Wreftler as e'er tript. 
E'er gave the Cornijh-hug,. or. hipt ; 
Or I am much miftaken in him ; 
Any one would fay't had feen him :. 
For he already has atfirft^ 
Put Mcnjieur Cupid tQ the worft, 
And gave him fuch a dreadful Fall, 
I thought had broke his Bones withal) % 
In troth I -ne'er faw fuch another, 
But Lcve went puling to his Mother; 
Which as the Gods were laughing at, 
And fynus went to moan her Bjat, 
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Whilft fhe was kiffing the fmall Archer* 
And drying's Tears with Lawn-handkercber,, 
In comes that crafty Youth, and fly> 
That little niching Mercury,. 
And in a Twinkling (I proteft) 
Whips me away her am'rous Cejf ; 
Nay, and-^Wf's Thunder too had goti- 
But 'twas too heavy and too hot-; 
But yet his Scepter went to pot* 

Yule. By Jupiter 2l hardy Youth t: 

ApoL Nay he?s a Mihftrel too; 

Vulc. In truth ! 

ApoL Yes,, faith* a better never plaid 4; 
Nay, and the little Rogue has made. 
A Riddle of a Tortoife-Jhell,. 
On which he plays fo rarely well, 
That he puts fair to put down me,, 
Who am the God of. Harmony. 
His Mothers troubled at his Ways,. 
He never fleeps a-nights, me fays ;.; 
But goes, for. all that me can fay>. 
As far as Hell to feek for Prey ; 
And he has got; by Sleight of Hand^, 
A molt incomparable Wand,. 
Of fo ftrange Virtue* that 'tis faid, 
It with a Waft does raife the Dead,, 
And both the Dead from Death can.fave^, 
And fend the Living to the Grave*. 

Vulc. Nay, nay, of that I mud acquit. his**, 
Eor I to play withal did gi!t him.. 

Apol. That's well,, and he in. recommence 
Has ftcTn away thy Pincers hence". .. 
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Jup. With all my Heart, I give her freeY 
But thou'lt ne'er make her marry thee :. 
For me will never be a Wife* 
But live a Virgin all her Life. 
Therefore ne'er offer to perfuade her ; 
For thou art fure to lofe thy thy Labour, 

Vulc . Well, well, for that let me alone £ 
Pll make her coming, ten to one j 
I have been in my Days a Blade 
At winning of a pretty Maid y 
And can bring this to my Command,, 
As eafily as ki/s my Hand* 
Provided I have thy Confent. 

Jup. Why thou mayfl try,* but thou'lt repent. 




DIAL O G U E. 

Neptune ^Mercury.. 

Nept. MARK, Cou/in Mercury, doft hear,,. 
Could not one fpeak with Jupiter P 

Merc. No, fave thy Labour, . and be gone* > 
He's bufy, and will fpeak with none. 

Nept. But prithee, let him know 'tis I* 

Merc. I tell thee, he'll fee no- body, 
And therefore,, prithee, go thy way ;. 
For he'll be feen.of none To-Dav. 

Nept, Arc he and's. Wife, if one may axe, • 
Making tin Reaft with the two Backs P 

2&>c- 
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Mere. Could'ft thou no other Queftion find ? 
They two but feldom are fo kind. 

Nept. Then Ganymede and he're together. 

Merc . No truly, Seignior Neptune, neither. 

Nept. What then ? I'll know, fpite of thy Nofe.. 

l\[[erc. You'U afk me leave firft, I fuppofe* 
But he's not well, will that fuffice ? 

Nept. Not well ! where is it. his Grief lies f 

Merc. Why, I'm afham'd to tell thee where. 

Nept. What a * Relation fo near ! * Brother- 

Leave Fooling {Cox.) I prithee, now, to Jupiter*. 

And tell me, for I long to know. 

Merc. Why, fince I fee thou'lt not be fed, 
Know, that he's lately brought to Bed. 

Nept. How ! that is monftrous by this Light i. 
What is he an Hermaphrodite ?• 
I ne'er perceived his Belly rife 
Above the ordinary Size. 

Merc. That's likely -, neither, I muft tell'yey 
Was he deliver'd- from his Belly. 

Nept. From what Part then ? Was't from his Head,. 
As when he his Minerva bred ? 
fe that deliver'd once again ? 
He has a wond*rous fruitful Brain, 

Merc. No, this Birth iflu'd from his Thigh, 

Nept. Go, Sirrrah, now I know you lye. 
What would'ft thou have me fuch a Noddy, 
To think he fpawns all o'er his Body.. 

Merc. Well, hat there is more nr*t than fo* 
And thou the Truth of all fhalt know. 
Juno, whofe fpiteful Jealoufy 
Thojiknow'ft, I'm fure, as well as I, 

'la 
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In Malice, Sentele perfuades 

(One of his beft beloved Jades) 

Since Jupster did her fo honour*. 

As Children to beget upon her ; 

She fo much Kindnefs had for. hex*. 

That fhe no longer mould incur • ^ 

A Common Lemman's Imputation :. 

But, for her Better Reputation, 

No more with, him in private lie :• 

But make him own her publickly. 

Therefore, my Seme/e (quoth fhe) 

Prithee, for once be rul'd by me, 

And, if he have true Kindnefs for ye,. 

Make him come next in all his Glory ;• * 

Not fneaking in a mean Difguife, 

Like Rogues, to midnight Lecheries : 

But, like himfelf, rob*d round with Wonder?, 

And with his Lightning and his Thunder:. 

So all will honour and adore thee,. 

Who now defpife thee, and abhor thee.. , 

The Girl\ thus tickled in her Ear, 
And proud herfelf as Bucifb% 
Soorder'd it with this great King,. 
Whom Whores can make dp any Thing, 

Thathe cama next in this Attire.:. 

But then, before he could come nigh her, 

His Lightning fet the Room on fire,. 

And, with its aU*confuming Flames,. 

Reduc'd the Room and Houfe to Afhe*.. 

In which Cafe, all that we could do. 

Was but to fave the Embryo : 

(JPor fhe was then with Child,, bc't known* 

ty Jupiter, and fcv'nMonths gone) 

WJutf* 
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Which, ripping from her Belly, I 
Put warm into thy Brother's Thigh, 
There to compleat the Term requir'd ; 
Which being but juft now expir'd, 
He's brought to Bed, and Truth to fpeak* 
With his hard Labour very weak. 

Nept. And where is this fame twice- born Chit? . 

Merc. To Nyfa I have carry'd it, 
By the Nyrhphs there to be brought up, 
Who, know'ng he will be giv'n to th' Cup, 
And in hard Drinking very vicious, 
Have aptly nam'd him * Dknyfim % * A/oiwog* 

Nept. Then of this Child he's Sire and Dam* 
And it may call him Dad and Mam f 

Merc. Yes truly, it is even fo„ 
He any* of thefe may anfwer to : 
But I can't (lay to tell thee more $ 
For I fliould have been gone before, 
And in this Stay have done amifs 
To prate at fuch a Time as this. 
I now muft ufe both Heels and Wings* 
Water to fetch and other Things 
For Child-bed fPowen, a^d had nee<4 
Repair my Negligence with Speed : 
AH the good Wives elfe will we blarn^ 
fOf nQW I the Man-midwife am. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mercury and the Sun. 

Merc. *^fOVE (Sol) commands thee by me here 

J To flop thy Steeds in their Career j 
For the full Space of three wnole Days 
He will not have thee fhine, he fays : 
But thou art to conceal thy Light, 
For he will have that Term all Night. 
Therefore I think, Ss/, thy bell Courfe is* 
To let the Hours unteam thy Horfcs r 
Get a good Nigbt-Cap on thy Head* 
Put out thy Torch j and go to Bed. 

Sol. "lis an extravagant Command, 
And that I do .not underfland. 
What have I done, I fain would know, 
That Jupiter mould ufe me fo ? 
What Fault committed in my Place 
To pull upon me this Difgrace ? 
Have I not ever kept my Horfes 
In the Precindte of their due Cour/es ; 
Or, though twelve Inns are in my Way, 
Did I e'er drink, or flop, or Hay ? 
Bear witnefs all the Gods in Heaifn* 
If I've not duly, Morn and Even, 
Rifen, and fet, and care did take 
To keep touch with the Almanack. 

Whit 
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What then my Fault is, I confefs, 
If I mould die, I cannot guefs : 
And why he fhould, much lefs I know, 
Sufpend me ah officio. 
It Aire muft be a great Offence 
Deferves the worft of Punifhments* 
And this is he on me doth lay, 
That Night muft triumph over Day. 

Merc* Fie, what a Clutter doft thou make, 
And all about a mere Miftake I 
Thou talk'ft of Anger and Difgrace, 
There's no fuch Matter in the Cafe. 
Thou wide art of his Meaning quite, 
He bids thee to withdraw thy Light, 
That for three Days it may not mine 
In order to a great Defign 
He has, that won't endure the Sun* 
But is by Owl-Light to be done* 

SoL Faith, tell me that Defign of his* 
What he's about, and where he is. 

Merc. I'll tell thee, if thou needs wilt know> 
He's cuckolding Amfhytrio. 

SoL 'Tis very fine, and woVt one Night 
Take the Edge off his Appetite ? 
Cannot one Night give him enough I 
Is the old Letcher ft ill fo tough, 
A S<iving-boiy of fo high Renown, 
A Wench can't; fooner take him down ? 

Merc. No, but he means to get of her 
A very mighty Man of War, 
Of Heart moft ftout, and Limbs. moft vaft,. 
Which is not to be done in hafte : ; 

But 
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But of another kind of Fa (hi on, 
Than ev'ry common Generation. 

Sof. Why, let him lay about him then 
To finim this great Man of Men : 
But let me tell thee, thefe ftrange Ways 
Were not in ufe in Saturn's Days. 
He never left Rhea in his Life 
To letcherwith another's Wife: 
But for one Whore now (which is fcurvy) 
All Things muft turn'd be topjy-turvy. 
In the mean Time 'tis ten to one 
My Horfcs will be refty grown 
For want of Ufe, and Thorns, I know* 
In my Career will fpring and grow ; 
And Mankind mud in Darknefs languish* 
Whilft he his bawdy Launce does brandifh*. 
And flews himfelf in his own Greafe, 
To get this admirable Piece. 

Merc. Peace, Peace, Friend Sol, no more of that. 
Left he do. teach thee &ow ta prate. 
In the mean Time I mull be gone 
With the fame Mefiage to the Moon.* 
To keep within, and veil her Face* 
As many Nights as thou doft Days* 
My laft Commiffion is, to Sleep 
That Mortal's Eyes he fo long keep 
Seal'd up in Reft, and all the while 
Feed them with Dreams, Time to beguile* 
That when thy Light unfeals; their Eyes,. 
(And then it will be Time to rife) 
They may, and when that Day does begin,, 
£Iot.know how long a Night 't ftas,been. 

D 11 
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) I A L O G U E; 

Venus *#i /£<? Moo n. 

n. f Tp ELL me, my pale-complexion'd Z*/r, 

* Bright Cynthia* how comes this to pafsj 
tat thou*rt accus'd of Things, I fwear. 
n fbrry and afham'd to hear ? 
is reported ev'ry-where, 
liat thou, in midil of thy Career •, 
by Chariot often ftopp'ft, and there, 
7hich is a Piece of Impudence) 
nder a pitiful Pretence, 
f making Water, fleal'ft i'th' Night 
* a Hunter, that Endymion hight, 
here (little to thy Praife be it fpoken) 
Is Vifage thou do' ft gaze and look on 
i^hich none but your light Hufwives do) 
i thou would'it look him through and through J 
hilft he, not dreaming of thy Folly, 
es gaping like a great Lob-lolly* 
1 Carian Latmus loudly fnoaring, 
feniible of thy Amoring* 
ly, if the lumpifh Boy fhould wake, 
ly Kifles he'd not kindly take ; 
)r would he underftand thy Paflkm 
: all to be an Obligation* 
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Luna. Why 'tis that Ne y er-6e-good, thy Son, 
Has made me do what I have done. 

Venus. Ay ! hang him little Gallows-firings 9 
He does a thoufand of thefc Things. 
And well may do it to another, 
That fpares not me who am his Mother. 
He fet me fo upon the Hy-daj % 
As made me oft defcend on Ida ; 
To get Anchifesy young and able, 
Make me a Handle to my Ladle, 
And to Mount Libanus t' Adonis, 
(Who, Reft go with him, dead and gone is.) 
But then the Boy was wholly mine. 
Till ftole away by Pra/erfine, 
W T ho, to fpcak plain, and not to lye, 
Had a fweet Tooth as well as I, 
And kept him for her Drudgery. 
Till, feeing me to weep and mourn, 
She fcnt him me fometimes in turn ; 
For which his Pranks, I'll tell thee what, 
I threa*en'd have the gracelefs Brat 
A hundred Times at leaf!, I know, 
To break his Quiver and his Bo<vo, 
To clip his Wings, and Play debar him, 
And every Thing I thought would fcare him ; 
Nay, but lad Day, I'll tell thee true, 
I plainly took the Youth to do, 
And, with one of my Shces with Claps t 
Whipp'd me the roguy Jack-an-apes, 
Until I had almoft fetch'd Blood; 
But all I fee will do no good : 
He quickly has forgot the Pain, 

And does the fame thing o'er again, 

a And 
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And fo he will do {till, but tell though, 
[s thy Sweet -hoar t a pretty Fellow ? 
For, if he's handfome, or have Wit, 
There is in that fbme Comfort yet. 

Luna. -Thou know'ft no Loves do foul appear : 
But it is true, I can't forbear 
Staring and gazing in his Face, 
When coming weary from the Chaee, 
His Mantle he on Ground does fpread, 
And falls afleep, leaning his Head 
On his right Arm, which does embrace, 
Being twin'd about his Head and Face, ; 

Whilft from his left his Arrows all 
Do dropping negligently fall. 
Then Healing, and on Tip-toe too, 
As Folks, to make lefs Noife, flill do, 
For Fear of waking him ; I there 
Perceive his Breath perfume the Air, 
And in foft Breathiug yield a Scent 
So raviftiing, and redolent, 
That I am fore'd to fit down by him, 
And figh, and kifs, and kiffing eye-him ; 
When fitting thus, and fometimes ftealing 
A little, little Touch of Feeling, 
Whilft I ftill gaz'd upon his Face, 
It tingles in a certain Place 
To that degree, that I proteft ■ ■ ■ ■ - 
I know that thou can'ft guefs the reft, 
As having in thyfelf made proof. 
Thou know'ft what Love is well enough : 
But then, O then, I am all Fire, 
And even ready to expire. 

DIA- 
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DIALOGUE. 

Venus and Cupid. 

*** \S? HY> whatWord ( sirrah ) do'ft thou make ! 

" Thou ev'ry Hour mak'ft my Heart ake 
For Fear of thee, thou gracelefs Whelp, 
In doing Things I cannot help. 
I do not, Rake-hell, mean thofe Pranks 
(Though even they deferve fmall Thanks) 
Thou play'ft on Earth, where thou haft done 
The ftrangeft Things that e'er were known ; 
Set Men a rambling, Women gadding-, 
Young, old, found, lame, and all a madding : 
Fill'd the whole World with difirfal Cries 
Of Incefts, Rapes, Adulteries, 
In (lead of harmlefs Recreation 
AUow'd in fimple Fornication : 
Nor is the common Rout alone 
Subject to thy Dominion : 
But thou haft made the greateft King* 
Do more, nay, yet more fenfelefs Things, 
Than th' arrant'ft (as one may 'en^call) 
¥ag-rag Plebeians of 'em all, f 

Yet flill thefe People Mortals be, 
And fubjedt to thy Deity ; 
Nor (though blame-worthy) is th' Offence 
Of fach a dang'rous Conference, 

Ai 
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And thofe thou do'ft commit above, 

Where thou confound'ft us all with Love, 

Ev'n the Gods King thou do'ft not fpare, 

But mak'ft the mighty Thunderer, 

Setter to play his amVous Prizes, 

Put on ridiculous Difgoifes, 

Whilft Jupiter we all defpife, ^ 

fWho, one would think, mould be more wife) - L 

For thofe his childifh Mummeries, J 

Next unto Cart an Latmus Crown 

Thou mak'ft the fober Meja come down, 

Than whom a better Fame had none, 

To vifit her Endymion, 

The Sun, who diPgent wont to be, 2 

Thou mak'ft to ftay with Clymene B 

Neglecting his diurnal Caurfes, 

And turn to Grafs his fiery Horjes. 
Sans naming, thou mifchievous Elf, 
What thou haft done to me myfelf, 

Who tho* thy Dam, and a fond Mother, 

Thou haft us'd worfe than any other : 

Yet thefe (tho* fuch Thingt ne'er were heard on) 

Were yet within the Pale of Pardon, 

And might in Time have been o'erblown, 

Hadft thou let Cylek alone : 

But to attacks poor old Mumps, 

Whofe Teeth were long fince turn'd to Stumps, 

Great Grannam to" fo many Gods, 

Deferves.a whole Cart-load olRvdf ; 

And thus to make a poor old Trot 

Fly raging up and down (I wot) 

Set in her Chariot drawn with Lio?n, 

And bidding Gravity Defiance, 

K As 
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As if (he were ftark-ftaring mad, 
After a Scurvy (hit-breech Lad, 
And ev'n of Stocks and Stones inquire 
Of Atysy her fmall JpjJt-Jguire, 
Js fuch a Thing (my gracelefs Son) 
As certainly was never done. 
Nor, in her Inqui/ition , 
Does (he yet play the Fool alone ; 
l]ut, which is a moil grofs Miftake, 
And does her Shame more publick make, 
She does ev'n here her State maintain, 
And goes with all YiQrjHgglhigTrain 
Of Coryhantcs at her Heels, 
Who, as their Brains were fet on Wheels, 
Difperfe themfelves all over Lfe, 
Whooping aloud on ev'ry Side 
(No wifer than their nu.d old Dame) 
Calling and whooping Atys* Name. 
Where fome in Fury are fo wood, 
As with one Arm t'let t'other Blood j 
Seme weep in Biood, and fome in Tears, 
Some with their Hair about their Ears, 
Run headlong down the Precipices, 
Enough to da(h tjiemfelves in Pieces. 
One winds a Horn with mighty Labour, 
Another thumbs it on a Tabcr 9 
Another a Bra/span employs, 
Others xlCq Cymbals, Sbaums> Hoboyf, 
Or any Thing will make a Noife, 
With which they make that hideous Din, 
'1 hat the whole Mountain rings agin. 
Nay, fo obftreperous they are, 
And make that difmal Tintamare, 
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with their Yelling, and their Tink'ling, 

unto any Mortal's Thinking, 
$ broke loofe, it founds fo odd, 
ill the Devils got abroad : 
h makes me fear, for thefe Offences, 
: th' old Hag to her own Senfes 
n again, (lie will on thee 
/ revenge this Roguery , 

either without Form or Jury, 
ltly kill thee in her Fury, 
e unto her Lions throw, 
lefts* the fiercer of the two. 

Your Care's worth Thanks ; but truly, Mother, 
her fear the one nor t'other ; . * 

sr Priefts Fury I not weigh't, 

all are too effeminate ; 
>f her Lions fearful am ; 
lofe already I've made tame, 
ne, that often I aftride 
-k-borfe on their Backs do ride, 
'em, and, by their fhaggy Mains, 
2 'em as eafy as with Reins ; 
tvith their Beards, their Lips, their Paws, 
'em extend their crooked Claws, 

thruft into their Mouths my Fill, 
lo with 'em e'en what my lift, 
hen for Rhea, Mother, fhe - 

Dufy is, I warrant ye, L 

t her Love, to think of me, J 

after all this Scolding now, 
r, I very fain would know, 

K z Wkere- 
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Here. But that was voluntary yet, 
After I had with Labour great 
(Since my own A6ls I muft rehearfej 
Of Movfters purg'd the Uniwrfe. 
But what haft thou done for thy Party 
With all thy fo mach boafted Art, * ' 
But, Ewp'rid-like, impos'd thy Cheats, 
By virtue of fome ftoPn Receipts, 
AVhich, fet ofr with a brazen Face, 
Perhaps at Country-Fairs might pafs ? 

jEfcvL Thou fay'it well ; for 'twas I apply'ci 
The Unguent to thy roafted Hid*, 
When thou cam'fc hither (Captain Snvajber) 
Scorch'd like a Herrings or a Rajher, 
Sing'd like a Hog (foh ! thou ilink'ft dill) 
And fpitch-cock'd like a faltrd Eel; 
But I, like thee, have never bin 
Prentice t*a Whore to learn to fpin, 
A little domineering Trull, 
That made the big-bon'd Booby pull 
Coarfe Hempen-Hurds, flaver and twine, 
A Thread, no doubt, as Cart -rope fine ; 
And when the aukward Clufter-fijf, 
(As he did oft) his Leflbn mifs't, 
And broke a Thread, then you might fee'r 
Take him a Whirret on the Ear, 
Calling him Dunce y and Logger heady 
Whilft the tall Soldier quak'd for Dread. 
Nor (Sirrah, Sauce box) doft thou hear I 
"I ne'er was yet the Murtherer 
Of my own Wife ; nor yet did I 
E'er flaughter my own Progeny, 
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Who, Innocently could none provoke, 
As thon haft, to thy Praife be't fpoke. 

Here . 'Twere good thou left'ft thy Prating, Farrier ', 
And quickly too, or this tall Warrior, 
Whom thou fo feemeil to defpife, 
Will kick thee headlong from the Skies, 
And make thee, fiom the Cryftal Fault t 
Take fuch a dainty Somer-fauIt M 
That, when thou comefl to the Ground, 
Thy Neck, I doubt, will fcarcc be found. 
Then thou may'ft try thy Skill in vain, 

And flrive to fet it right again, 
When all thy Art will never do't, 
rhys'k and Surgery to boot. . 

-£T/r. Thou kick me down, thou vap'ring Scab I 

Thou kifs the F.ut-end of a Drab. 

Thou fpinn'ft already, and (halt feel 

I have a Fill will teach thee reel. 

Let's have fair Play, and make a Round, 

I'll cuff with thee for twenty Pound : 

Or I will meet thee where thou wo't, 

Either with Seconds, or without, * 

With any Weapon thou doft like 

Betwixt a Bodkin and a Pike, 

Where I will pay thee thy Defert : 

And (thou great Lubber) tho' thou art 

A pretty Fellow with thy Club, 

I will thy Lion's-flcin fo drub, 

If once thou dar'ft to bid me Battle, 

Thy Bones (hall underneath it rattle. 

'Jup. Baft a / no more, you wrangling Turds, 

Give o'er thefe Coftermonger's Words. 

K 4 Or, 
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Or, I proteft (which I am loth) 

I'll by the Shoulder thruft you both 

Out of my Hall, and eke my Doors, 

And pack you down 'mongft Oyfter -^whores \ 

Pcrtersy and Tripe-women to prate, 

And cuff it out at Billing/gate* 

Rut, firft, I the Difpute will end, 

For which fo fweetly you contend : 

Know then (my Brace of ill-bred Huffers) 

You pair of brawling drunken Cuffers^ 

You neither of you here have place, 

But merely of my fpecial Grace ; 

And therefore two great Coxcombs are 

Here to begin a Civil War, 

And for a Thing to keep ado 

Y'ave neither of ye Title to. 

But henceforth (ye unmannerM Jffis) 

That you may know your Worfhipg Places* 

And no more fu%h a Ramble keep, 

I'll have it go by Eld*rjbi£\ 

And, as the Defto? okLor is, 

So the Precedence {hall be his. 
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DIALOGUE, 



Mercury and Apollo. 



Merc* 



APOLLO, what** the Matter, pray, 
" You look fo muftily To-day* 

Apol. Why, never any, certainly, • - 
Was yet fo crofs'd in Love as I ; 
And any elfe, I think, would die of 
Half the mifchievous Luck that I have. 

Merc • Haft thou new Caufe with £ ale to qtiamJ, 
Since Daphne turn'd was to a Laurel P 

Apol. Oh yes, yes, yes, my honeft Friend, 
My Hy at hint bus* timclefs End* 

Merc, Who of his Murder was the Author? 

Apol. Myfelf am guilty of the Slaughter. 

Merc. What, didil thou do it in thy Fury I 
Thou'rt pafiionate. 

Apol. No, I allure ye, 

The Paffion I had for that Creature 
Was of another fort of Nature ; 
But playing with the Boy at-Afa//, 
(I rue the Time, and ever fhatf) 
I ftruck the Baft, I know not how, 
(For that is not the Play, (you know) 
A pretty Height into the Air, 
When Zcphjrus (who, 't feems, was theje) 

K 5 *** 
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And long (25 thou thyfelf haft ieen) 

Has jealous cfoor Friend ihip been, 

Beit down the Bill without Remade, 

With fnch a mo* confounded Force, 

And gare hi* Head §6 damn'd a Thorn, 

As breaking PerUramium, 

&'/ > Dura, and eke A* Mater, . 

Hb Brains came poppling oat like Water, 

And the Boy dy'd fa prettily, 

'Twoald e'en have done one good to fee. 

1 prefently-porfa'd the Trayfr 9 

T'are been reveng'd ; bat no fach Matter. 

I notch 'd an Arrow to Lave (hot him, 

But he foon oat of Diftance got him. 

Befides, although is a L*mg-Brw 

1 ihoot as well as moft I know, 

Yet (like a Dunce) I ne'er could yet 

The Knack of (hooting Eying get. 

He was too fwirt, and I too flow 

To overtake the Wind, I trow. 

So, feeing then the bloody Slave 

Get into jEo!iu hb Cave, 

I back tomy departed J*j ; 

W here taking up the lovely Bey, 

I honourably brought him home. 

And built htm a moft ftately Tomb, 

Where my Amcurs and He for ever 

Are buried, and entomb'd together. . 

And yet, my Sweet -heart to furvive, 

And keep my Comfort ftill alive, 

I from his Blood have caus'd to fpring 

A Flow'r, the prettied baubling Thing, 
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For Beauty, and for Siveetnefs too, 
Oil the Earth'% Womb that ever grew : 
WHch aifo in its Foliage wears 
S£me Hitriglypbiek Cbaraflert, 
Whofe Senfe in myftick Figures bean 
ThfiStoryof my Sighs and Tears. 
And yet, alas ! for alt I drive ' 
My rooted Sorrow to deceive, 
By all the moft diverting Ways, 
I rouft lament him all my Days. 

Mere. Then,- Friend dpelk, thou ai 
ThtG^t/m/dem, bota&tf: 
For thofe who will defcend Co far, 
As to love Things that mortal are, 
Mud for Events like thefe prepare. 
Mortals to Fate are fubjecl all. 
Who fooner mult, or later fall ; 
And the Word Mortal does imply. 
That they are only born to die. 
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DIALOGUE 



Apollo and MercurYv 

Merc* JTpIS a Grange Thing, roe thinks, Apoll§ 9 

* That this foul Thief all fmutch with Coilowr 
This Vulcan, this old limping Rogue, 
This nafty, fwarthy, iJMook'd Z>^, 
Should have the Lack to marry thefe, 
So fair, fo handfome Goddeffes. 
Nay more (which makes me hate the Slave) 
The very faired that we have : 
Nor can it fink into my Pate 
How they can hag fo foal a Matt ; 
Or when from's Forge he comes at Night, 
In that fame nafty (linking Plight, 
All Soot and Sweat, fo black and grim, 
How they can go to Bed to him : 
Or rather not abnor and fear him, 
And even vomit to come near him* 

ApoL "Why* 'tis a Wonder, certoutfy, 
To ev'ry one, efpeciaHy 
One fo unfortunate as I, 
Who though (r fpeaky2«w Vanity) 
I'm fbmething better made than he, 
Not to fay more, neverthelefs 
Defpair of fo much Happinefs^ 
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Merc. It to much Purpofe is for thee 
To boaft thy Form and Harmony : 
Tkefo Cattle care not. of a Fig, 
For thy fine frizzl'd Perrvwig* 
Nor thy well Playing of a Jig. 
As little would it profit me 
To brag of my AcHwty, 
That I could wreftle, leap/ and rim, 
And fell a Rogue with my Battoon : 
No better Favour mould I gain 
By mewing them Leger-dtmain* 
Ncs no I I fee, there are no Arts 
To conquer the Madena's Hearts ; 
And we at Bed- time, when all's done* 
Shall find that we muft lie alone : 
Whilft a Mecbanick Cripple here, 
(Who doubtkfs does a Vizor wear ; 
Or has the worft of all ill Faces) 
Is towfing Venus, and the Graces y 

ApoL Thy Fortune yet's not quite £> bad r 
Thou fome Luck in thy Life haft had. 
Thou fomething haft to bray on yet,. 
One Fit with Venus thou waft great ; 
When, from your mutual Delight, 
There fprung a rare Hermaphrodite : 
But, of two Perfons Iador'd, 
The one my Love fo much abhorr'd, 
That, rather than fhe'd fufrer me, 
She would be turn'd into a Tree ; 
And t' other, to my Flame more true, 
I moft unfortunately flew. 
But tell me how thefe han4foxne Lafles, 
Thy Miftrefi Venus, and the Graces, 

Can 
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Bat, though a Cripple in his Feet, 
His Hands do recoinpenfe it yet ; 
For better Workman never /mate 
With Hammer y tvhilfi the Ir'n <was hot, 
'Tis he embellifh'd has the Skies 
"With all thofe pretty twinkling Eyes : 
*Tis he alone can undertake 
Jupiter's Thunder-bolts to make ; 
Nay, all the Deities befide 
Are fom his Induftry fupply'd ; 
And he's, put to't (o to find War«§ 
To furnith all his Cufiomers, 
That oftentimes conftrain'd they arc 
To beg, intreat, and /peak bim fair 
To get him make their Iron-ware, 

They are all bound t'him (on my Word) 
M cm s for his Cuirate, Shield) and Sword} 
The bluft'ring jEel for his.Bident, 
And Neptune for his mafly Trident j 
Ceres for Sickles, Pan for Crooks* 
Pomona for her Pruning- books, 
Priapus fot his Graf ting-knives* 
And Sir Prometheus for his Gieves. 
Nay, hold 1 I have not yet half done, 
He's Smith and Farrier to the Sun, 
Does th' Iron^work his Chariot needs, 
Shoes, bloods, and drenches both his Steeds- ; 
Of which the one the other Day 
He of a Gravel cur'd, they fay* 
And t'other of a piftula. 
Nay, a new Pair of Wheels are made* 
-(The old ones being much decay'd) 



\ 
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For which he makes fuch lafting Tire, 

As all the Black-Smiths do admire : . 

Bujbes the Naves, clouts th* Axle* trees % 

And twenty finer Things than thefe. 

The Goddejfes are fain to wooe him, 

And come to be beholden to him, 

To make their Needles and their Shears: 

And thoie fine Pattens his Wife wears 

Are of his making too fhe fwear*. 

By which it evident appears 

He's beffc at any Iron Thing 

That ever made an Anvil ring : 

But that great ramping F*fs> thy Daughter, 

A Atankind-Trully inur'd to Slaughter, 

To the /oft Sex's foul Difgrace, 

Rambles about from Place to Place, 

And ev'n as far -as Scytbia ran gee, 

Where Murder fhe for Loves exchanges, 
And, without Sen/e, Grace, or good Manners* 

Butchers her courteous Entertainers ; 

In this more fierce and cruel far 

Than the moll bloody Scythians are* 

And then thy Son, that hopeful Piece* 

Apollo, Jack of all Trades is : 

Of many Arts (forfooth) he'sMafter, 

An Archer, Fidkr, PoetafteT, 

A kind of Salt in banco too, 

Which thorough Provinces docs go, 

And kills cum privilegio* 

Nay, he pretends to more than this, 

He fets up Orach-Jhops in Greece. 

At Delphos, Didyma, and Claros, 

To each of which he hath a Warc-htntft 

. . Stufd 
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For {he could never, if a Jlfa/V, 
Pradlife fo well the Midwife'* Trade, 
And be fo feill'd in that Affair, 
Without Experience, we may {wear ; 
And therefore fhe has had her Share 
Of doing too, I warrant her. 

Lat. Well (Jum) well, I mud difpenfe 
With this thy railing Infolence, 
And (he who is in Bed and Throne 
Great Jupiter's Companion , 
May fay her Will to any one. 
Or elfe, my haughty Dame, I wis, 
Thou durfl not talk fuch Stuff as this. 
Thou fett'ft thy Tippet wond'rous high, 
And rant'ft, there is no coming nigh ; 
See what a goodly Port {he bears, 
Making the Pot with the t<wo Ears I 
But yet, e're long, I bold a Groat, 
That we fhall hear, thee change thy Note, 
This Pride will have a Fall, no doubt, 
And we {hall fee thee lour and put, 
And your infulting Majtjfy, 
Tame as a Lamb, fit down and cry, 
When, wounded with fome mortal Beauty, 
Your Good-man {hall forget his Duty, 
And go to court her at th' Expence 
Of Juno's due Benevolence. 
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Apollo and Mercury. 



Jp 



. ll^HY, how now {Seignior Mercury) 
* * Y'are wonderfully rapt, I fee ! 
What is it makes your Worjbip, pray, 
60 merry 'bout the Mouth To-day ? 

Merc. Why, to fee that that I have feeu 
Would make a Dog to break bis Spleen ; 
A Sight (Apollo) that would make 
Thy Heart firings too with Laughing crack, 

ApoL Govern thy Mirth a while, at leaft, 

So long that I may hear the Jeft ; 
So long that braying Laughter fpare, 

That I in turn may laugfi my fhare. 

Merc, Why, our brave Cavaliero Mars 
(For Laughing I can tell thee fcarce, 
The Jeft fo pretty and fo odd is) # 
Is napping ta'en with Beauty's Goddefi* 

ApoL How ta'en ? I prithee, now be plainer, 
When, doing what, after what* Manner ? 

Merc, Juft now, whilft Smug was Oxen {hoeing* 
And (in plain Terms) at down-right doing, 
The Manner thus : You are to know—* 
Oh I could die with Laughing now ! 

ApoL Thou titt'ring Calf, I prithee ceafe, 
And either fpeafc, or hold thy Peace* 

Mtrci 
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Merc. Why then, be't known to all Good-fellows, 
That, Vulcan having long been jealous 
Of an Intrigue 'twixt his fair Bridt 
And this fame huffing Iron-Jidt , 
It having held on many Year, 
The fmoaky Limps did more than fear 
Htf had through Femis* Water-Gap 
Stuck a Bull's Feather in his Cap ; 
Which long has made him eye and watch him, 
Hoping to find a Time to catch him. 
He to this Purpofe then had fet 
About his Bed fo rare a Net, 
Made of fo fmall, but holding Wire, 
(Wherein his Art we all admire) 
As, without very fpecial Heed, 
Was hardly to be feen indeed ; 
W T hich having, unperceived, laid, ., 

He carelefs went about his Trade : 
But fcarcely was he gone an Acre, 
When in flips Captain Cuckold- maker, 
And whips me into Bed to's Wife, 
Where, whilft me whiftled on the Fife, 
He beat (oh, never fuch a Drum !) 
A Point of War upon her Bum. 
Now as they thus, with pleafing Labor, 
Did jump and jig to Pipe and Tabor, 
Playing in Concert, and Time keeping, 
The Sun, who ever muft be peeping, 
When me, cock/ure, thought none was nigh 'em, 
Thorough the Glafs had Luck to fpy 'em 9 
Which having done, away he goes, 
And, out of Envy, I fuppofe, 
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(Of that, methinks, it rankly favours) 
Tells me lame Vulcan flraight, that Mayors, 
Whilft he at Work did fweat and fwelter, 
Was thund'ring Venus Helter-Jkeltcr. 
At which, the God with fmutty Face 
Starting, as if to run a Race, 
Throws down his Tools, fans more ado, 
And tripp'd it with his Patten- Qioe 
So nimbly, that (to make it fhort) 
He comes i';h' middle of their Spo/t, 
And, like a cunning old Trepawier, 
Took the poor Lovers in the Manner ; 
And there, as one would take a Lark, 
Trapp'd the fair Madam and her Spark. 
Venus confounded, you muil think, 
Chopp'd down her Hand to hide her Chink. 
Mars 9 # tardy. ta'en, at firft did fret, 
Struggled, and flutter'd in the Net ; 
And ftrongly did about him lay, 
Thinking by Fprce to make his way ; 
When, finding 'twas beyond his Strefs, 
He e'en was fain to acquiefce, 
(For driving made him but more faft) 
And to Intreaties fell at laft. 
But fair Words Vulcan little heeded ; 
Ife then to Menaces proceeded, 
Making a kind of mix'd Oration, 
Half Kill and Slay, half Supplication. 

ApoL 'Tis very pleafant, faith ! and fo 
Vulcan (I warrant) let him go. 

Merc. So far from that, that, without Shame, 
Civil Regard tp his Wife's Fame, 

Or 
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Or any Senfe oPs own Difgrace, 

He all the Gods unto the Place 

Very judicioufly has brought, 

To mew them what fine Fifli he's caught : 

Where now they are, and all become 

Spectators of hit Cuckoldom. 

In the mean time the loving Pair, 

Seeing themfelvcs thus caught 'in th* Snare, "* 

Hang down their Heads, and with Shame's Wing- 

{For want of other Covering) 

In bafhful Blufhes do exprefs, 

They fain would hide their Nakcdnefs. 

JpcL But, all this while, is Dirty-face 
So ilupid, and fo damn'd an Afs, 
As not to bluih in fuch a Cafe, 
At publifhing his own Difgrace ? 

Merc. Who lie ? why he, of all the reft, 
Is the mcfl x:.\ ifh'd with the Jeft, 
And Blufhes no where does difclofe, 
But (where he always does) in's Nofe: 
Yet, tho' the Sight be but unfeemly, 
I envy this fame Mars extremely, 
To be furpriz'd in Bed with her, 
Who is of Goddeffes the Star, 
With whom no other can compare, 
For fweetly, excellently fair, 
Believ't, Jfolk, is moftrare! 
And then to be ty'd to her too, 
With Bonds that no one can undo ? 
To her, I fay, than faireft fairer, 
P that's more ravifhing and rarer ! 

JpoL Thou fpeak'ft fo feelingly, I wis, 
With fuch a tickling Emphafis, 

As 
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As thoud'ft a WfaA to have it thought 
Thou would'ft thyfelf be fain fa caught. 

Merc Marry, who doubts it ? Ay, or die 
Would I had Clapper loft and Belli. 
Do but go with. me now, and fee 
Beauty in her Captivity ; 
And if thou be/ft not of my Mind, 
I then (my friend) (hall be inciin'd, 
Or to fufpeft that there may be 
Something in't of Frigidity ; 
Or wonder that thy Continence, 
Beholding fo mwjh Excellence, 
Should be fo conftant, and fo great, 
Which rare is in a Carrot-pate* 




DIALOGUE. 

Juno and Jupiter. 

y^«."J^TE'er ftir (thou mighty God of Thunder) 

I cannot chufe, methinks, but wonder 
How thou canft be content to have 
Such an effeminate drunken Knave 
As Bacchus is, to call thee Father ! 
If he were mine, I fhould much rather 
Adopt, than fiich a Rake-hell own, 
A foak'd l&utch Swabber for my Son. 
A drunken Whelp; whofe whole Delight 
Is fwinifh Swilling Day and Night, 

1 
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With a loud Crew of hair-brain Jade*, 
A Knot of very fine Comrades ; 
Yet good enough for him they be, 
And far more Mafculine than he : 
Whilft to their Tabors and their Pipes 
He jolts about his fwagging Tripes, 
With his Hair crifp'd fo neat and fine, 

• And crown'd with Chaplets of the Vine, 
More like a Morris-dancer far 

Than any Son of Jupiter. 

Jiip. Yet this effeminate drunken Sot, 

This Swatter, and I can't tell what, 

With which thy over~lib'ral Clapper 

Is plcas'd his Merit to befpatter, 

lias, in a very little Space, 

Conquer'd both Lydia and Thrace % 

Which are no common Victories ; 

Nay, of the Indies too made Prize, 

After triumphantly he had 

Thar huffcng King* Captive made, 

For all's Brcvadoes^ and his Rants, 

And his Life-guard of Elephants. 

Is this a defpicable Son, 

Who has fo noble Conquefts won ? 

Nay, an<J (v. hich yet appears more great) 

Without the Pother, Toil, and Sweat, 

The Wounds, the Blood, the Smart, and Pain* 

With which all others Conqueft gain ? 

This Fellow fubjugates the Earth 

In a perpetual Roar of Mirth, 

Of Fiddling, Dancing, Wenching, Drinking, 

Who, none would think he leaft was thinking 
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Of any fuch important Matter', 
Of plotting Things of that high Nature : 
And often (which is Granger yet) 
At Times when he feems mod unfit 
Either to aft, or to command ; 
So drunk, he cannot go nor Hand. 
And if at any Time there are 
Any fo impudent to dare 
Either to cenfure or defpife 
His jovial Rites and Myfieries 9 
He takes them in his Lime-twigs ftraight, 
And teaches them fo well to prate, 
That once (among a many other 
Revenges dire) he made a * Mother, * Jga. 

For an Impiety like this, 
Tear her own Iflue piece by piece : 
And was not this, 1 fain would hear, 
Worthy the Son of Jupiter ! # 

And if he be (as x&w-a-days 
- Many young People take ill Ways) 
A Toft-pot, and a drunken Toafi y % 

It always is at his own Coft, 
And none (for all's Debauchery) 
Can fay fo much as blacks bis Eye* 
Befides,^ if he fuch Things can do, 
When drunk as Drum, or Wheelbarrow, 
What would not this God of Ofiober 
Perform, I prithee, when he's fober ? 

Jun. Why this is wonderfully fine ■? 
Wilt not proceed to praife (Friend mine) 
His rare Invention of the Vine, 
That Parent of accurfed Wine* 

L 3 After 
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After thou haft, with thine own Eyes, 

Beheld the many Miferies ■ 

And Mifchief that the World difquiets, 

Frays, Bloodjheds, Re/cues, Routs, and Riots 9 

BravAs, Brattles, Shrieks, the Dcv'l and all. 

Of which it is th' Original ? 

And that it cod the firft * Boon-blade, * Icarus* 

To whom he this fine Prefent made, 

Even his Life, who had his Brains 

Beat out his Coxcomb for his Pains ? • 

Jup. Piih, pifh, thou talk'ft thou know'ft not what I 
The Wine for this is not in fault; 
'Tis not the Wine, but the Excefs, 
That caufes all this Wickcclnefs. 
Wine of itfelf's a gen'rous Juice, 
Of which the rip-lit and mod'rate Ufe 
Ouickens Man's Wit, and chear's his Heart* 
Gives Vigour unto ev'ry Part, 
And the whole Man with Fire fupplies 
Both to Defign and Enterprize : 
But Jealoufy and Envy make 
Your Ladyjhip thus ill to fpeak : 
There was a Semele, I trow> 
Who ftill flicks in thy Stomach fo ; 
Thou elfe would'ft have more Wit or Shame 
Than thus indifPrently to blame, 
With thy eternal Bibble- Babble, 
What's ill, with what is commendable. 
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D I A L O G U E, 

Venus W Cupid. 

Fen. pOme on (Sir Low) fince none i6 by 

But your fmall Deity and I, 
I mail examine you a little, 

And tell me true unto a Tittle, • 

Sirrah , it were your beft, or elfe 
I'll jerk you with ray Pantabks ': 
How comes it (Youth) to pafs, that you 
Who all the Deities fubdue, 
And at thy Pleafure canft make Neddies 
Of every God % and every Goddefs ; 
Nay, even me doft (o inflame, 
Who (Shit-breech) thy own Mother am : 
But yet Dame Pallas canft not flir, 
As if (forfooth) alone for her 
Thou had'ft no Arrows in thy Quiver, r. 

Nor yet a Torch to finge her Liver ? * 

Cup. Why (to confefs the Truth) I fpare her j , 
For no very good Will I bear her : 
But fhe is fuch a (trapping Jade r • 
In Sadnefs, Mother I'm afraid 
To meddle with her. T'other Day 
I for her in clofe Ambufh lay, 
And a convenient Stand had got, 
intending to have pink'd her Coat ; 

L3 And 

M 



246 x Burlefque upon Burhfqtu % Or, 

And to that End had chofe an Arrow 
(With which I fcorn to mifs a Sparrow) 
Had notch'd it, and, without all Dread, 
Had drawn it almoft to the Head ; 
When, by the Snapping of a Twig 
Efpying me, (he lookM fo big, 
And did her Launce fo fiercely brancim, 
My Face turn'd whiter than your Hand is ; 
And I fuch Fear was ftruck withal, 
That Bow and Shaft from Hand did fall \ 
Nay, I myfelf came tumbling down, 
As (he had ihot me with a Frown, 
So fuddenly, that, but my Wings 
By voluntary Flutterings 
Broke the main Fury of my Fall, 
I think, I'd broke my Neck withal ; 
And yet was not the Squelch fo ginger, 
But that I fprain'd my little Finger. 

F$n. But Mars more dreadful is than (he, 
Tor all her Launce and Shield, can be ; 
His Looks were terrible and grim, 
Yet thou art not afraid of him. 

Cup. I twice dare him, e're once offend her ; 
He frankly does his Arms furrender 
To my Difpofe, nay, very often 
Calls me his Iron-fide; to foften : 
Whereas this fowre Pal '9/ Ambret 
Huffs it, and looks a-fkew at me ; 
And when the domineering Drab 
Beheld me, like a half-fledg'd Squab, 
Come fluttering headlong from the Bough, 
S.'ruib (quoth file) thou Baftard thou, 
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f with thy famous Archery 

Thou dar'ft to make a Butt of me, 

&iTure thyfelf, my mortal Javelin 

Shall in a Moment be thy Navel in ; 

Or I will catch thee up by one 

Of thofe fat Stumps thou walk'ft upon, _ j 

And give your Roguejbip fuch a Swing, 

As (Monfieur Cbitty-face) fhall fling 

You and your Implements to Hell : 

And therefore (Don) confider well 

Whom thou attack'ft. Go, bird at other 

Ladies of Pleafure, moot thy Mother ; - 

She fuch a conftant Friend to Love is, 

She'll take it for a Son-like Office; 

But level not at me thy Tiller : 

For if thou doft (thou pore-blind Killer) 

I've told thee what thou art to fear, 

And I will do it, as I'm here. 

-Thus faid, me (which not to diflemble) 

Indeed, lau Mother, made me tremble, 

And that too with fb fierce a Look, 

As my poor Heart could no way brook ; 

But, like an Aff en-leaf I Jbook, 

And ftar'd as I'd been Planet-ftruck. 

Which Face fo terrible appears 

In that fame Steel-Monteer of her's ; 

And then her Shield's fo full of Dread, 

With that foul flaring Gorgon's Head, 

Which, drefs'd up in a Tour of Snakes, 

The Sight fo much more horrid makes, 

That the Remembrance makes me fweat; 

Udifijh i methinks I fee it yet. 

L 4 Ven. 
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Fen. Dame Pallas and MeJufa's Head 
Arc mighty dang'rous Things indeed : 
But yef p for all this mighty Fear/ 
Thou nothing mak'ft of Jupiter t 
For all the Thunder he does bear. 
Put (Sirrah) after thefc Excnfes, 
1 low comes it that the Nine fair Mufes, 
Who Gorgon's Head nor Thunder have, 
Should 'fcape thy Darts, thon juggling Knave ; . 
Who, for all thou to do art able, 
Do ilill remain invulnerable. 

Cup. Why, faith, I do thofe Dam/eh fpare, 
Out of the Rev'rence that I bear 
To their good Singing; who, when I 
Happen into their Company, 
Sing me, and that without Intreatiet, 
Such Sonnets, Madrigals* and Ditties,, 
As ravifh me, to tell you plainly ; 
For, you know, I love Ballads mainly : 
1 then were an ingrateful Dog, . 
bhould I thofe Virgins fet a-gog 
With a mad Flame that nothing dreads, 
And make them loofe their Maidenheads f 
} y which their Voices ev'ry one 
Would be foul-crackM, nay, fpoiPd and gone. 

Fen. But what has Dame Diana done, 
That thou fhould'ft let her too alone > 
Which way has (he (fmall Quiver -bearer) 
Oblig'd the Deity to fpare her ! 

Cup. Oh, that Dcnxtlla, by Relation, 
I ■> ta'en up with another Pafuon. 

Fen, What Paffion's that of Love takes Piace ? 

Cuf. Why, (lie's enamourU of the Chaee, 

Wherr- 
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"Wherein the lufty well-breath'd Dame 
So fail purfues the flying Game, 
The Hart, and Hind, the Back, and Doe, 
And fkirs thro' Woods and Forefia fo, 
That.'lhouldl ftalk at her a Year, 
I ne'er mall get a Shot at her ; 
And, to purfue her is no boot, 
TheiJ^M/WistooftfatofFooti .-'.-. 
But for her Bntbtr, that Prince Prig , 
For all hit dainty ftnded Wig, 
And that he ihoots at fourteen-fcore, 

I think — 

Fen. Thou needff to fay no more ; 

Thou oft hat made thy fiery Dart 
Fizz in the Hollow of his Heart. 
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The yudgment of Par 



D I A L O G U 

Jupiter, Mercury, Pahis, an 

Three Goddefles. 

7 r P* r "I E Y ! * Lacquey Mercury, appear ! 

** ■* Merc* Ant like your Majefty, I'm Ben 
Jap. Here (Sirrah) take this golden Apple, 
A 1 id go where Paris tends his Cattle 
On Ida's Top, to that fmug Paris, 
Who all the Shepherds much more fair is ; 
That fmooth-fac'd Trojan* and acquaint him, 
That I of Beauty Judge appoint him, 
Recaufe he is a pretty Fellow, 
A id fometimes makes his Neighbours yellow, 
And that he knows, tho* clad in Frock, 
A Woman from a Water-cock. 
Come (fair ones) come, what are you doing ? 
It is high time that you were going 5 
I'll not be Judge, I fwear, that's flat : 
J think, I know enough for that : 
For, if I fhould decide the Strife 
itetwixt my Daughters and my lVife> 
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Such Matters I am fo expert in, ' 

That Two I fhould offend, that's certain : 

And, to be plain, I mainly dread 

Palling mn old Houfe o'er my Head. 

Then, fithetice I can pleafe but one, 

I will e'en fairly let't alone ! 

For you are three that for it grapple, 

And yon all know there's but one Apple, 

And I could wifh, wer't I that gave it, 

That ev'ry one of you might have it : 

But none of you need doubt t'appear 

Before this new Lord Chancellor I J ■ ,'" . 

Don Boris, who is to decide 

Your Controverfy upon Ide 9 

Though Chanceries admit no Jury* * i^iJjSQ 

For he's a King's Son, I allure ye, 

Defcended from an honeft Breed, 

Own Coufin here to Ganymede, 

So upright and fo innocent, 2 

That you all ought to reft content, £ 

And have no Reafon to efchew him, 

But wholly put the Matter to him. 

Venus* For my part, Father Jnfker, 
I am content, and am fo far 
From quefUoning, much more refuting, 
Any for Judge is of thy chuhng, 
That I mould never doubt the Matter^ 
Were Momus* felf the Arbitrator, 
And willingly to this fubmit, 
Who, if he have or Eye, or Wit, 
Will furely understand the Duty 
That he and all Men owe to Beauty $ 

L6 And 
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And if my Rivals doconfent, 

For my part, lam xnoft content. . 

'Juno. I from the Sentence {hall not budge, 

Tho' Mars himfelf were to be Judge, * 

Altho' thy Paramour, he be, 

And likely to incline to thee. 

Juf. Art thou, Minerva, too agreed ? 

She blufhes, ami holds down her Head. 

But Modefty's the Maiden's Grace ; 

Befides, I hate a brazen-Face, 

And thou wert virtuoufly tear'd ; 

Maids Jbould be feen, they fay , not beard. 

Therefore, I fee, thou'rt, too, content, 

And modeft Silence gives Confent. 

Go on then in a happy Hour, 

And let not thofe, who lofe, look fowr, 

Stomach the Award, nor bear a Grudge 

To him whom I hare made your Judge ^ 

For there is but one Golden Ball, 

Which can't be given to you all ; 

Nor yet can fev'ral Beauties ftrike 

The young Man's Liking all alike : 

And therefore he mail giv*t to one, 

Or keep't himfelf, and give it none. 
Mere* Come now, ye've heard your Charge, I p rayi 

Let us be jogging, Ladies gay, 

And fet forth towards Pbrygia ; ■ ■ ■ 

I'll lead the bell and neareft Way, 

That you may neither flop nor flay ; ' 

Tor fuch wild Cattle often ftray. ■ * " 

-And, for the Bus'nefs of the Ball, 
^$J ever concern yourfelvea at all; . 

< I know 
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I know this Paris well enough, 

And of his Dealing have rhad Proof : 

l{e is a very honed Tounker, 

A bonnyXad, and a great Punker 

As out on's Sight did ever thru ft his — 

I'll warrant you, he'll do you Juftice. 

Ven. The Cbara3tr 9 . thou giv'ft the Youth, 
Does even ravilh me, in Truth : 
I've heard none fuch this many a Day : 
But is he marry'd, prithee, fay ? 

Merc. He was a Batthelor la ft Friday, 
But he a * Sweet-heart has on Ida, * 0tuon9% 

If I miftake not ; but (he is 
Some coarfe, ibjad home-fpun, ruftick Piece, 
That only. now and then attends him, 
To draw the Humours oat offends him ; 
A neceflary Piece of Wealth, 
To keep his Body in good Health, 
With whom he plays, to help Digeftion : 
But what makes thee to aik that Queftion ? 

Fen. I know not how it came to pais, 
Of fomething elfe I think it was. 

Pal. You, nimble Monfieur Mirfry there, 
Captain Conductor, do you hear ? 
You ill difcharge your Trull (I trow) 
To hold Difcourfe and whifper fo 
With Madam Venus on the Way j , 

Is that in your CommiJJion, pray } 

Merc. Why if to pafs the Time we chat, 
What can you (Madam J make of that ? 
'Twas no fuch Secret, never fear it, 
That we Talked of, but you may hear it; 

. . Sh« 
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She only aflc'd, if Paris were 
A marry'd Man, or Batchclef ? 

Pal. And good -now, what is that to her ? 

Merc . Nay, what know I (my Lady fine ?) 
She fays it was without Defign. 

Pal. And is he marry'd ? 

Merc. I think not ; 

For why fliould he be fuch a Sot, 
As to go tie himfelf to one, 
When all he fpeaks to are his own ? 

Pal. What ! is the Fellow a mere Bumpkin, 
A down-right Clod ? or has he fomethlng 
Of Honour or Ambition in him ? 
For thou, it fcems, haft often feen him. 

Merc. Why, faith, the Fellow being young, 
Of a&ive Limbs, and pretty ftrong, 
And being Son unto a King, 
I think he would give any Thing, 
Nay (on my Confcience) half his Cattle, 
To fignalize himfelf in Battle ; 
And would be glad, 'mongft armed Bands, 
To (hew how tall he is on's Hands, 
Always provided in the Cafe, 
The Royfters would not fpoil his Face. 

Ft*. Why look you now, I can connive at 
Your two difcourfing thus in private, 
Who, tho' you have much longer chatted, 
Yet y< u fee, I'm not angry at it. 
I'm of another kind of Nature, 
And no fuch froward fnappifh Creature. 

Merc Nor is there Caufe here, I aflure yc, 
To put your Ladyjbif in Fury j 



} 
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For all (he afk'd me was no more. 
But j aft the fame you did before ; 
And I return'd in anfwer, too, 
The fame to Her I did to You. 
But yet this little fnapping Fray 
Has help'd well onward on our Way : 
Help'd us well onward only, faid I ! 
Why, we're paft all the Stars already, 
And over Pbrygia now are come ; 
And fo, fair Ladies, welcome home : 
And fee, fweet Charges, I have fpy'd 
The famous Mount ycleped Ide ; 
And now I come a little nigher, 
I think, I fee your JppU-Squire. 

Jun. Whereabouts is he ? Prithee (hew j 
For hang me if I fee him now. 

Merc. A little on your Left-hand, Madam, 
Driving his Flocks, I think, to fhade^em 
O'th' Side of the high Mountain yonder ; 
You there may fee your Coftard- monger : 
His Flock lies open to your View, 
And yonder is his Cabbin too. 

Jun. Where is this Youngfter, with a Pox ? 
I fee no Cabbins nor no Flocks. 

Merc* A better pair of Eyes Jwt fend ye \ 
I doubt, your Bon-grace does offend ye ; - 
Your Maid'nhead hangs not in your Light, 
Jove is too good a Carpet-Knight : , .• 

I ne'er faw th' like in all my Days ; 
Why he's as plain as No/e on Face, 
Guide your Eye by my Finger here ; 
Do you not fee fome Flocks appear 

Coming 
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Coming from oat yon Rocks, pray fpeak, 
And one with Sheep-hook on his Neck, 
Sending his Cur to fetch 'em in ? 
They're plain enough, fure, to be feen ! 

Ju*. Oh, now I fee'm ; Is that the Youth ? , 

Merc. That, Madam, 's even he, in Truth : 
But now that we are got fo near, 
I think it good Difcretion were . , 

That, e're we further go, we here 
Do make our Stop, and light, for fear, 
Left, whilft on us he leaft is ftudy'ng, 
Flutt'ring about hrs Ears o'th' fudden, 
We fhould, perhaps, affright him £o, 
That the poor Shepherd would not know 
Nor what to think, nor what to do. 
And he, who to determine is 
Of fuch a Tickle-point as this, 
Had need to have his Wits about him, 

fun. Which if he have, I nothing doubt him, 
So now we're down } and now, I pray, 
Let goody Venus lead the Way ; 
For doubtlefs, fhe, of all the reft, 
Moft Reafon has to know it beft, 
As having oft, to feed her Vices, 
Been here to feek her Friend Anehifes. 

Vert* Well, Governefs of Heav'n's Commander, 
It is well known thy Tongue's no Slander; 
Slander to her who Slander broaches, 
I fcorn bottt thee and thy Reproaches. 

Merc. Fy ! (Ladies) fy ! is this your Breeding 
To fquabble now you come to Pleading ! 
But I fhaU this Difpute decide, 

I my ownfelf will be your Cuidci 

• 

Par 
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For I remember well, when *jo*ue 
Unto young G any nude made love, 
I often on this Hill did light 
To fee the little Favourite, 
To bring him Plums and Mackaroons, 
Which welcome are to fetch fmall Grooms ; 
And, when he carry M him f away, 
I flew about *em all the Way, 
To hold him up : And we mud be 
Near to the Place, for now I fee 
(Orlmiftake) the very Rock 
Where he fat piping to his Flock, 
When Jupiter, in fhape of Eagle,- - 
Came the young Stripling to inveigle, 
And feizing him like any Sparrow, 
With his Beak holding his Tiara, 
To make him fure, as fwift as Htbty, 
He bare him into Heaven-'* Lotip ; 
Whilft the poor Boy, half dead with Fear, 
Writh'd back to view his Spiriter ; 
And then it was that he let fall 
The Flute he piping was withal, 
Whei* J,* who wHl no Gain let go by, 

* 

Seeing my Time, catch'd up the Roboy* 

But here is your CommiJJfontr 

Of Oyer and Terminer ; 

Let's civilly fafute hirri, pray, 

And give his Lord/lAp time o'th* Day, 

Good Day, thou top of Shepherds Fame. 

Paris. To thee (fair Son J I wifh the fame. 
What Ladies are thefe pretty Faces 
Thou lead'il into thefe defart Places? 

They 
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They are too fine and tender, fore, 
Thefe fcratching Bramblts to indure. 

Merc. Ladies ! thou (Paris) mov'ffc my Laughter, 
They're Deities ev'ry Mother's Daughter. 
You have before you, I'd have you know, 
Venus, Minerva, and Queen Juno. 
*Tis Truth I tell you (Sir) and I 
Am Cavalier Mercury. 
What ! thou turn'ft Colour (my good Friend) 
And feem'ft to be at thy Wits End ; 
Take Courage (Paris) I exhort thee, 
We are not hither come to hurt thee ; 
But 'caufe thy Judgment we approve 
'JBove others, in Affairs of Love, 
And lenow thee for a Fornicator ■, 
We come to make thee Arbitrator 
Of a long Suit thefe GUdeJfes 
Depending have i'th' Conumon- Pleas, 
About Priority of Beauty : 
And therefore (Paris) do thy Duty* 
As to the reft, the Vi&ors need, 
Thou may'ft about this Apple read. 

Par. Let's fee't. Hump 1 What's written ieref 
Give this unto thefairtft Fair. 
Great Gods ! how mould a mortal Wit 
Be able to determine it ! 
Too mean Man's Skill, without Difpute, it 
To judge of your immortal Beauties ! 
To judge of fuch Celeftial Lafles 
A Swain's Capacity furpa fifes ! 
Or that, if any human W it 
Were capable of doing it, ' . 

Some 
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Some Courtier It mould be, no doubt, 

Much rather than a Cdlin Clout. 

If r were put to it to tell 

Which of my Sheep does bear the Bell, 

Or to point out the faireft Goat, 

I*d guefs with any for a Groat ; 

And I have fuch good Judgment in it. 

That, peradventure, I might win it : 

But thefe are Beauties fo Divine, 

And all with fuch Perfections fhine, 

That a Man's Eye has much ado 

T'leave One to look on t'other Two f 

But, with the firfk fo captivated, 

From thence he hardly can tranflate it j 

But 'tis there riveted, concluding, 

That fair'ft is without Difputing. 

Befides (to fpeak the Truth) my Sight 

So dazzled is with fo much Light 

Of heavenly Beauty, that I vow, 

Two Eyes, methinks, are not enow; 

But I at fuch a time as this 

Would be all Eyes, as Argus is, 

With fuller Sight to look upon 

So much, fo rare Perfection. 

And yet, ev'n in that State, I fear, 

One being Wife to Jupiter, 

The other Two his Daughters, I 

Should do very imprudently, 

In a Conteft of fuch high Nature, ' & 

As this for Preference of Feature, 

Either to meddle or to make, 

But, as they brew, fo let 'em bajke. 

Merc* 
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Afrrr. You fometimes may Difcretlon ufc, 
But here you can nor will nor chafe : 
Jupiter fays it /hall be fo, 
And what that means, you needs muft know. 
'Tis then in vain to prate and babble, 
His Orders are irrevocable. • 

Par. Why then have at 'em ! and let thofe, 
Whofe Luck 'twill be the Prize to lofe, 
Blame their ill Fortune, and not me, 
For I can pleafe but One of Three. 

Merc, Nay, they're all bound to that already ; 
To Judgment therefore, and be fpeedy. 

Par. Why, feeing that it mufl: be fo, ^ 

Stand out (fair Ladies) all a^row : 
But firft (Sir Merc'ry) I would know* 
If I may fee 'em nak'd. or no : 
For Womens chief Perfections do 
Lie underneath their Cloaths below ; 
Which they muft either naked fhow 
And frrip themfelvcs from Top to Toe* 
And ev'ry Goddefs lay her Tail 
As bare and naked as my Nail,. 
That I may fee out of the. Cafe 
All Things as well as Hands and Face ; 
Or I (hall never be fo wife, 
Where I can have no Ufe of Eyes, 
With Juftice to award the Prize. 

Merc . Why, thou art Dominus Fac-totum* # 
And may'ft at Will Unpetticoat 'em. 

Par. Why then, if I may rule the Roaft, 
I affect naked Women moil ; 
And therefore, Merc*ry f fo prefent 'em, 
I may fee all that Jove has fent 'em. 

Merc. 



► 
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Merc. Come, Ladies, blanch you to your Skins, 
•Tis but a Penance for your Sins, 
And what you are oblig'd to do ; 
Your Governor will have it fo. 
And, whilft your Judge with leering Eyes 
Into each Chink and Cranny plies 
Of all your Curiofities, 
I'll be fo civil and fo wife, 
Left any Mifchief fhould arife, 
. To turn my Back, which is of all 
Refpe&s the moft unnatural ; 
And, whilft your Treafure you difplay, 
Turn my Calves-head another way. 

Ven. Why* an't be your Worfhip's Eafe, 
You may e'en do fo if you pleafe : 
But otherwife (my modeft Don) 
Some here can abide Looking on ; 
And, tho' you are a nimble one, 
Let our Apparel but alone, 
And there is nothing, I dare fay, \ 

Your Modefty can (leal away. 
In the mean time, Gramercy Paris / 
He loves, I fee, that Play that fair is, 
And moft judicioufly has fpoken, 
He will not big a Pig a Poke in ; 
But wifely will bring all Things out, 
And fee within Doors and without ; 
And I will fhew thee fuch a Sight, 
That if thou haft an Appetite, 1 

And art indeed a true-bred Cock, 
When I pull off my Cambrick- Smock, 
Shall make thee glory in thy Being, 
And blefs Jove for thy Senfe of Seeing. 

Thou'lt 
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Thou'lt then fee I not only have 

Eyes, Cheeks, and Lips that can enflave. 

And outward Beauties (or elfe fome lye) 

As captivating and as comely, 

As either Juno's here, or Her's, 

Who (land my fair Competitors ; 

But fuch a Skin, fo fmooth and fupple, 

Of Legs fo white a parting Couple. 

Such Knees, fuch Thighs, and fuch a Bum, 

And fuch a, fuch a Modicum, 

Shall make thy melting Mouth to water 

Perhaps by Fits, for fev'n Years after. 

Pal. Take heed (young Paris) thou'rt a Novittp 
And that the cunning Dame of Lcve is ; 
Look not upon her, 'tis not beft, 
Until (he have put off her Ceft \ 
For (he's a Sorcerefs? and carries 
Enchantments in it, Monfieur Paris. 
She's nought but Treachery and Treafon, 
Nor, to fay truly, it is Reafon, 
Now that her Beauty's brought to th* Teft, 
That (he (hall come fo finely dreft, 
lake a patch'd Minx, and painted JVbpre ; 
But when fhe comes htr Judge before, 
As fhe came into th* World* 1 take it. 
Should appear open, plain, and naked, 
Stripp'd of her Pouncings and Devices, 
Jler Shifs, her Tricks, and Artifices. 

Par. Troth, fhe fpeaks Reafon ; come, Jay by 
That tawdry Girdle prefently. 

Fen. Make her her Helmet then lay by, * 
£he Jlhall be ftripp'd as well as I, 

There's 
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There's no Enchantment in my Ceft : 
Bat that fame Cajk has fuch a Creft, 
As is enough, to look on it, 
To fright a Shepherd out on's Wit, 
Pure, {he's afraid that her blue JLyes 
Want Power to obtain the Prize, 
And if flie finds they cannot do't, 
She means to flight or beat thee to't : 
And I commend her Wifdom truly ; 
For her blue Eyes will come off bluely. 

Pal, No, I as thee as foon will ftrjp ; 
And for to pleafe your Ladyjbip, 
There lies the over- awing Creft. 

Fen, 9 Tis very brave, and there's my Ceft , 

Jun. Fie, what a tedious Work you make it I 
Let's ftrip, I long to be ftark-naked : 
And now we naked are (Sir Paris) 
Confider, pray, which the moft fair is. 

Par. Ay, marry, here's a Sight worth feeing, 
Tho' one had fpenfs Eftate in feeing, 
Oh what rare Flefh ! what Excellencies ! ' 
What dainty, fuper-dainty Wenches ! 
What a brave Lafs is Madam Pall! 
What State does Juno move withal ! 
By which 'tis evident they are 
Daughter and Wife to Jupiter* 
But Venus is, indeed, a Pearl ; 
Did ever Man fee fuch a Girl ? 
Oh, what a lovely Face is there ! 
What crifped Locks of amber Hair ! 
What a white Neck ! what Breafts ! what Shoulders ? 
JJeJly and Back to catch Beholders ! 

Wha$ 
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What Hips ! what Hanches ! what rare Thighs ! 
Enough to make the Dead to rife ! 
To which, in Love I'm not fb fimple, 
But to obferve me has a Dimple, 
And fuch a one, as who would not 
Put all the Flejb into the Pot? 
. In fine {as good Sir Martin y&yj) 
J have not Wit enough to praife 
The fev'ral Beauties and the Graces 
Adorn them all in all their Places ; 
The Sight whereof 's a Happinefs 
Too great for Tongue or Pen t'exprefs. 
Nay, any one of them would be 
Too much for mortal Eye to fee. 
Yet, fince the mighty Jupiter 
Has.my poor Judgment priz'd fo far, 
As fimple Me a Judge to make, 
That in my Choice I mayn't miftake, 
And thruft, like over-greedy Sot, 
My Spccn into th' wrong Pitridge-pot % 
Better to manifeft my Art, 
I'll fludy every one apart, 
And view 'em one by one at Leifure, 
(Which alfo will prolong my Pleafure.) 
For, in beholding them in Mufter, 
They do confound me fowith Luftre, 
I lhall my Reputation lofe. 
And ne'er know rightly how to chufe. 

Ven % Content ; my Caufe I nothing doubt, 
And flare till both thy Eyes *ftart out. 

Par. Why then, -let Madam Juno ftay ; 
She's the beft Woman (hy my fay) 
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And, whilH her Beauties I admire, 
I'll have the other Two retire. 

jkiu Come on (Sir Paris) now furvey me, 
And turn me round as thou woudft ha' me, 
I'll (land or lie as thou doft j fay me, 
And moppe too, if thou'lt not betray me. 
But when thou round about haft ey'd me, 
High, low, between, and ev'ry Side me, 
(Young Paris) I would thee advife, 
In loving and in courteous wife, 

To think that thy Preferment lies 

In thy awarding me the Prize r 

And tho' I need not bribe nor fue 

For that I know to be my Due, 

Yet, if thou'lt favour mf this Day, 

I'll make thee King of Jfia. 

Par. Troth, I am not ambitious, Madam ; ' 

And as for Kingdoms ■, if I had 'em, 

To King-it pafTes my poor Skill, 

And I mould be a Shepherd ftill. 

But this the fhort is, and the long, 

I'll do your Majefty no wr6ng : 

And now I've feen what I defire, 

Be pleas'd, I pray you, to retire, 

And fend my Lady Pallas hither, 

For I can't deal with two together. 
Pal. Here (thou beft Judge of beft Deferts) 

Contemplate on Minerva's Parts : 

I hope, or thou deferveft Whipping, 

Thou wilt give me the Golden Pippin : 

Which if thou doft (Voutb t mark me well) 

I'll render thee invincible : 

M And 
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And whether thou with doubty Knight, 
Arm'd, or unarm'd, malt enter Fight ; 
Nay, with a Giant, or an Ettin,. 
Thou ever fhalt be fure to beat him* 

Par, Lady, I never did delight in 
This fcurvy dang'rous Thing calPd Fighting ; 
And therefore (hall not be a Dealer 
In the Commodity calPd Valour, 
I) elides, my Father* s Kingdoms are 
Quiet (Thanks be to Jove) from War » 
I with a Taylor play'd, indeed, 
At Cudgel, but he broke my Head ; 
And had fuch fcurvy Luck in Battle, 
I rather had by half tend Cattle ; 
Hut, tho* I'm but a Country Peafant, 
I'll not be brib'd with Gift nor Prefent 3 
And yet I can't but thank you ftill 
(Fine Madam) for jour great good Will* 
Which I fo kindly tajce, I fwear. 
My Equity you need not fear \ 
For I'll do Juftice, right or wrong, 
And there's an End of an old Song, 
But to advife you Til be bold, 
Pray d'on your Cloaths, fear taking Cold, 
And your Steel Cap will do no harm, 
To keep J^»r learned Head-piete warm ; 
And pray, as hence you do go fro* me, 
Send Madam Venus- hither to me. 

Venus* Here's Venus, that you call for fo; 
Survey me now from Top to Toe : 
And if thou find'ft, when thou hail view'd me, 
Any one Wrinkle more than fliould be, 
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Or if my Bum have any Flaws in't, 

VII give thee Leave to put thy Nofe in*t* 

I'll tell thee without Fraud or Guile. 

I have, and for no little while, 

(Having ta'en Note of thy Defert, 

And what a pretty Fellow th'art, 

Thy Youth, thy Feature, Shape, and Fafhion) 

Had on thee very great Companion, • 

To fee thee tending rotten Flocks, 

Amongft thefe folitary Rocks* 

Great Cities* nor JJfemblies heeding. 

Where young Men ufe to get their Breeding : • 

But wailing here thy Time in Caverns , 

Which Would be better fpent in Taverns. 

What's to be learnt amongft thefe Groves* 

By flill converfing with thy Droves* 

I prithee, fay, and do not lye, 

But Ignorance and Clownery ? 

WhatPleafure's in this Rural Life ? 

*Tis Time that thou hadft got a Wife* 

Or, which is better, zjine Mi/s* -. 

Not fome coarfi Sun-burnt Trully I wis ; • 

But of fam'd Argos fome rare Piece, | 

Of Cori?tth, or fome Town in Greece > >• 

Such as the Spartan Helen is, J 

Her Sex's Pride and Mailer-piece. | 

As Handfome Paris is of hi?. 

And who (I know it) is as free* 

Buxom* and amorous as He. 

And if the little wanton Tit 

But faw thee once, I'm fure of it, 

She would both Home and Hujband quit. 

To follow thee for dainty Bit* 

M2 She 
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She would both love and long fo fort.; 
Didft never hear of her before ? 

Prr. No, ne'er a Syllable (I vow j) 
But very fain would hear it now. 

fen. Why, me is Daughter to that * Fair, * Lad 
For whom our am'rous Jupiter 
Transform'd himfelf into a Swan 
Her Maidenhead for to tr apart* 

Par. And is ihe fo wonderfully fair ? 

f r cn. Why, what a Country-£>uejlioiC$ there ! 
TIow fhould fhr, canit thoil think, be other , 
Having a Swan unto her Mother? 
Nor is ihe grofs you may fuppofe, 
11 hen an Egg-fiell did on, e enclcfe, 
Hadil feen her ence wreflle a Prize, 
Tsrked, as 'tis her Country-guife, 
J dare moll confidently fwear, 
ThouMit long to try a Fall with her. 
Already they're at War about her ; 
For Tke/cusy like a boift'rous Suiter, 
To fpirit her away made bold, 
When ihe was but poor ten Years old, 
A little fnotty Chittcriing ; 
But now (he's quite ar.Q.her Thing, 
A Miracle, I do p rote it, 
iler Beauty with her Age's increas'd, 
That ihe is now the only Mifs 
Of all the fpruce young Maids of Greece •, - 
A thoufr nd Suiters all have fought her ; 
But Menelaus now has got her ; 
Yet, for all that, (hew me but Favour, 
And fay the Word> and thou (halt have her. 
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Par. How can I have her (that's a Jell !) - * 
When (he is married, thou fay'ft ? 

Ven. Is that a Thing to be fo wonder' d ? 
*Tis the leaf* Matter of a Hundred ; 
For that, Man, never fcratch thy Pate, 
I can do greater Feats than that. 
In the mean time (Sir) by your Leave, 
You're a mere Novice, I perceive. 

Par. But which way you intend to go 
About it (Madam) I would know ? 

Ven. Why the Defign of it is this, 
Thou (halt go travel into Greece. 
Wherein thy main Pretence fhall be 
Only for Curiofity, 

To fee what thou haft heard the Fame on, 
And when thoucom'il to Lacedtemon, 
E're thoa'rt well got into thy Inn, 
I'm certain that the lovely Queen 
Will forthwith make her Hen-peck* d Spotifi 
Send to invite thee to his Houfe, 
Which is as fair as fair can be ; 
And for the r^^i leave that to me. 

Par. WhyVvWill try my Luck, in Goddle ; 
But it won't fink Into my Noddle, 
That fuch an admirable Piece, 
The very Flow'r and Pride of Greece, 
And a great Queen, as that you mean, 
Should be fo impudent a Quean, 

To leave her Country, and her Honey, } 

To whom fhe's join'd in Matrimony, 
And run away with fuch a one 
As I, a Stranger and unknown. 

* 
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Fen. Why, I confefs it fome thing odd is, 
But there's the Power of the Goddefi ; 
And that's a Trick that I defie 
Bed on 'em all to do but I. 
Now, I two Sons have, you tnufl know* 
Which thefe mirac'lous Feats can do ; 
Of which the one by Art is able 
To make a Party amiable ; 
And t'other has the Pow'r to move 
Who fee that Lovelinefs. to love. 
In order then to this Deiign, 
I mean to place thefe Brats of mine, 
Who are t'effedt this Enterprize, 
One of them (tarts) in thine Eyes, 
And t' other I'll convey by Art 
Into fair Helen's tender Heart : 
Which being order'd (by my troth) 
The Devil mud be in you both, 
If what remains do want Fulfilling, 
When both of you are made fo willing. 
But yet, on furer Grounds to go, 
(For one can't be too fure, you know) 
I'll give thee two Strings to thy Bo*w 9 
And thou fhall have with thee the Graces, 
(Three very pretty little Lafles, 
Who can do much in fuch-like Cafes) 
In thy Adventure to attend thee, 
Whofe Services will much befriend thee ; 
For they, to grace thee not defpifing, 
Shall daily wait upon thy Rifing, : *\"*:: 

(And never AJian Cavaliers jfe" 

Could boaft they had fuch Qhamlrurs) *Wgk 
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Whert drefling thee each Day, the whiles 

One tricks thy Face in winning Smiles, 

With greater Power toaccoft her; 

T'othersin fuch a fwimming Pofture 

Thy Arms and Hands, thy Legs and Feet, 

In fuch a graceful Mien (hall fet, 

As (hall, if Nell have any Senfe, 

So tickle her Concupifcenee % \\\[ 

That (he will run the whole World over 

With fuch a rare accomplifhM Lover. 

Par. Thefe are fine Promifes, indeed, 
And tho' Jove knows how I fhall fpeed, 
Yet I'm Co ravilh'd with this Geer, 
That I already burn to fee'r ; 
And you have (Madam) fet m' Ambition 
60 hot upon this Expedition, 
That, e're a Man can fay, what's this, 
Methinks I'm travelling to Greece, 
And come to Sparta fafe as may be, 
Have feen, attack'd, and won the Lady ; 
Who having with her Jewels lin'd me> 
And being lightly whipt behind me, 
None to our Journey being privy, 
Am pofting her to Trey Tantivy ; 
All which does in my Mind fo run, 
That T am mad it is not done. 

Fen. Soft ! do not Jpur too faft, you Dapple f 
Till firft y'ave given me the Jpple. 
There lies my Service's Rewarding ; 
That I mud have, or elfe no Bargain. 
Then give it me, I prithee, do ; 
Come, come, thou know'A it is my Dae ; 

M4 Ielfc 
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1 elfe fliall either fret and fume, or 

So mufty be and out of Humour, 

That the Event is to be doubted, 

I'll ne'er go chearfully about it : 

And then, be fure, no good can come, 

For one muft never go Hum-drum 

About fo nice a Work as this is ; 

But it is Mettle carries Miffes ; 

And therefore, without more Protraction, 

Give rae the little Satisfaction ; 

And (Paris) when thou com'ft to Bedding, 

Oh, how I'll trip it at thy Wedding ! 

Par. Nay, you're a Jigger, we all know; 
But if you fhould deceive me now ! 

Ven. Whp, I deceive thee I Never fear me ; 
But, if thou art diftruftful, fwear me ! 

Par. No, that Security's too common* 
Befides, Oaths never bind a Woman : 
But (Madam) if you can afford 
Once more topromife on your Word, 
That I (hall have this bonny Nelly %, 
More of my Mind I then (hall te&y$ • 

Fen. Why then, Know all Men by thefe Prefcnb* 
That, fpite of Princes, Courtiers, Pea/ants, 
And all both Man and Woman-kind, 
I here myfelf moil firmly bind 
To give thee Helen, Pride of Greece* 
To be thine own Lyndabrides ; 
That I will pay down Sparta'* Sptu/i 
In the now very Dwelling-houfe ; , 
Of Seignior Priam King of Troy ; V 
And then (Sir Paris) give you Joy. 

N* 

« 

•» 
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Nay, I do bind myfelf, befide, 
To Jbe in Perfon mine thy Guide, 
And will (fince thy Wiy won't fufEce) 
Carry on the whole Enterprize. 

Par. You my Requeft are gone beyond, 
I (Madam) did demand no Bond. 
And will you bring your Cupids too 
(My lovely Dame) along with you ? 

Ven. Pifh ! never doubt it, Man, I'll do't, 
Defire and Hymen too to boot. * 

Par. Then call the others in that went hence. 
That I may now proceed to Sentence, 
Fair Goddefies, I pray, draw near. 

Jupiter has employfd me here 
In fuch a very nice Affair, 
So much indeed againft the Hair, 
That, had his Majefty thought fit 
To have exempted me from it, j 

I would have giv'n (or I'm a Knave) 
A Score of the beft Ewes I have ; < 

But, fince he's pleased to have it fo, 
I muft per-force obey, you know ; 
Yet, e'ie I do pronounce the Sentence, 
Xet me, upon this fin a 11 Acquaintance, 
Entreat the Lofers to be civil, 
.And at my Hands not take it evil ; 
If I like one above the reft, 
I cannot help it, I pre t fir. 

Here is a Golden Apple here, 
Which muft be thought fuch Price to bear 
(Thro' Cunning Vth* malicious * Donor) * The Goddefs 
That none, for footri, miift be the Owner, Difcordia. 

M 5 But 
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Kut (he who is the faireft Fair ; 

When, from my Heart, I vow and fwear, 

Andy without Fraud or Flattery, 

There is not one of all you three 

For whom a Bufhel's not too few, 

Had but your Beauties half their Due. 

'Which Beauties (gentle Madam*) I 

Confider'd have impartially, 

And find them all fo excellent, 

That truly I could be content, 

Were it confident with my Duty, 

To give to each the Prize of Beauty: 

But I am ty'd, when all is done, 

T'award it only unto One. 

Now, Venus being in thofe Parts 

Which have the greateft Pow'r o'er Hearts, 

The moft exaltly ihap'd of all, 

I judge to her the Golden Bail. 

Juno. Learnedly fpoke ! I had not carM, 
If Pallas here had been preferred \ 
But to beftow it on that Trapes, 
It mads me ! 

Pallas* Hang him, Jack-an-apes. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mars ^M^rcury. 

Mars. LI A S T heard o'th' loud Rodomontade 

«" That t'other Day Jupiter made r 
Which was, That, if we on this FaJhion 
Daily provok'd his Indignation, 
He would, if angerM once again, 
From Hcatfn to Earth let down a Chain, 
With which he up to him would hale 
Mankind* the Elements, and all, 
With foch a mighty Strength, that, tho* 1 

We all had hold of.it below, 

And pnll'd to ftay't, we could notdo't, , 

But he would pull us up to boot. 
Of all us3}eities alone 
Now, I muft needs confefs, no one 
Is able near, nnlefs he lift, """ L ""** 

To grapple with his Mutton- fit; 
And he will lofe, whoerer Ties 
With him at any Exercifc : 
But, to imagine that all we 
So brave a jolly Company, 
Join'd all together, ftotdd not oe 
As ftrong, nay ftremger far than Ht> 
In truths in him I do conceive it 
An Arrogancy to believe it, 

M6 And 
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And Vanity devoid of Wit, 
So openly to publilh it. 
And yet for all his mighty Vaunting, 
His Domineering, and his Ranting, 
All of the Gods, and I and you knew, 
When Neptune, Pallas, and Queen Juno, 
By Combination had trapapn'd him, 
And had intended to have chain'd him, 
He'd much ado, tho* his Strength fach is, 
To difengage him from their Clutches : 
Nor had he done it for all that, 
(Tho* now he vapour can and prate) 
For all his driving and his druggling, 
His writhing, wriggling, and his juggling, 
Nor all his Strength, which now fo great is, 
Had not his old Friend, Madam Tbetis, 
In time of Danger fent him there 
Briareus the Het-tockle Play'r, . 

With a whole hundred Cluflcr-fifts, 
To difengage ^im from the Lifts. 
And, by my Faith, he came in Seafon 
To refcue him from the High-treafon ; 9 
Or elfe, with this my huffing Don 
1 know not how it would have gpne. , 

Merc. Prithee, hank up thy Tongue again, 
And do not give it fo,much Rein : 
Thefe Words do make my Ears to tingle $ 
*Tis well that thou and I are fmgle j 
r I his Language is unfafe, I fwear, 
For thee to fpeak, or'me to hear* 



A/4 



The Scoffer feoff 'd. • " 27.7 

Mars. Doft think I have fo little Wit . 
To talk thus unto all I meet ? 
No, Friend, I wifer am than fo, 
J know well whom I fpeak it to ; 
One, who not only has a Talent 
In fpeaking, but in being filent ; 
But, mould another chance to come. 
Of Manors not a Word, but Mum. 




DIALOGUE. 



Pan and Mercury, 

Pan. /^OOD Morrow (Father I J how doft do ? 

Merc. Good Morrow 9 Son, fince 'tmuft be fo ; 

But why call'ft thou me Father* trow ? 

For to behold thofe goodly Horns, 

That py'd Beard, which thy Face adorns, 

That fingle wagging at thy Butt, 

Thofe Gambrehy aud that Cloven-foot, 

Thou doft much more (not to diffemble) 

A He-goat than a God refemble. 

Pan. *Tis very well \ But all this while 
Thou thine own Iflue doft revile, 
And giv'ft thyfelf many foul Rubs. 
Prithee, what's He that gets fuch Cubtf' 
For all this handfome Shape, you fee, 
Came from my F other > and thou'rt he* 
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Merc. I would thou couldft perfuade me to it ? 
But thou'lt have much ado to do it I 
I'll make much of myfelf, I'd need, 
If bat in Rev'rence to my Breed. 
But, if thy happy Sire I am, . 
Who, the great Devil, was thy Dam ? 
Did I not meet with fome She-Goat 
Travefty'd in a Petticoat ? 
For never fure did Woman bear 
So uncouth a prodigious Heir. 

Pan. No, Father, I would have thee know't, 
Thou didft not couple with a Goat ; 
Th'aft not forgot yet, I dare fay, 
How once in fair Arcadia 
With beaftly Lufr, and barb'roas Pow'r, 
Thou didft a pretty Maid deflow'r : 

What need'ft thou bite thy Fingers Ends ? 
I only fpeak it amongft Friends. 
It is Penehfe I mean. 

Merc. I do remember fuch a Quean, 
A pretty Girl / But how could flic 
Bring out fo foul a Bead as thee, 
More like a Devil than like me ? 

Pan. Nay, Pm as like my Dad, in footh, 
As he had fpit me out on's Mouth, 
That is, as like what then thou wert, 
When thou play'dft that uncivil Part ; 
For then, if tlfaltit not forgot, 
Thou turn'dft thyfelf into a Goat, 
With a Face foul as any Vizor, 
In Policy for to furprize her. 

Merc. Yes, I remember ; out upon it I 
But troth, I aa aftum'd to own it. 

Pan. 
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Pan. Faith, for the Rape I cannot blame ye, 
But, as for xne, I fhall not fhame ye, 
And few there are preferr'd before me; 
For, befides that, they do adore me 
All o'er Arcadia ; where pofleft 
I'm of a thoufand Flocks at lead ; 
My Qualities have purchased Fame, 
For Dofior I of Mufick am ; 
And more have made my Valour known 
In the great Field of Marathon ; 
For which good Service the Athenians 
Have given me a fine Convenience, 
Wherein to fit, eat, drink, or fnort, 
A Grotto underneath their Fort, 
Where thou fhalt fee, if thou com'ft thither, 
How highly I am honour'd (Father*) 

Merc* What, art thou many'd ? 

Tan. No, not y«t; 

I hitherto have had more Wit. 

Mere. I wonder at it not, in truth ; 
For who'd have fuch a fweet-fae'd Youth ? 

Pan. Pilh ! had I nothing elfe to do, ..;•* 

(Father) I could have Wives enow, 
And therefore that's a vain Objection : 
But I've fo am'rous a Complexion, 
And do with Love fo fcald and burn, 
One Wife would never ferve my Turrj;' 

Merc. Thou buggefft then the Goats, I doubt. 

Pan* Good Words ! no, I'm not fo put to't ; 
Echo and Pitys, full of Blifles, 
Are both content to be my Mijfes> 
And all the Rout of Bacchanals 
Cbme with a Powder, when Pan calls ; 

By 
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By which (Good Father J you may know, 
I. better fpend my Time than (a. 

Mtrc. Believ't, they're wond'rous kind to thee, 
And 'tis no Wonder tho' they be, 
Tli'all fuch a charming Pbys'nomj. 
But I have a Requeft unto thee, 
Will do roe good, and no harm do thee. 
It ia lb fmall ; which is, that feeing 
I was To blefs'd to give thee Being, 
Thou, in return, wilt be Co civil 
As not to pay my good with evil, 
But, wherefoe'er we chance to meet 
In Houfe or Field, or in the Street, 
So oft as we mall come together, 
Thou do forbear to call me Faibtr ; 
For, not to mince the Verity, 
I'm damnably afham'd of thee : 
But for this once (hake Hands and part, 
And Co farewel with all my Heart. 
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DIAL O G U E. 

Ap.ollo and Bacchus. 

Ap. \K7 HO'd think that fuch a "jack-an-apss as' 

* Cupid, the mighty-tool'd Priapus, 
And Androginus, of all others, 
Should all of the fame Womb be Brothers, 
Being fo much alike in Feature, 
In Humour, and in Shape, and Stature ? 
For one's a little Goddikin, 
No Trigger than a Skittk-pini 
Yet, little as he is, can fcare us 
If once he takes his Bow and. Arrows ; 
And, of the other two, the latter 
Can make nor Man's nor Maiden's Water 5 
The t'other fomewhere is more tall 
By Handfuls than the beft on's all. 

Bacchus. Why this Diversity each gathers 
From the Variety of Fathers ; 
Tho' ev'ry Day indeed prefents 
As great and ftrange- a Difference, 
Ev'n among thofe who had n6 other 
But the fame Father and the fame Mother. 

ApoL Yet 'tis quite otherwife, you fee, 
Betwixt my Sifter Die and me, 
Who the fame Virtues have and Vices, * ■ 

And follow the fame Exercifes* *>' - • : * 

Sac. 
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Bac. But the mad Hag in Petticoats 
In Scytbia's bufy, cutting Throats, 
WUIH thou doll Men of Money fleece ** 

With giving Phyfick here in Greece ; > 

And pray, what Sympathy's in this I J 

ApoL Why, Bacchus y do ft thou think that /he 
Takes a Delight irt Cruelty, 
In hearing Blood in Throats to rattle, 
Like Liquor from a frreight-moath'd Bottle ? 
Alas ! (he only does it, fhe, 
Merely out of Complacency, 
To accommodate herfelf to th* Faihion, 
And Humour of that barb'rous Nation ; 
At which (he takes fo great Offence, 
That fhe but waits to Heal from thence, 
When any Grecian Ship comes thither, 
To take her in, and bring her hither, 

Bac. Why, truly, then I do commend her. 
And a good Gale of Wind Jove fend her* 
In the mean time, I needs muft tell you, 
Priapus is a beaftly Fellow : 
For (no one being by but us) 
Calling at's Houfe at Lampfacusy 
After we'd eaten well, and much, 
And quafPd It fmartly upjfy- Dutch, * 

It being pretty coldifli Weather, ^ 

He needs muft have us lie together* 
And fo we did, when in the Night, 
When Ieaft (I fwear) I dreamt of it, 
Betwixt fome twelve and one a Clock, 
He tilte his Tantrum at my Nock, 
Till, with Extremity of Pain, 
He plainly made me roar again. 

AjoL 
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Jpol. A very edifying Story ! 
And what did you, whilft he did bore you ? 

Bac. What mould I do, but make the beft on't I 
I only laugh'd and made a Jell on't ? 

ApoL Some would, perhaps, have kept a Pother ; 
But thou, I think, eould'ft do no other, 
But put on Patience, and lie flill ; , 
Alas ! he did it in good Will, 
And it had been Ill-nature in thee, 
When he good Meat and Drink had giv'n thee- 
For to grudge him, who fed thee gratis. 
So fmall a Courtefy as that is. 
Be/ides, he great Temptations had, 
For thou'rt a pretty Smock-fac'd Lad. 

Bac . But yet oW Two (my Friend Jpoih) 
Thou art by much the pretty'r Fellow, 
And therefore, if he once make Suit t'ye 
To lie in's Houfe, faith, look about ye- 

Apol. Well, well ! but he were bell take heed 
How he. attacks my Maidenhead; 
His mighty Trapftick cannot fcare us, 
For we have good Yew-bow and Arrows, 
As well as a white Wig to tempt him ; 
And, if he draw, he will repent hinu j 

Befides, I'm fo fet round with Light* 
And am withal fo quick of Sight, 
That much I do not need to fear 
To be furprized in my Rear* 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mercury and his Mother M a ya. 

Merc. JlEftow your Counfel on fome other, 

*** 'Tis Labour loft on me (good Mother \) 
For, c're Til lead the Life I do, 
And be this Drudge, I tell you true, 
And To I'll tell old Father Lajber, 
I am refolv'd ev'n to turn I'hrajher. 
S'Fifh! I'm a Slave, a Pack-Horfemad«: 
Would I'd been ^Prentice to a Trade, 
Or bred up with fome honeft Farmer, " 
Who would have clad me perhaps warmer, 
Tho* not fo fine, and giv'n me reft, 
And not have work'd me like a Beafh 
A God, quotha ! No Deity 
Was ever, Aire, fo us'd as I : 
But, e're this Life I'll longer lead, 
Vlljlroll for Lower, or beg my Bread, 
And ran, nay, fly, let who will hear me, 
Far as my Legs or Wings will bear me. 

Maya. Nay, prithee Son, govern thy Paflion, 
And do not talk of this wild Faihion. 

Merc. Why mould I not fpeak out (for/oothj 
So long as I fpeak nought but Truth * 
Tut ! tut ! I fcorn to mince the Matter ; 
X w£& not bred to lye and flatter : 

And, 
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And, being thus abus'd, mu ft (peak. 

And eafe my Heart, or it will break, 

I fpeak no Treafon. Have I not 

Very good Reafon to find fault, 

When Jupiter does force on me 

More Work, more Toil, and Drudgery, 

(Which, Mother, cannot be deny'd) 

Than upon all the Gods beiide ? 

Firft, I by Spring of Day mull come 

To wafli and rub the Dining-room, 

(Which does not always fmell of Amber) 

Next, I mull clean the Council-Chamber , 

And dull the Wool packs : After that 

1 muft go drefs the Rooms of State, 

Brum Cufhions, Chairs, and Foot-cloths too, 

(Which takes uplio fmall Time to do.) 

Nay, all this yet will not fufRce ! 

But I mull fweep the Galleries, 

Tho* others are more fit to do't, 

The Lobbies and Back-Jlairs to boot : 

Then, having fwept my Face of Fat, 

Powder'd, and put a clean Cravat, 

I mud i'th' Anti-Chamber wait 

Jupiter's Rifing, to receive 

Such Orders as he's pleas'd to give, 

(Which ever numerous are, no doubt) 

And then mull carry them about, 

Work that requires a fupple Ham. 

Then Steward I o'th tioujhold am, 

Yes, and Cup-bearer too, atleaft, 

As often as he makes a Feall, 

And had that Office ev'ry Day, 

fill Gaymedc came into Play, 



{ 



fiat 






286 Burlefque upon Bwrkfaue \ Or % 

But all this Work is nothing yet, 

And I could well away with it : 

And that, by which I am opprefs'd, -\ 

Js, that at Night, when alPs relcas'd, > * 

,And every one goes to his Reft, J 

No one but me employ he can 

To convoy a great Caravan 

Of pale-fac'd dead Folks unto Hell; 

Company that i'th' Night might well 

The ftouteft God in Heav'n daunt ; 

Where alfo, before Rh adamant 

I muft indift and profecute 'em, 

Which, e're by Law we can confute 'em, 

Repeating every little Crime, 

Docs take up fuch a World of Time, 

The Day is ready for to peep in ; 

And then what Time have I to fleep in? 

And yet all this, this Jupiter, 

Whom I have ferv'd fo many Year, 

Wherein he's had good Service on me, 

The Confcience has t' impofe upon me, 

As not enough employ'd I were, 

In being Serjeant, Orator, 

Cup-bearer, Wrefikr, and <wbat not, 

But I muft on thofe Errands trot, 

To be deprived of the Reft 

Mortals allow to every Beaft. 

Cajlor and Pollux, each one knows, 

By turns are fuffer'd to repofe ;' 

But I am toft like Tennis-Ball, 

And am allow'd no Reft at all. 

But am difpatch'd: both Mom and Ev'n 

From Heav'n to Earth* from Earth to Heaven j 

wins. 
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Whilft Bacchus here, and Hercules, 

Who are no Sons of Goddejes, 

As lam, but more meanly born. 

Of wretched Mortals, and forlorn, 

Ap great Jove's Board in Feaft and Play 

Merrily pafs the Time away. 

I need had of a Horfe to ride on : 

For I'm but juft now come from Sidon, 

Where I have with Eurppa been j 

But I am fent away agen 

Tp Argos with another Ho<w-d*ye % 

To 8anae f a wretched Dowdy > 

When I am almofl fpent, I vow t'ye ; 

Nay, more than that, I muft, they fay ? 

Make too Bceotia in my Way, 

To vifit there Antiopa. 

But flatly I've refus'd to do it ; 

for (Mother) I'll nqt melt my Suet 

For no good Words that can be given, 

Nor ne'er a Jupiter in Heaven. 

Andtho' ('tis true, he keeps me brave, 

On's Service I fuch Comfort have, 

I fometimes would be fold a Slave, 

And run the Rifque of all Difafter, 

Fall what fall can, to change my Matter. 

Maya, Come, prithee, moderate thy PaHion, 
Thefe are but Words of Indignation, 
I'll have no Talk of Parting neither : 
What I what ! you muft obey your Father, 
And never think he does you wrong ; 
you muft take Pains too, whilft you're yopng. 



And 
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And do whate'er he bids you do, 
And fear not, you'll have Sons enow, 
When you are old, to work for you. 
I prithee, then, no longer Hand, 
But go and execute's Command, 
I know, he's choleric, ifthw?rted, 
And to be apt to be tranfporteJ. 
l.o've too is fuch an odd Diieafe, 
That Lovers are nioft hard to p*eafe ; 
Will always have their own fond Ways, 
And are impatient of Delays. 






DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter and Sol. 

J up. \X/HY, thou unlucky fenfelefs Fool, 

* * Thou Dunce, thou Loggerhead, thou Owl ! 
Th'aft made fine Work here, haft thou not ? ^ 

To go and truft thy Chariot > 

With a young giddy hair- brain'd Sot, J 

Who, unto thy eternal' Shame, 
One half o'th* World hath fet on flame ; 
And (which, to think on't, makes me fhudder) 
So hard has frozen up the other, 
That, if I had not knock'd him down, 
With a good Rap upon his Crown, 
And turri'd him topfy-turvy under 
With a good rattling Clap of Thunder, At 
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At the mad rate that he was driving. 
He had deftroy'd all Creatures living, 
And all Mankind, had he on polled, 
Had either frozen been, or roafted ; 
And then you'd made (I hope you'll grant) 
A pretty piece of Bus'nefs on't. 

Sol. Oh Jupiter, I guilty am, 
Yea, inexcufably to blame, 
And, without Mercy, am undone. 
For my Indulgence to a Son, 
I could not for my Heart deny : 
And then to fee a * Miftrefs cry, * Ciyme*t% 

And Tears run trickling down her Face, 
Would e'en have mov'd a Heart of firafs. 
•Twas that that did my Reafon charm, 
But (as I'm here) I thought no Harm. 

J*p* No Harm ! How dar'ft thou tell me fo ! 
Didft not thy Hor/es Fury know ? 
What haft thou been my Charioteer 
So many hundred thoufand Year ; 
Yet, that thou knontfft not* now canft fwear, 
What fiery headftrong Jades they were ? 
Yes (Sirrah) you knew well enough 
How hard to rule they were, and rough, 
And that they would do more than trot, 
If Bridle once in f £eth tUfj^got ; 
And that if once'they got a Foot, 
Much more a Wheel, frut^f the Rut, 
All would be loft. You knew all this, 
And yet for your Lyndahrides, 
To humour her (forfooth) you muft 
Like a damn'd Rogue betray your Truft, 

N Endanger 
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Endanger all the World, and fet 
A Novice in that dang'rous Seat, 
Who to drive Tops was fitter far, 
Than guide the Day's triumphant Carr. 

Sol. I nruft confefc, (as your Grace fays) 
I knew the Jades were Run-aways, 
And therefore did the wilful Afs 
With my own Hands i'th* Coach-box place ; 
Tanght him the Reins to draw and flip, 
And fhew'd him how to hold his Whip ; 
Taught him the right Poppgfina too, 
Which both the Horfis full well knew, 
And, my own Hold before I quitted, 
No one Inftru&ion I omitted, 
That I conceived was neceflary. 
Aflur'd then he could not mifcarry, 
I left him to himfelf, and bid him, 
Touchex momjils, and fo good /peed him* 
He crack'd his Whip o'er the mad Cattle, 
The Chariot-wheels began to rattle, 
And thro* the Eaftern-gate they run i 
But my fool-hardy aukward Son, 
So ill (<woe worth the Time I got him ! ) 
Retain'd the Leffons I had taught him, 
That he had fcarce, it mould appear, 
A Furlong got in his Career* 
When th* Stallions with the flaming Main, 
Finding, by Slacknefs of the Reins, 
They'd got another Charioteer, 
Away they ftrain'd in wild Career, 
And left the Road which they had kept,'] 
Altho' the Wind they had out-ftript 
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In Speed ; yet, running the right Way, 

"T would but have made a fhorter Day : 

But the rafh Boy, amaz'd with Light, 

And dizzy at the fearful Sight 

Of the Aby/s he faw below him, 

Both wbipp'd, and Reins he ftraight caft fro 9 him, 

And by the Coach-box held him fail, 

Till thou in Wrath gav'ft him his laft. 

So, for his temerarious Action, 

My Boy has paid full Satisfaction^ 

And in his Lof*, I think that I, 

Too, punifh'd am fufficiently. 

Jup. He, Iconfefs, has had his Payment \ 
But thou, who wert the mod to blame in't, 

Deferv'ft, at lead, to be ftrappado'd, 
Nay, fiea'd alive and carbinado'd : 

But I incline to Mercy rather, 

And pardon an indulgent Father, 

Oa this Condition ( ne'er thelefs) 

Thou never fo again tranfgrefs ; 

For if thou doft (thou Rafcal thou) 

I'll make thee both to feel and know, 

That this fame Thunder, which I handle, 

Is hotter than your Farthing-Candle. 

In the mean time, this I'll do for ye, 

Becaufe I fee thou art fo forty, 

I will that Pba'tvn's Sifters go 

Interr him on the Banks of Po 9 

Juft where he fell, and, for their Guerdon, 

I'll do a Thing was never heard on ; 

Transform 'em into Poplars all, 

From whom a certain Gum fhall fall, 

N* To 
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To imitate the Tears they died 

Over the hare-brainM Logger-bead. 

As to the reft, it fits thy Care 

Thy broken Waggon to repair, 

Which will require, rightly to do it, 

A Carpenter and Wheelright to it : 

For, firft, the Carriage is broken, 

And one o'th* Wheels has but one Spoke on ; 

The Harnefs too Co much amifs is, 

*Tis torn in twenty thoufand Pieces. 

But, as to that, I (to befriend thee) 

A fpecial Cobler flraight will fend thee : 

And, when th'aft got thy Tackle mended, 

Begin anew where thy Son ended. 

But now they've learnt a refly Trick, 

The Jades, no doubt, will frifk'and kick, 

As they were new again, to break, 

And may endanger too thy Neck ; 

I promife ye, I mainly doubt ye, 

And therefore (Sirrah J look about ye. 
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Apollo and Me rcury, 



/. 1 'M fo confounded with this Pair, 

This Caftor % and this Pollux here, 
is Brace of Cygnets, that one Brother 

ftill miftaking for the other ; 
ich puts me out of Ccunt'nance Co, 
low not what to fay or do. 

they're fo like, that when I meet 'em, 
1 with Refpect would kindly greet 'ein, 
janty Don Caftor> ftraight cry I ; 

Pollux, cries he by and by. 
m prefently myfelf I flatter, 
; next time- fure to mend the Matter ; 
en meeting one of 'em alone, 
lat, Monjieur Pollux? and go on, 
proud to be your Servant known ; 
1 then 'tis C aft or, ten to one. 
v, tho* herein there ever is 
much to hit, as there's to mifsj 

oW wrong Name I always light, 
1 never yet was in the right. 
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If thou canft give me then-fome Mark 
Particular to either Spark, 
That I may one from t'other know, 
I prithee (honeft Mercery) do. 

Merc . Why, that you Yefterday embraced here, 
When we together were, was Caftor. 

Apol. But how can 'ft know him from his Brother % 
When they're fo like to one another? 

Merc. Why, Pollux is fo giv'n to Huffing, 
His Face ftill black and blue with Cuffing ; 
And, to be more particular, 
His left Cheek wears a noted Scar 
Of a good Whirret Bebrix gave him, 
Which over-board, no doubt, had drave him, 
Had not Friend Jafon ftepp'd to favc him ; 
Which Recumbcndikus he got, 
By being of an Argonaut, 
When Jafon failed into Greece 
To fteal away the Golden Fleece. 

ApcL Gramercy, faith, I'll fwear a Book on, 
lliou haft oblig'd me by this Token : 
For which was which I ne'er could tell ; 
But feeing each with his half Shell, 
His white Horfe, Jav'lin* and his Star, 
"To me the fame they always were ; 
And I, whe'n I would feem well bred, 
Did ftill confound 'em, 9s I faid : 
But fince I'm fo. beholden to thee* 
Refoive. me one Thing more, I prithee ; 
And tell me why thefe Brothers never 
Are to be fecn in Heav'n together ? 
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Merc. Why, you muft know, that Jupiter, 
Upon the Hatching of this Pair, 
Thefe Twins of La da fair, decreed, 
(I think for to preferve the Breed) 
That one the Deftinies fhould curtal, 
But th' other be ordain' d immortal : 
Which known to them, as well as others, 
They, like two very loving Brothers, 
By an AiFe&ion very rare, 
The good and ill alike would (hare : 
Thus, when one dies, the other mourns, 
And fo they live and die by turns. 

dpoL 'Tis Sign of very good Condition, 
But 'tis a Friendihipyi/7/ Fruition j 
For in this manner neither Brother 
Can ever fee or fpeak to t'other. 
But of what Calling are thefe Blades ? 
For we have all of us our Trades ; 
I am a Prep bet and Mufician, 

My * Son's a fpecial good Phyficiait* * jEfcufa- 

My Sifter plays the Midwife's Part, pius. 

And thou a famous Wreftler art. 
Are thefe two good for nought, doft think, 
But only for to eat and drink ? 

Merc . O yes, I pcomife ye, their Stars 
Propitious are to Mariners, 
And fave 'em oft, when, to one's Thinkings 
They, even are as good as finking* 



N4 JfZ 



a$6 BurUfque upon Burhfqtte, &c. 

ApoL A charitable good Vocation, 
I wilh them nigh when I've Occafion. 
GoaJ Stoirtex, fay'ft thou (Mtrt'ry) marry, 
A Calling very neceflary, 
And will (no doubt) when Men are Sea-Jick, 
po 'em more good by half than Piyji<t. 
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AND novo (my Mafters) reft you merry f 
^ I doubt both you and I are weary* 
Elfe 1 Jhould very much admire ; 
Such Trumpery a Dog would tire, 
Yet, in the precious Age we live in* 
Moft People arefo lewdly given, 
Coarfe hempen Trajh is fooner ready 
Than Poems of a finer Thread ; 
Which made our Author wifely chujk 
To dizen up his dirty Mufe , 
In fuch an odd fantaftick Weedy 
As ev'ty one, he knew*, would read* 
*Yet is he wife enough to know 
His Mufe, however, fings too low r 
(Tho* warbling in the neweft FaJhionJ? 
To work a Work of Reformation, % 

Andfo writ this (to tell you true) 
To pleafe Himfelf as well as You* 
Yet if (beyond his Expeclation) 
Thisjhallbe graced with Acceptation* 
Like others much of the fame Fajhion, 
Which all have had your Approbations 
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That ht bit Bm'nt/i then will make 
No aire thus fatteily te koffye. 
But fomtthing bring mere worthy of ye; 
In the mean time, hi bids me fay, 
IfyouHl net hift this Puppet-play, 
Hfll da what me'r was done by * any 
Andrai/tthi \ Dead to entertain ye. 



* Poet, he mean'. 

t iKcian's Dialogues of the Dead. 




TH 



. I W9 I 




T HE 



WONDERS 

O F T H E 

P E 4 K E. 

■pyCJRST I expoftulate with Providence* 

**" I then fhould afk, Wherein the Innocence 

Of my yoor undefigning Infancy 

Could Heav*n offend to fuck a black Degree, 

As, for th* Offence, to damn me to a Place 

Where Nature only fuffers in Difgrace I 

A Country fo deform'd, the Traveler 

Would fwear thoffe Parts Nature's Pudenda were r 

Like Warts and Wens* Hills on die one* fide fa &* 

To all bnt Natives inacceffible r 

f T'other a«blue fcrophulous Scum defiles* 

Flowing from th' Earth's impofthumated Biles ;: 

That feems the Steps (Mountains on Mountains thrown)] 

Jfy which the GIANTS ftorm'd.the Tkun£rer?i Throne. 
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This from that Profpeft feems the fulph'rous Find, 
Where {infill Sodom and Gomorrah flood. 

*Twixt thefe twin-Provinces of Britain's Shame* 
The Silver Dove (how pleafant is that Name !) 
Runs thro' a Vale high-crefled Cliffs o'erftiade, 
(By her fair Progrefs only pleafant made :) 
But with fo fweet a Torrent in her Courfe, 
As mews, the Nymfh flies from her native Source, . 
To feek, vjhat there's deny'd* the Sun's warm Beams 9 
And to embrace Trent's prouder fwelling Streams* 
In this fo craggy, ill-contrivM a Nook 
Of this our little World, this pretty Brook, 
Alas, 'tis all the Recompence I ihare, 
For all th* Intemperances of the Air, 
Perpetual Whiter* endlefs Solitude, 
Or the Society of Men fo rude, 
That it is ten times worfe; Thy Murmurs ( # Dove) 
Or Humour of Lovers ; or Men fall in love 
With thy bright Beauties ; and thy fair blue Eyes 
Wound like a Parthian* whilft the Shooter flies. 
Of all fair Thetis' Daughters, none Co bright] 
So pleafant none to tafte, none to the Sight, 
None yields the gentle Angler fuch Delight. 
To which the Bounty of her Stream is fuch, 
As, only with a fwift and tranfient Touch, 
T'enrich her flerile Borders as fhe glides, 
And force fweet Flowers from their marbk Sides. 

Nortb-taft from this fair River's Head, there lies 
A f Country that abounds with Rarities ; 
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They call them Wonders there, and be they fo | J 

But the whole Country fare's a Wonder too, 

And Mother of the reft, which Seven are ; 

And one of them fo Angularly rare, 

As does, indeed, amount to Miracle, 

And all, the Kingdom boafts, fo far excel. 

It ought not, I confefs, to be Profan'd 

By my poor Mufe ; nor mould an Artlefs Hand 

Prefume to take a Crayon up, to trace 

But the faint Land/cape of fo brave a Place. 

Yet, noble || Chatf<wortb (for I fpeak of thee) 

Pardon the Love will prompt the Injury 

My Pen muft do thee, when, before I end* 

I fix Diihonour, where I would Commend* 

The firft of thefe I meet with in my Way,. 
Is a vaft Cave, which, the old People fay, 
One Pool, an Out-law, made his Refidence; 
But why he did fo, or for what Offence, 
The Beagles of the Law ihould prefs fo near, 
As, fpite of Horror's Self, to earth him there* 
Is in our Times a Riddle ; and, in this, 
Tradition moft unkindly filent is : 
But, whatfoe'er his Crime, than fuch a Cave,. 
A worfe Imprifonment he could not have* 

At a high Mountain'* Foot, whofe lofty Crcft 
O'erlooks the Marfhy Profpeft of the Wefi ; 
Under its Bafe there is an * Overture 
Which Summer- Weeds do render fo obfeure* 



B The EarlofDevonJhijtfs Houfe. 
# Pqq1\i Hak+ 



Th* 



"1 



j03 ?%* Wonder r 

The carelefs Traveller may pafs, and ne'er : i 

Difcover, or fufped an- Entry there : 
Bat fuch a one there is, as we might well- 
Think it the Crypto-Porticus of Hell, 
Had we not been in ft rutted,, that the Gate, 
Which to Deftrufiiou leads,, is nothing ftraight. 

Thro' a blind Door (which, fome poor Woman their 
Still keeps the Key of, that it may. keep her) 
Men, bowing low, take leave of Day's fair Light, 
To crowd themfelves into the Womb of Night,. 
Thro' fuch a low and narrow Pafs* that it 
For Badgers* Wol<ves r and Foxes feems more fit ;, 
Or for the yet lefs forts of Cbaces, than 
T'admit the Stature, and the Bulk of Man :. 
Could it to.Reafonany way appear,. 
That Men could find out any Bus'nefs there;. 
But having fifteen Paces crept, or more, 
Thro' pointed Stones and Dirt, upon all fouf* 
The gloomy Grotto let* Men upright rife,. 
Altho' they were fix times GoJiab's Size- 
There, looking upward, your aftonifh'd Sight: 
Beholds the Glory of the fparkling Light* 
Th' enamell'd Rocfdaits round about the Place,. 
With fo fubduing, but ungrateful Rays,. 
As to put out the Lights, by which alone- 
They receive Lufire, that before had none*. 
And mail taDarkneft be refign'd when they are gone. 
But here a roaring Torrent bids you ftandf 
lorcing yon eHmb a Rock on the/ right Hand; 
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Which hanging, Penthoufe-like, docs over overlook 

The dreadful Channel 1 of the rapid Brook ; 

So deep, and black, the very Thought does make 

My Brains turn giddy, and my Eye-Balls ake* 

Over this dang'rous Precipice you crawly 

Loft if you flip, for if you flip yo* rail ;- 

But whither, faith, 'tis no great matter, when 

You're fere ne'er to be feen alive agen. 

Propp'd round with Pea/ants, on you trembling go^ 

Whilft, ev'ry Step you take, your Guide* &o (how. 

In- the uneven Rock the uncouth Shapes 

Of Men, of Lions j Horfes, Dogs? and Apes z 

But fo xefembling each the fancy 'd Shape* 

The- Man might be the Hor/e, the Dog the Ape : 

And ftraight juft in your way a * Stone appears* 

Which the Refemblance of a Hay-cock bears, 

Some four Foot high; and, beyond that, a lefs 

Of the fame Figure ; which do (till increafe 

In Height, and Bulk, by a. continual: Drop,. 

Which upon each diftilling from the Top, 

And falling ftill exa&ly on the Crown* 

There break themfelves to Mills, which, trickling down* 

Cruft into Stone, and (but with Leifure) fvvell 

The Sides, and ftill advance- the Miracle* 

So that,, in Time,, they would* be tall enough, 

If there were Need* to prop the hanging Roof,. 

Did not fometimes the curious Viiiters, 

To ileal a Treafure is not juftly theirs> 

Break off much more, at one injurious Blow,, 

Than can again in many Ages grow* 



m 



Tit Font*. 

Ihcfe 



304 £& Won d£rs 

Thefe the wife Natives call the Fonts ; but there, 
Defcending from the Roof, there does appear 
A bright tranfparent * Cloud, which from above, 
By thofe falfe Lights, does downward ftcm to move, 
Like a Machine, which, when fome God appears, 
We fee defcend upon our Theaters. 
Unlike in Figure, and in Poiture, this, 
With the two nam'd before, owes its Increase 
To the fame Caufe the others grow up by, 
Namely, the Petrifying Quality 
Of thofe bright Drops, which, trickling one by one, 
Cruft, as they glide, deliberately to Stone ; 
By which the Stiria longer, bigger grows, 
And mull touch Ground at laft ; but when, who knows ! 
To fee thefe thriving by thefe various Ways, 
It feems, methinks, as if the firft did raife 
Their Heads, the pond'rous Vault fo to fuftain, 
Whilft t'other pendant Pillar feems to flrain, 
And at full Stretch endeavours to extend 
A (table Foot to the fame needlefs End* 
And this, forfooth, the Bacon-Tlitcb they call, 
Not that it does refemble one at all ; 
For it is round, not fiat : But I fnppofe, 
Becaufe it hangs i'th* Roof, like one of thofe, 
And mines like Salt, Peaks- B aeon- eaters came 
At full to call it by that greafy Name. 
\ This once a Fellow had, another Stone 
Of the fame Colour and Proportion ; 
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But long ago, I know not how, the one 
Fell down, "or eaten was ; for now 'tis gone. 
The next Thing, you arrive at, is a * Stone, 
In truth, a very rare and pretty one j 
Which, onailock's {harp Ridge taking its Root, 
Rifes from thence in a neat round-turn'd Foot 
Twelve Inches high, or more, wherein are all * ' 
The Mouldings of a round-turn'd Pe defied. 
Whence bubbling out in Figure of a Sphere : 
Some two Foot and a half Diameter, 
The whole above is finifh'd in a fmall 
Pellucid Spire, crown'd with a Cryftal Ball. 
This, very aptly, they Pool's Lanthom name, 
Being like thofe in AdnCral Poops that flame. 
For, feveral Paces beyond thefe, you meet 
With nothing worth obferving, fave your Feet, 
Which, with great Caution, you mufl ftill difpofe* 
Left, by mifchance, mould you once Footing lofe, 
Your own true Story only ferve to grace 
The lying Fables of the uncouth Place : 
But, moving forward o'er the glairy Shore, 
You hear the Torrent now much louder roar, 
With fuch a Noife ftriking th* aftonifh'd Ear 
As does inform fome Cataraft is near : 
When fbon the Deluge, that your Fear attends, 
Contemptibly in a fmall Riv'let ends ; 
Which falling low with a precip'tous Wave, 
The dreadful Echo of the fpacious Cave 
Gives it a hollow Sound, a Man would fear 
The Sea was breaking in a Channel there : 
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And yet above the Current** not (b wide, 
To put a Maid to an indecent Stride ; 
Which, thro* bright Pebbles, trembling there does 
As if afraid of the approaching Fall, 
Which is a dreadful one ; but yet how deep,. 
I never durft extend my Neck to peep. 
Beyond this little Rill, before your Eyes 
You fee a great tranfparent f Pillar rife, 
Of the fame fhining Matter with the reft ; 
But fuch a one as Nature does conteft, 
Tho* working in the Dark, in this brave Piece, 
With all the Obelijks of Antique Greece ; 
For all the Art, the Chijfel could apply, 
Ne'er wrought fuch curious Folds of Drapery \ 
Of this the Figure is, as Men fhould crowd 
A vaft Coloffus in a Marble Shrowd, 
And yet the Pleats (6/o/t and flowing are, 
As fineft Folds from fineft Looms they were ; 
But, far as Hands can reach to give a Blow, 
By the rude Clowns broke, and disfigur'd fo, 
As may be well fuppos'd, when all that come, 
Cany fome Piece of the Rock-Cryjlal home. 
Of all thefe Rar'tm* this alone can claim 
A doubtlefs Right to everlafting Fame ; 
The faii-eft, brighteft $>ueen, that ever yet 
On Englijh Ground unhappy Footing fet, 
Having, to th' reft of th* IJle*& eternal Shame, 
Hononr'd this Stone with her own iplendid Nan 
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For Seotland*$ Queen, hither by Art betray'd, 
.And by falfe Friendfhip after Captive made, 
(As if fhe did nought but a Dungeon want 
T'exprefs the utmoft Rigour of Reftraint) 
Coming to view this Cave, took fo much Pains, 
For all the Damp and Horror it contains, 
To penetrate fo far, as to this Place, 
And, feeing it, with her own Mouth to grace, 
As her Non Ultra, this now famous Stone, 
By naming and declaring it her own ; 
Which, ever fince, fo glorioufly inflalPd, 
Has been the Queen of Scots her Pillar call'd. 

Hluitrious MAR Y, it had happy been, 
Had you then found a Cave like this, to fkreen 
Your Sacred Perfon from thofe Frontier Spies, 
That of a Sovereign Prince/s durfl make Prize, 
When Neptune too officioufly bore 
Your cred'lous Inn'cence to this faithlefs ShorQ. 
O England! once who hadft the only Fame 
Of being kind to all who hither came 
For Refuge and Protection ; how couldft thou 
So ftrangely alter thy Good-nature now, 
Where there was fo much Excellence to. move* 
Not only thy Companion, but thy Love! 
'Twas ftrange, on Earth (fave Caledonian, Ground) 
So impudent a Villain could be found* 
Such Majefty and Sweetnefs to accufe ; 
Or, after that, a Judge would not refufc 
jHer Sentence to pronounce 5 or, that being done, 
Ev'n 'mongft the bloody'ft Hangmen, to find one 
Durft, tho' her Face was veii'd, and Neck laid down, 

Strike off the fairefl Headers wore a Crown, 

And 
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And what State-Policy there might be here. 
Which does with Right too often interfere, 
I'm not to judge ; yet thus far dare be bold, 
A fouler Ad the Sun did ne'er behold ; 
And 'twas the worft, if not the only Stain, 
I'th' brighteft Annals of a Female Reign. 

i 

Over the Brook you're now oblig'd to ftride, 
And on the left Hand, by this Pillar's Side, 
To fecnew Wonders, tho' beyond this Stone, 
Unlefs you fafe return, you'll meet with none, 
And that indeed will be a kind of one : 
For, from this Place, the Way does rife fo deep, 
Craggy, and wet, that who all fafe does keep, 
A (lout and faithful Genius has, that will 
In Hell*s black Territories guard him flil 1 ; 
Yet, to behold thefe vaft prodigious Stones, 
None, who has any Kindnefs for his Bones, 
Will venture to climb up, tho' I did once ; 
A certain Symptom of an empty Sconce : 
But many more have done the like fince then, 
That now are wifer than to do't agen. 
Having fwarm'd fev'nfcore Paces up, or more, 
On the right Hand, you find a kind of Floor, 
Which twining back, hangs o'er the Cave below, 
Where, thro' a Hole, your kind Conductors fhow 
A Candle, left on purpofe at the Brook, 
On which, with trembling Horror, whilft you look, 
You'll fancy't, from that dreadful Precipice, 
A Spark afcending from the black Abyfs. 
Returning to your Road, you thenc e muft ftill 
Higher and higher mount the dang'rous Hill, 
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Till, at the laft, dirty, and tir'd enough, 
Your giddy Heads do touch the fparkling Roof, 
And now you here a while to pant may fit, 
To which Adventurers have thought requifit 
To add a Bottle, to exprefs the Love 
They owe their Friends left in the World above. 
And here I too would fheathe my weary'd Pen, 
Were I not bound to bring you back agen ; 
You therefore muft return, "but with much more 
Delib'rate Circumfpettion than before : 
Two Hob- nail Peak rills, one on either fide, 
Your Arms fupporting like a bafhful Bride, 
Whilft a Third ^fteps before, kindly to meet 
With his broad Shoulders your extended Feet, 
And thus from Rock to Rock they Aide you down, 
Till to their Footing you may add your own ; 
Which is at the great Torrent, roars below, 
From whence your Guides another Candle mow, 
Left in the Hole above, whofe diftant Light 
Seems a Star peeping thro' a Allien Night. 

You there with far lefs painful Steps, but yet 
More dang'rous (till, the Way you came repeat, 
Your Peake-brcd Convoy of rude Men and Boys 
All the Way hooting with that dreadful Noife, 
A Man would think it were the difmal Yell 
Of Souls tormented in the Flames of Hell j 
And I almoft believ'd it, by the Face 
Our Mafiers give us of that unknown Place. 
But, be'ng conducted with this Triumph back, 
Before y'are yet permitted leave to take 
Of this Infernal Manfion, you muft fee 
Where Mailer Pool and his bold Yeomanry 

Took 
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Took up their dark Apartments, which do lie 
Over the narrow Pafs you entered by ; 
Up an Afcent of eafy Mounting, where 
They (hew his Hal/, his Parlour, Bed-chamber* 
iritbdranuing-room, andClofet; and, to theft, 
His Kitchen, and his other Offices, 
And all contriv'd to juftify a Fable, 
That may, indeed, pafs with the ign'rant Rabble, 
And might ferve him perhaps a Day, or fo, 
When clofe purfu'd ; but Men of Senfe maft know, 
Who of the Place have took a ferious View., 
None but the Devil himfelf could live there Two. 
And I half think yourfelves are glad to hear 
Your own Deliverance to be fo near : 
Thence once more tbro' the narrow Paflage (train. 
And you (hall fee the chearful Day again ; 
When, after two Hours Darknefs, you will fay. 
The Sun appears drefs'd in a brighter Ray: 
Thus, after long Reftraint, when once fet free, 
Men better tafte the Air of Liberty, 

Six hundred Paces hence, and Northward (till. 
On the Defcent of fuch a little Hill, 
As by the reft, of greater Bulk and Fame, 
Environ'd round, fcarcely deferves that Name, 
A Cryftal * Fountain-Spring, in healing Streams, 
Hot (tho' clofe (haded from the Sun's warm Beams, 
By a malicious Roof, that covers it 
So clofe, as not his prying Eye t'admit 

■' ' ' ' ■!■■■■ w-~ — — mg^. 

• St. Ann's Well at tbt Buxtons, tbe/eccttdWondcr. 

Thai 
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*That elfewhere*s privilegM, here to behold 
His beamy Face, and Locks of burning Gold, 
In the mod ilatt'ring Mirror, that below 
His Travel round the fpacious Globe can (how) 
So fair a Nymph* and fo fupremely bright, 
The teeming Earth did never bring to light ; 
Nor does fhe rufh into the World with Noife, 
Like Neptune's ruder Sex of roaring Boys ; 
But boils and fimmers up, as if the Heat, 
That warms her Waves, that Motion did beget. 
But where's the Wonder ? For it is well known, 
Warm and clear Fountains in the Peake are none, 
Which the whole Province thoro' fo abound, 
Each Yeoman almoft has them in his Ground. 
Take then the Wonder of this famous Place ; 
This tepid Fountain a Twin-Sifter has, 
Of the fame Beauty and Complexion, 
That, bubbling fix Foot off, joins both in one: 
But yet fo cold withal, that who will ftride, 
. When bathing, crofs the Bath but half fo wide, 
Shall in one Body, which is ftrange, endure 
At once an Ague and a Calenture* 
Strange 1 that two Sifters* fpringing up at once, 
Should differ thus in Confutations ; 
And would be itranger, could they be the fame : 
That Love mould one half of the Heart inflame, 
Whilft t'other, fenfelefs of a Lover's Pain, 
Freezes itfelf and him in cold Difdain ; 
Or that a Naiade> having carelefs play'd 
With fome mak wanton Stream^ and fruitful Maid, 
Should have her Silver Breafts at once to flow, 
One with warm Milky t'other with mlted Snw*. 

Yet 
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Yet for the Patients 'tis more proper ftill, 

Fit to inflame the Blood is cold and chill ; 

And of the Blood t'allay the glowing Heat, 

Wild Youth, and yet wilder Defires beget : 

Hither the Sick, and Lame, and Barren come, 

And hence go healthful, found, and fruitful Home* 

Buxton's in Beauty famous : But in this 

Much more, the Pilgrim never fruflrate is, 

That comes to bright St. Anne, when he can get 

Nought but his Pains, from yellow * Somerfeu 

Nor is our Saint, tho' fweetly humble, (hut 

Within coarfe Walls of an indecent Hut ; 

But in the Center of a Palace fprings 

A Man/ton proud enough for Saxon Kiugs ; 

But by a Lady built, who, Rich and Wife, 

Not only Houfes rais'd, but Families, 

More, and more great than England, that doe* flow 

In Loyal Peers, can from one Fountain fhow. 

But, either thro* the Fault of th* Architeil, 

The Workman's Jgn'rance, Knav'ry, or Neglect, 

Or thro' the fearching Nature of the Air, 

Which almoft always breathes in Yempefts there ; 

This Structure, which in Expectation fliou'd . 

Ages as many, as't has Years, have flood ; 

Chink'd and decay'd fo dangeroufly fail, 

And near a Ruin, till it came, at laft, 

To be thought worth the noble \ Owner's Care, 

New to rebuild what Art could not repair, 

A » he has done, and, like himfelf, of late, 

1 more commodious, and of greater State, 

' «th in Somerfetfhire. 

-lliam jEW^f Devon/hire. 

Nert 
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North eaft from hence, three Peakijb Miles at lead, 

-(Which, who once meafures, will dread all the reft) 

At th* Iaflep of juft fuch another Hill, 

There creeps a Spring that makes a little || Rill, 

Which, at firft Sight, to curious Vi/iters, 

So fmall and fo contemptible appears, 

TheyM think themfetves ahus'</> did they not flay 

To fee wherein the Wonder of it lay. 

This Fountain is fo very very fmall, 

Th* Obferver hardly can perceive it crawl 

Thoro* the Sedge, which fcarcely in their Beds 

Confefs a Current by their waving Heads. 

I'th* Chink thro' which it iflues to the Dav, 

Xtftagnunt feems, and makes fo little Way, ' 

That Thiftle-do<wn>> without a Breeze of Air, 

May lie at Hull, and be becalmed there ; 

Which makes the vary Owner of the Ground, 

For his Herds Ufe, the tardy Waves impound, 

f n a low Ciftern of fo ftnall Content, 

As (lops fo little of the Element 

For fo important Ufe, that, when the Cttp 

f s fulled crown'd> a Co<w may drink it up. 

Yet this fo fliil, fo very little Well, 

Which, thus beheid, feetns fo contemptible, 

No lefs of real Wander does comprize, 

Than any of the other Rarities : 

For now and then, a hollow murm'rlng Sound, 

Being iirft heard remotely under Ground, 

The Spring immediately fwells, and (traight 

Boils up thro' fev*ral Pores to fuch a Height, 

J| Wed ding- wall, or Tides-well, the Third Wonder. 

O A. , 
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As, overflowing Too a ihc narrow S&sar, 

Below docs in a little Tsrrcrt roar. 

V hSIil, near the Four. tain- Mouth, the Water Gngs 

Thoro* thefecret Cciduits of her Springs, 

Wi:h fuch a Harmony of various Notes, . 

As Grotto's yield, thro' narrow brazen Threats, 

When, by inc. Weight of higher Streams, the low*r 

Arc upward fr-icM in an inverted Show'r. 

But the C\\ cet Kr/:ck'$ fhort three Minutes Space 

To hip-heft Murk this Oaanet docs raife, 

And hr.lf that Time retires the ebbing Waves 

To the dark Windings of their frigid Caves. 

To feek inveftigable Caufes out 
Serves not to clear, but to increufe a Doubt ; 
And, where the b eft of Nature's Spies but grope, 
For me, who word can fpcculate, what Hope 
To find the fecret Cuufe of thefc ftrar.gc Tides 
\\ hich an impenetrable Mountain hides 
From all, to view thefe Miracles that come, 
Jn dark Recedes of her fpacious Womb ? 
And * He who is in Nature the bell read, 
Who the heft Hand has to the wifefl Head, 
Who In ft can Think, and belt his Thoughts exprefs, 
Does but, perhaps, more rationally guefs, 
When he his Seme delivers of thefe Things, 
And Fancy fends to fearch thefe unknown Springs* 

He tells usfirft, thefe flowing Waters are 
Too fweet, their Fluxes too irregular, 






Mr. Hobbs. 
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To owe to Neptune thefe fantaftick Turns t 

Nor yet does Phoebe with her Silver Horns, 

In thefe free franchis'd, fubt.rranean (laves, 

Pufh into crowded Tides the frighted Waves, 

But that the Spring, fwell'd by fome fmoaking ShowV 

That teeming Clouds on Tellus* Surface pour, 

Marches amain with a confederate Force, 

Until fome ftreighter Paffage in its Courfe 

Stops the tumultous Throng, which preffing faft* 

And forc'd on (till to more precip'tous Halle 

By the fucceeding Streams, lies Gargling there, 

Till in "that narrow Throat, th' obftru&cd Air, 

Finding itfelf in too drift Limits pent, 

Oppofes fo the' invading Element, 

As firft to make the half-choak'd Gullet heave^ 

And then difgorge the Stream it can't receive* 

• » 
Than this, of this Peake-Wtndcr, I believe, 

None a more plaufible Account can give. 

Tho' here it might be faid, if this were fo, 

\i never would, but in wet Weather, flow ; 

Yet, in the greatcfl Droughts the Earth abides,' 

It never fails to yield lefs frequent Tides, 

Which always clear and unpolluted are, 

And nothing of the Wafi ofTempeJl ihare. 

But whether this a Wonder be, or no, 

'Twill be one, Reader, if thou feeft it flow: 

For, having been there ten times, for the nonce, 

I never yet could fee it flow but once, 

And that thelafl time too ; which made me there 

Take my laft leave on't, as I now do here. 



O z Hence 
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Hence two MHcs Emft. does a Fourth W»mdn- lie, 
Worthy the great eft Curiofity, 
Caird # ElitK-tkU ; but fuch a dreadful Place, 
As will procure a tender Mufi her Grace, 
In the Description, iflhe chance to fail, 
When my Hand trembles, and my Cheeks torn pale* 
"Betwixt a verdant Mcmm/suVs falling Flanks, 
And within Bounds of cafy /welling Banks, 
That hem die Wonder in on either Side, 
' A formidable Scijfure gapes fo wide, 
£teep, black, and foil of Horror, that who dare 
Look down into the Cba/m, and keep his Hair 
Prom lifting offhis Hat, either has none. 
Or for more modifh Curls cafhiers his own. 
ft were injurious, I mud confefs, 
13 y mine tomeafure braver Courages : 
J'ut when I peepinto't, Imufl declare, 
My Heart fliJl beats, and Eyes with Horror ftare ; 
And he that, flan ding on the Blink of Hell, 
Can carry it fa unconcern'd, and well, 
As to betray no Fear, is certainly, 
A better Cbrijlian, or a worfe than /. 

This yawning Mouth is thirty Paces long, 
Scarce half fo wide, within lin'dthro' with flrong 
Contiguous Walls of folid perpend Stone : 
A Gulf wide, deep, black, and a dreadful one ; 
Which few, that come to fee it, dare come near. 
And the more daring ftill approach with Fear, 



# Elden-IIole, the Fourth Wonder. 
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Having with Terror here beheld a Space, 

The ghaftly AfyeQ. of this dangerous Place ; 

Critical Pajfengtrs ufually founds 

How deep the threat'ning Gnlph goes under ground, 

By tumbling down Stones fought throughput the Fieicf, 

As great as- the officious Boars can wield, 

Of which fuch Millions of Tuns are thrown, 

That, in a Country almoft all of Stone, 

About the Place they fome thing fcarce arc groww. 

But, being brought, down they're condema'd to go, 

When Silence being made, and Ears laid low, 

The firfl's turn'd off, which, as it parts the Alr, : ; 

A kind of Sighing makes, as if it were 

Capable of that tfelefs Paifion, Fear : 

Till the /iift Hit ftrikes the aftoniuYd Ear, a 

Like Thunder under-ground ; thence it invades, 

With louder Thunders, thofe Tartarean Shades, 

Whicli groan forth Horror at each "ponderous Stroke 

Th' unnat'ral IJfue gives the Parent Rock ? 

WhiHt> as it ftrikes, the Sound by turns we note, 

When nearer flat, Jbarper when more remote, 

As the hard Walls, on which it ftrikes, are found 

Fit to reverberate the beli'wing Sound i 

When* after falling long, it feems to hifs,.. 

Like the Old Serpent in the dark Abyfs : . "\ : ..f$* 

Till Echo, tir'd with polling, does refufe 

To carry to th* inquisitive Perdu's, 

That couchant lie above, the trembling News. 

And there ends our Intelligence ; how. fa* 

It travels further no one can declare ; 

Tib% if it refted here, the Place might welL 

Sure be accepted for & Miracle. . 

O 3 Your 



wu 



T 

■ ■ 



3 1 8 The Wonders 

Your Guide to all thefe Wonders never fails 
To entertain you with ridie'lous Tales 
Of this it ange Place, one of the Gtefe thrown in, 
Which, cut of Peake's Arfe two Miles off, was feen> 
Shill-na ! :ed Sally, rifled of her Plume, 
By which a Man may lawfully pre fume, 
The Owr.er was a Wcman grave, and wife, 
Cculd know her Czc/e again in that Difguife. 

Another lying Tale the People tell, 
And, without fmiling, of a pond'rous Bill, 
By a long Rope ht down the Pit to found ; 
When many rmndied Fathoms under Ground 
Jt flopp'd : But, tlio' they made their Siruivs crack, 
All the Men there could net once move it back ; 
Till, after fome fhort Space, the plunder'd Line, 
With fcores of curious Knots made wond'rous fine, 
Came up again with eafy Motion ; 
But, fox the jangling Plummet ', that was gone* 

But with thefe idle Fa ties, feign'd of old, 
Some modern Truths, and fad ones too, are told : 
One, of that mercenary Fool expos'd 
His Life for Gold, t'explore what lies enclosM 
In this obfeure Faculty, and tell 
Of Granger Sights than Tbefeus faw in Kell : 
Eut the poor Wretch paid for his Thirft of Gain z 
For being cran'd up with diftemper'd Brain, 
A falt*ring Tongue, with a wild flaring Look ; 
(Whether by Damp s not known, or Horror, ftrook) 
Now this Man was confed'rate with Mifckance k 
'Gainft his own Life, his whole Inheritance, 

WMci 
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Which bates the Pity human Nature bears 

To poor involuntary Sufferers ; 

But the fad Tale of his fevcrer Fate, 

Whofe Story's next, Companion muft create. 

He raving Ian guiro/d a few Days, and then 

Dy'd ; peradventurc to go down agen. 

In Savages, and in the filent Deep, 

Make the hard Marble, that deftroy'd him, weep. 

A Stranger, to this Day from whence not known, 
Travelling this wild Country all alone, 
And by the Night furpriz'd by Deftiny, 
(If ftich a Thing, and fo unkind, there be) 
Was guided to a Filiate near this Place, 
W here a&ing at a Houfe, how far ic was 
To fuch a Tiwa, and being told fo far : 
Will you, my Friend, t' oblige a Traveller , 
Says the benighted Stranger, be {q kind 
As to conduct me thither ? You will bind 
My Gratitude for ever, and in Hand 
Shall prefently receive what you'll demand. 
The Fellow humm'd, and haw'd, and fcratch'd his Pato> ■ 
And, to draw on good Wages, faid 'twas late, 
And grew fo dark, that, tho' he knew the Way, 
He durftnot be fo confident to fay, \ r 

He might not mifs it in fo dark a Night : ' . 

But if his H'orjbip would be pleas'd t'alight, 
And let him call a Friend, he made no doubt, 
But one of them would furely find it out* 
The Traveller well pleas'd, at any rate, 
To have fo expert Guides, difmounted itraight, . 
Giving Lia Horfe up to the tieach'rous Slave, 
Who, having hous'd him, forthwith fell to heave 

. - O4 Ami 
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And pcifc the Portmanteau, which finding Freight 
At either End, with Lumps of tempting Weight, 
The Devil and He made oat a wort Difpute 
Aboat the Thing they foon did execute : 
For calling t'other Rogue, who long had bin 
His 'Complice in fucceeding Ads of Sin, 
He tells him of the Prize, feu oat the Gain, 
Shews how fecure and eafy to obtain ; 
Which prefs'd fo home, where was fa little need. 
The Stranger'* Ruin quickly was decreed. 
Thus, to the poor Profcrib'd, the Villains go. 
And with join'd Confidence allure him Co, 
That, with his Hap to meet fuch Friends contend 
He puts himfelf into their Hands, and wenu 

The gnihy Night, as if (he would exprefi 
Confederacy with fuch black Purpofe$, 
The fparkling Hemi/pbere had overipread 
With darkeft Vapours from foul Lenta bred ; 
The World was hu&M all, fave a fighing Wind* 
That might have warn'd a more prefaging Mind, 
When thefe two Sons of Satan thus agreed, 
With fecming Warinefs and Care proceed, 
All the while mixing their amufing Chat 
With frequent Caution of this Step, and that, 
Till after that fix hundred Paces gone, 
Majler, here's but a forty Grip, fays one 
Of the damn'd Rogues (and he faid very right) 
Pray, for more Safety, Sir, be pleased t } alight. 
And let him lead your Hor/e a little Space, 
Till you are pafi this one uneven Place, 
XouHl need t* alight no more, 1*11 warrant you ; 
And (lijl {his lmftrumert of Bill (aid trqe.. 

JFortJ 
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Forthwith alights the innocent Trapan*J 9 
One leads his Horfe, the other takes his Hand ;, 
And with a .Shew of Care, condu&s him thus 
To thefe deep Threiholds of black Erebus : 
And there (O A& of Horror, which out- vies* 
The direft of inhuman Cruelties !) 
Let me (my Mufe) repeat it without Sin, J 
The barb'rous Villain pulh'd him headlong in. 
The frighted Wretch, having no time to fpeakr, 
Porc'd his diflended Throat in fuch a Shriek,. 
As, by the Shrilhefs of the doleful Cry, 
Pierc'd thro' and thro' the immenft Inanity*. 
Informing fo the half-dead FallerVBar, 
What he muil fuffer, what he had to fear ;. 
When, at the very> firfl befriending Knock, " 
His trembling Brains fmear'd the Tarfeian Rock, 
The ihatter'd Carcafs downward -rattles faft, 
Whilft, thence difmifs'd, the Soul with greater Hafte> 
From thofe Infernal Manfions does remove, 
And mounts to feek the happy Seats above. 
What bloody Arab of the felled Breed, 
What but the yet more fell/— —». Seed;, 
Could once have meditated fuch a Deed? 
But pnaof thefe HeavWs Vengeance did e're ttmgr 
CaH to Account for this poor Creature's Wrong ; 
Who, hang'd for other Crimes, axnong&.the reft,. 
This horrid Murder at his Death con fefs'd ; 
Whilit t'other Rogue, to Jvpce.{o\A Difgrace,. 
Yef lives,- 'tis faid,. unqueftion'd near the Place.- 
Hbw deep this Gidpb does travel under-ground, 
Tho* there have been Attempts, was never found V 
But I rnyfelf, with half the Ftahe furrounded, 
Right hundred four/sore and four Yards bant? fntndidi 

Qj. And! 
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And, tho' of ihcfefour/cort return'd back wet^ 

The Plummet drew, and found no Bottom yet: 

Tho* when I went again another Day, 

To make a further and a new Eflay, 

1 could not get the lead down half the Way* 

Enough of Hill! from hence you forward ride, 
Still mounting up the Mountain's groaning Side, 
Till, having gain'd the utmoft Height, yopxEye, 
Kwtbwaxd a Mile, a # higher does defcry, 
And deeper much, tho* from that Profpeft green* 
With a black, moorifh Valley ftretchM between*. 
Unlike in Stature, and in Subftance, this* 
To the Soutb-eafty is a great Precipice, 
Not of firm Rock, like the reft here that thrond 
Their lowering Summks in a dewy Cloud j 
lut of flialy Earth, that from the Crown 
With a continual Motion mould'ring down. 
Spawns a lefs ///// of loofer Mould below* 
Which will in time ta'l as the Mother grove, 
And mud perpetuate the Winder fa. 
Which Won/ier if, that tho' this Kill ne'er ceafe 
To wafte itfelf* it fufFers naDecreafe : 
But 'twould a greater be* if tjiofe. that pafe. 
Should mifs the Atoms of fo vail a : Ma/s : 
Tho.' Neighbours , if they nearer would enquire* 
Mufl needs perceive the pilling CUff retire ;. 
And the. mofc curfory Beholder may 
YiAbly fee a xnanifeil Decay* 



* Mam.- Tor, the Fifth WondiK. 
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By jutting Stanes r that, by the Earth left bare, 

Hang on the trip, fufpended in the Air. 

This haughty Mountain, by indulgent Fame 

Preferred t' a Wonder, Mam-Tor has to Name, 

For in thai Country Jargon's uncouth Senfc 

Expreffing uny craggy Eminence, 

From Tow 9 r : But then, why Mam* I can't furmife^ 

Unlefs becaufe Mother to that doth rife 

Out of her Ruins : Better then to fpeak, 

It might be called Pbcenix o£ the Peake : 

For, when this Mountain by long Wafting** s gone,. 

Her Afhes will, and not till then, be one. 

Which, e're I quit, I mtift beg leave to tell 

One Story only of th£> Miracle. 

Of late, a Country-Fellow, it feems, one 
Who had more Courage than Difcretion ;. 
Untempted, or by Wager, or by PriGe, 
And obflinately deaf to all Advice, 
Would needsattempt to climb this Precipice* 
Thus then refolv'd, ih y Ence/adus fets out, 
With a Peahi. Heart Heaven defying ftout* 
A daring Look, and w&.CcloJfcan Strides,. 
To ftorrn. the frowning Mountains mould'ring Sides*. 
Wherein the firfl Steps of th* Jdvent 9 rer 9 & Proof 
Were eafy and encouraging enough,. 
Scarce Pent-koufe deep, and ev'ry Stepudid brandy 
A (lured Footing in the yielding Sand ;. ■ . 

And higher, tho* much, fteepcr; yet. the Hill, 
By leaning backward, gave # him Footing fHH ;. 
Tho' Hill more tickle and unfafe, as higher 
The hare-brair/d Fool did in*& Attempt afpire*. 
But be'ng .irriv'd to the ftupendous Place 
Where the C/tf's Beetle-brows o'e: look his Raje r 

6 . . TlhjB. 
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The jutting Front with threat'ning Ruin there- 
Bad ft and unto the bold Adwmtwrtr. 
Then from that ftupifying Height* too late,. 
Th' aflonifli'd Wretch faw his approaching Fsttt 
Thence fir ft he downward caft his woefal Eyes, 
Sadly to view the dang'rons Precipice, 
Which the bold Stormer with fuch Horroiv fhpok*. 
As all his Limbs with a cold Trembling (hook 
With (q unfcafonable an Ague-Fit, 
That Hands and Feet are rcadjc-hold to qiut^ 
And to the Fool, their Matter** Feti fabmit*. 
How to advance a Step he could not tell, 
And to defcend was as impoffible :. 
But, thus environed with black Defpairy 
He hung fufpended in the liquid Air*, 
ye then would fain have pray'd :. But Aithbrt ftjy 
Few of the Province gifted are that way, 
And that to fivear, curfe, fonder, and farfaear 
More nat'ral is to y o\xr Peaht-Higbkudcr,> 
Tho' there are many virt'ons People there* 
But be it how it will, the Fellow hung 
0n ftretcji'd-out Sinews fi> exceeding long*. 
Till, ready to drop off, Neceffity 
Bad mount and live, or elfe fall down and die*. 
With laft Effort he upward then 'gan crawl,. 
To life, or from a nobler Height to fall ; 
And, as he forward (trove* began to try 
This and that hanging Stone's Stability, 
To prove their Firmnefs, and to feeL what -hold' 
The Earth- bcunJ'En&s had in. the crumbling Meld.. 
Some of which hanging Tables* as he ftilL 
Made further Progrcfs up th© tickling Hill,. 

Ke 
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He found To loofe, they threaten'd as he went* 

To fweep him oft and be his Monument. 

But 'tis moll certain, that fome other End, 

In Fate's dark Leaves, for the rafh Fool is penn'd ; 

Not by a Fall fo noble, and fo high,, 

Tho* by a Slip, perhaps, 'twixt Earth and S'fy :. 

£or, to th' Speclator's Wonder, and his own, 

He panting gain'd at laft the Mountain's. Crown*. 

Hence an uneven Mile below, in Sight 
Of this ftrange Cliff, and almoft opposite, 
Lies Cafileton, a Place of noted Fame, 
Which from the Cafile there/Urnes it Name.. 
Ent'ring the Village prefently y*are met 
With a clear, fwift, and murra'ring Rivulet, m 
Towards- whofe Sonne,, if up the Stream you look: 
On your right Hand clofe by, your Eye is ftruct 
With a ftupendous Rock railing fo high, 
His craggy Temples tow'rds the Azure Sky* 
That, if we this fhould with the reft compare, 
They Hillocks, Mole-bills, Watts, and Pebbles are*. 
This,, as if King of alLthe Mountains round,, 
Is on the Top with an old Tower crown'd,, 
An Antick Thing, fit to make People flare ^ 
But of no uiey either in Peace,, or War. 
Under this Cafih yawns a dreadful * Cave*. 
Whofe Sight nuy well aftoniih the moft Brave*, 
An J make himpaufe, e're further he proceed: 
T* explore what in thofe gloomy/Vaults lie hid*, 
The Brook, which. from one mighty Spring does flow, 
Thro* a deep fteny Channel runa*bek>w» v 



* EeakeV Jrfi, . the. Sixth Winder* 
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Whilft o*er a. Path level, and broad enough: 
Fcr hutnan Feet, or for the armed Hoof, 
Above you, and below, all Precipice,. 
You flill advance towards the Court of DIS. 
Over this Caufey as you. forward go* 
On your right Hand, crofs the deep Courfe below* 
You fee the Fountain** long imprifon'd Streams 
Leap out to wanton in the Sun's warm Beams- 
There thro* a Marble-Pipe fome two Foot wide, 
And deeper than a Pike's Length can decide, 
Sick of long wand'ring, in thofe envious Cava*. 
She here difgorges her tumultous Waves 
With fiich. a Force* that if you coit a Stone* 
Any thing flat, aLtho' a heavy one, 
Tho' the Fall make it fink, it will amain,. 
Like fqueamifh Patients* throw it up again* 
Asa pale Leaf, kill'd by the Winter's Frown *. 
Nor, till it gain an Edge, receive it down* 
So that it feems by the ftrange Force it has, 
Rifing frpm-fuch a.pond'rous Mountain** Bafe, 
As i& prefc'd down with the great Weight, it thence 
Deiiv'd this fupernat'ral Violence* . 

Above the Spring, the Channel goes up ftjll, 
Dry now ; but which the Cave does fometimes filL 
With fuch a roaring and high-fwelling Tide* 
The talleft F.irft-ratc Frigate there may ride. 
Now to the Casue we come, wherein, is. found 
A new ftrange Thing, a Village under ground *; 
Hfvfcs, and Barns fcr Men, and. Beafts behoof \ a 
With Gifu»£t Walls under one folid Roof. 
Stacks both of Hay and Turf, which yield a Scent* 
Can only fame fjem Satan's Fundament .$ 

Eox 
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For this l>lack Cave lives in the Voice of Fame 
To the fame Senfe by a yet coarfer Nam** 

The Subterranean People ready fraud* 
A Candle each,, molt two in either Hand,. 
To guide, who are to penetrate inclin'd, 
The Inteftinum Reel urn of the Fiend. 
Thus, by "a blinking and promifeuous Light* 
We now begin to travel into Night, 
Hoping^ indeed, to fee the Sun agen £ 
Tho.* none *f us can tell, or how,, or when- 
Now in your Way, a foft Deficient you meet, 
Where the Sand takes th' Impreffion of your Feet* 
And which, e're many Yards you meafur'd have* 
Brings you. into the Level of the Cave. 
Some Paces hence the Roof comes down fo low* 
The humbleft Statures are compell'd. to bow,, 
Firft low, then lower ; till at laft we go. 
On four. Feet now, v/ho walk'd but now on two ^ 
TLea ftraight it let3 you upright rife,, and then 
Force you to (loop down, and. to. creep agen ^ 
Till to a filent Brook at lail yo» come* 
Whofe limpid Waves dart Rays about the Room l 
But th«re the Rock its Bofom bows fo low,. 
That few Advent* r err further prefs to go.;- 
Yet we muft thro% or elfe how can we give 
Of this ftrange Place a. perfect Narrative I- 
But how's the Queftion : Fof the Water's deep,. 
The Bottom dipping, flippery, and fteep 5 
Wheaeif ycu flip, in ill Hour you came- hither. 
Y<xu moot under a Rock the Lord knows whither.. 
Then 'tis twelve Paces broad, to that fo low 
The Rock does tow'rds the Water's Surface how,. 

That 



3tB The WoiTD.tRS-. 

That who will pafs, ia doable Danger's bound';. 

Rifing he breaks his Skull, he's ftooping drowned* 

Thrice I the Pafs attempted with Defire*. 

And thrice I did ingtbrioufly retire ; 

Till Shame did that my Courage faii'd tc^do*. 

And, maugre Difficulties, fbre'd me tMro\ 

As my Feet chock'd upon the further Stare* 

My Heart began to rife was funk before* 

And as foon felt a new Accefs of Pain, 

Now I was here, how to get back again* 

And with good Caufe j for if (as fomcffiatet here*, 

By Mounts of Sand; within it does appear. 

A rapid Current, navigably deep, 

The Sides and Bottom of the Cave does fweepj* 

There now fliouH the feaft RHloi Water tome 

To fill the fore-nam'd very lktle Room, 

And higher mould bat poor fix Inches fwel£, 

'Twould render all Retreat impoflble. 

But that Thought comes too late ; and. they who- takeu 

A Voyage once over the Stygian Lake- 

(Where Souls for ever ofu'lly remain) 

Have better Luck, if they return again- 

Being o'er this* dang'rous Pafs 9 above us now 
Are higb-rooPd Vaults : Oh, for a Golden-Bough' 
To charm the Train, of that infernal G*^ 
Who in thefe Caverns makes his dark AbodfeJ* 
The Cave is here not only high, but wide, 
Stretching itfelf fo far from Side to Side, 
At if (paft theie blind Creeks} we now were come 1 
Into the follow of the Mountain's H r omh f 
The ftatery Walls of difF'ring Fabrick are,. 
One Coping,, t'other perpendicular. 



of the PEAKE. 329 

I Fabrick fay, becaufe on the right Hand, 

If you will climb the Acherontick Strand, 

A curious Portal greets the wond'ring Eye, 

Where Architefiure** chiefeft Symmetry 

Js ev'ry where obferv'd, andferves to fhow 

The poor * Defign above to this below. 

Two Tu/can Columns jutting from the Wall, 

With each his proper Ba/e and Capital, 

Support a well-turn'd Arch t and of one Piece, , 

With all its Mouldings, Fritu, and Coronicc. 

Oh ! who that fees thefe Things, but muft reflect 

With Wonder on th' Almighty Arcbitefi, 

Whofe Works all human Art fo far excel ? 

For, doubtlefs, he, that /few's made, madeZfctf. 

This leads into a handfome Room, wherein 

A Bafon Hands with Waters Cryftalline, 

To welcome fuch, as once, at leaft, fhaR grace . 

With unknown Light this folitary Place. 

On this Side many more {mall Grotto's are,. 

Which, were the firft away, would all feem rare ; 

But, that once feen, we may the reft pafs by, 

As hardly worth our Curiofity* 

But we mull back, e're we can forward go, . 

Into the Channel we forfook below $ 

Thro* which the rugged Pafs does only He 

T'a further and compleat Difcovery. 

Being return'd, we now again proceed 

Thoro* a Vale that's falebrous indeed ; 

Squeezing our Guts, bruifing our Flefh and Bones 

To thruft betwixt maiTy and pointed Stones, 
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Some three, ibme four, and others five Foot high, 

Puffing and fweatingin our Induftry : 

Till after three or fourfcore Paces more, 

We reach the fecond River's marble Shore, 

Four times as broad as that we pafs'd before. 

The Water's Margent here goes down fo deep, 

That at fir ft Step yon chop in Middle-deep ; 

But, tho' the Way be cumberfome and rough, 

'Tis no where more, and fordable enough. 

This, as the other, clear, differs in this, 

The Bottom is of Sand, this Stony is"; 

A nd here withal the Water is fo ftrong, 

That, as you raife one Foot to move along, 

Without good Heed, you will have much ado 

To fix the other Foot from fifing too ;' 

And yet there is no Current here, nor Spring* . 

T'occafron fuch an unexpected Thing : 

For, tho* the Country-People are fo wife 

To call thefe Rivers, they're but Stagnancies 

Left by the Flood ; which, when retir'd again* 

The Cave does in her hollow Lap retain. 

As here thro* cabling Stones we Humbling wade* 

The narrower* cafts fuch a dreadful Shade, 

That, being thence unable to difcover 

With all our Light, how far the Lake was over> 

We made a Halt, and, as the reft defirM, 

I now half-willing was to have reitr'd ; 

And, had not Re/olution then fteppM in, 

The great Adventure had not finifh'd bin. 

Put o'er we got, and from our Cloaths there rain'd 

A welcome Show'r upon the thirfty Sand, 

Of which we here vaft Mountainsfaw, by Seas 

Of Torrents waftiM from diHant Provinces ; 

For 
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For the hard Ribs of the Cave's native Stone 
So folid are, that I'm fure yields none. 
Over thefe Hills we forward dill contend, 
Wifhing and longing for our Journey's End; 
Till now again we faw the Rock defcend, - 
Forming a Roof fo even, fmooth, and fleek, 
Without, or Crack, or Seam, or Chink or Nick, 
Some twenty Paces long, and ten Foot high* 
As the Mechanick Trowel may defy. 
I'th* midfl of which a Cupola does rife, 
(As if to crown the other Rarities) 
In th* exaft Hollow of a weighty Bell, 
Which does in Beauty very much excell 
All 1 e'er faw Before, excepting none, 
Tho' I have been at Z,//^/*, "and at Roane* 
Juft beyond this a pu^idg Rill we meet, 
Which, tho* {caret' deep enough to wet our Feet, 
Had they bee*' dry, mull be a River too, 
And has more Title than the other twos 
Becaufethis runs, which neither of them do. 
jflt ho* ev'ry Kennel that we fee does pour 

More lib'ral Streams in ev'ry Thunder-Jhow'r* 
£Juft where 'tis met, as if to fhun the tight, __ r 
It under Ground vanifhes out of Sight ; 
We take the obvious Stream to be our Guide* 
Sand-Hills, and Rocks by turns on either Side, 
Plafhing thro' Water, and thro' flabby Sand, 
Till a vaft Sand-Hill once more bids us Hand: 
For here again, who'er (hall try, will know, 
The hum'rous Rock defcends fo very low, 
That the fwoln Floods, when they in Fury rave, 
Throw up this Mount, that aUnoft chokes the Cave. 

Wlwre. 
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Where, tho* the Brook offerM to guide us ftill 

Thro a blind Creek „ % th right Hand of this HiU; 

We thought it not Prudence to follow it, 

Unlikely, we conceiv'd, our Bulks t' admit : 

But ftorzn'd the Hill, which rifing fall and fteep 

So near the Rock, we on all fourmuft creep 

It on the other Side as faft does dip ; 

And, to reward us for that mighty Pain, 

Brought us unto our little Nymfb again : 

Which we fome Paces follow' d ftill, when there 

A fuiden Noife linking th* aftonifh'd Ear, 

We neither could guefs ivbat, nor tell from <wben£e r 

Struck us into Amazement and Sufpence. 

We flood all mute and palled with the Sight $ 

A Palenefs fo incieas'd by paler Light,* 

That evVy Wand a Caiuct did appear* 

As we a Caravm* of dead Folks were: 

But really fo terrible a Sound, 

Sure, ne'er was heard above, or under Ground* 

To which the Difficulties we had had* 

And Horror of the Place did fo much add* 

That it was long before a Word came out. 

To aok a Queflion, or refolve a Doubt. 

But, by fome one, the Silence being broke. 

We all together in Confufion /poke : 

But all en- }-p*rpc?, not a Word t)f Scnfe, 

Either ::> get or give Intelligence. 

So when a tall and richly laden Ship, 

Ploughing the. Sea. with all her Sails a-trip* 

Suddenly ftrikes upon feme unfeen Nock, 

Her Seams kid open by the pond'rous Shock, 

The PxjZ-grrs and Stu.iu* tear their Throats 

In coafu>M Cries, and undiftingulmM Notes; 

Some; 
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Some thought a Flood was juft now breaking in, 

Some that Pyracmon had at th' Anvil bin, 

With Brontes y forging Thunderbolts for JOVE* 

Or for fome Hero Arms i'th* World above ; 

Some faid, it Thunder'd ; others, this and that ; 

Ev'ry one fear'd, but not a Man knew what : 

Till at the laft, a little calmer grown, 

Again we liiten'd, then fpoke one by one; 

Began to think, ^ind temp'ratdy debate, 

What we were beft to do in this Eftate. 

The major Vote was, quickly to retire, 

Which alfo thofe oppos'd it, did defire ; 

Tho\ in the End, we all agreed to fee 

What the great Cau/e of this grange Neife might be : 

Nor were we long in doubt ; for, e're we had 

Jjujl twenty Paces further Progrefs made, 

Before our Eyes we faw it plain appear, 

And then were out of Countenance at our Fear, 

On the right Hand our open PafTage lies, 

Where once again the Roof does doping rife 

In a deep, craggy, and a lubrick Shore, 

As high, at leaft, as any where before; 

Where, from the very Top of all the Hill, 

A murm'ring Fountain does her Streams diiUl ; 

Which, thence defcending with a headlong JPave, 

Roars in remoter Windings of the Cave ; 

Tho' here it does in gentle Whifpers brawl 

Thro' little Stones, and is fcarce heard at all* 

The Water falling down fo filcnt here, 

And roaring louder than the Thunderer, 

At a remoter Diflance, feems, as if 

The Cryftal, Stream, that trickles from the Clif» 

Were 
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Were a Catarbf that falling from the Brain, 
Upon his leathern Lungs, did thus conftrain 
The Fiemd to cough fo very lond, and rear 
His Marble Threat* and fright th* Ad<veni*rer* 
Eut, if this liquid Cave does any where 
Dcferve the Title of a Grot, 'tis here : 
For here, as from her Ura, the Nymph does pour, 
The Water breaks on Rocks in fuch a Show'r, 
Sparkling quite round the Place, as made us doubt, 
'TwoulJ h2zard fpitting all oar Candles out ; 
Which, had it happen'd fo, we fairly might 
Ha\ e bid unto the World a long good-Night i 
Wherefore it did concern us to make hafte, 
And thus we have the third fam'd River paft. 

Up the old Channel ftill we forward tend, 
Wond'ring, and longing when our Search fhould end ; 
For we are all grown weary of the Night, 
And wifh'd to fee the long-fcrfaken Light, 
And, Reader, now the happy Time draws near 
To end your Trouble, as it did our Fear : 
For many Paces more we had not gone, 
Before we came to a large Vault of Stone, 
Curioufly arch'd, and wall'd on either Side, 
Some thirty Paces long, and thirteen wide, 
Scarce ten Foot high, which does deprive the Place 
Unhappily of due Prefer/ ion 9 s Grace. 
This full of Water Hands, but yet fo clear, 
That tho-o* it the Eottom does appear 
So fmooth, and even laid with glitt'ring Sand, 
That the moll tiin'rous will not make a Stand, 
But boldly fleps into't to fee the End 
To which all the fo flrange Meanders tend : 



I 
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The firfl: Step's Ancle-deep, the next may te 
To the Mid- leg, and no where paftthe Knee, 
Saving, that at the very End of all, 
Where the Rock meets us with an even Wall, 
Under the Foot, and in -he midft of it, 
There is a pretty Semi-circ'lar Pit, 
About fome four Foot wide, and fix Foot deep % 
Which underneath the Fajis dipping deep, 
And the impending\&?<v£, at lead, three Foot, 
Defcending with a (harp round Peake into*t, * 
Shuts up the Cave> and, with our own Defire 
Kindly complying, bids us to retire.' ' 

Nor did we there make any longer Stay, 
Than only Aooping with our Sticks t' eflay, 
If pottering this, and that Way, we could find 
How deep it went, or which Way it did wind, 
•>-Tho' 'twas in vain : For the low bended Rock 

r 

• Did thofe ridiculous Endeavours mock. ' 
This the fourth River is, allho' of more 

" Than three, and one urifordable, before 
None ever heard ; and if a further Shore 
Belong to this, none ever paft it o'er ; 
Nothing with Legs and Arms can come unto't, 
They muft be Fin:, and^tis a Fijh rhuft d6*t.' 
But I am well afTur'd, none ever was 
Till now fo far in this unwholfome Place ; 
From whence with Falls and Knocks, tho* almoft lame, 
We fafter much retreated, -than we came ; 
And meas'ring it, as we retorn'd again; 
Found it five hundred Paces by the Chain. ' "' 
We now once more behold- the chearful Sutr 9 
And, one <wouU think, 'twere time we here had done. 

""But* 



I 



336 73* WOKDIll 

But e're I go, I m«ft owe Story tell 
Concerns the Place ; Jb great a Mirade, 
As can't omitted be witaoat Offence, 
It being an Efed of Prwidewce. 

The Tiv V that ftands on Tip-tee in the Air, 
And o'er the Channel perpendicular, 
Is on a Hill by't fclf, tho f not (b high, 
By infinite Degrees, as one clofe by* 
A narrow Valley interpos'd between. 
But this is all a Crag, the other, green 
On ev'ry Side from this old CaftU down, 
Is perfect Cliff, except towards the Town, 
Where the Afcent is fteep ; bat in the Rock, 
Forc'd by the ponderous Hammer's conquering Streak, 
A winding Way, from the rough Mountain** Foot, 
Was made the only Avenue nnto't. 
*Tis true, that, juft over the Cave, the HiU 
In an extended Ridge continues dill : 
But to fo fmail a Neck's contracted there, 
The Tower blocks the Pafs up with one Square z 
And yet that once there has. a Pajfage been 
Into the Fart this Way is to be feen, 
By Ribs of Arcbet (landing of Free-done, 
On which a Bridge has formerly been thrown, <* *£; 

Over a Graff pans the Hill's double Cr+wu : \ ' ; 1 / 

But if by Art, or Nature, made, not known, - 
For it with Docks and Tbiftles is o'ergrown. 
On one Hand of this Bridge, a Cliff doxh fall' 
O'er the Cave's Mouth, fteep as a perpend Wall ; 
On t'other Hand one, very near as fteep 
Looks down into the Pale, but not fo deep ; 

i For 
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For I am moil affur'd, that we did go 

Under the Vale, when in the Cave below; 

And the whole Diftance not twelve Paces is 

Betwixt the one and t'other Precipice, 

This Valley (which by the * Caveh-^wayu. known) 

Is one of the chief Pafles to the Town* 

And where it more remotely does begin 

Gently to dimple thefe two Hills between. 

Falls with fo eafy a Defcent, as ne'er 

Could trouble the moft Southern Traveller : 

But, that o'er-flipt, his Neck muft dearly pay 

The Rafhnefs, if he will attempt that Way. 

A Country Fellow fome Years fince, who .was 
Nothing a Stranger to the tickle Pafs, 
Be'ng by his Mafter Cent fome Friends to guide 
O'er thofe wild Mountains of the Eoreft wide, 
By them was fo rewarded, as to make 
Him, who had guided them, his Way miftake : 
For coming back, when Night the Day had clos'd, 
Carelefs, and drunk enough, may be fuppos'd, 
He learnedly the Pafs did overfhoot, 
Thinking he was not yet arriv'd unto*t : , . 

But trotted on along the Mountain's Ridge, 
Until he came almoft unto the Bridge 
\ ' Clofe by the ?Wr, which, tho* it cculd not be 

Thirty Yards off, it feems, he could not fee ; 
e To that Degree, either the Mifis Of Night, 
V Or his Potation, did obilrud his Sight. 
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* The Valley on the Backside of the Ca/lle, calPd the 

Cave, and the CaveV-way. 
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But here he thought to turn into the Fate, 
Altho' his Mare* who, -having had no Jle % 
Was unto both their Safeties more awake, 
At firft refus'd the dang'rous Step to take ; 
Like untopeevifti Balaam's faithful jf/}, 
Who more clearsighted than the Prophet was, 
Proving his Rider lb, for once, at leaft, 
If not the greater Afs, the greater Beaft : 
' But being fpurr'dnp:to the Place again, 
Angry, it feems, herCsunfd was notta'en, 
She took a.greater Leap, again ft her Will, 
Than Pega/us from t'other Birtop Hill, ■ ■ 
With all th' Advantage that he had of Wing % 
When from his Pinch Halted the Poet'* Spring % 
And from the giddy Height, the L»rd knew <whitber % 
Down with a Veng anenbiey both went together ; 
Where they did part, himfelf could ne'er declare, 
i f on fome Rub by th' Way, or in the Air : 
£ lit at the Bottom he was left for dead, 
With a good Memorandum on hisrjead, 
That laid him fo afleep ., he did not wake 
Till with the Cold his Bones; began to dke : 
And then he ftirrM, rolling his "heavy Eye 
Towards the Fault of the enameled Sky, 
Which now thick fet with Tparkling Stars he fees, 
That but of late had 'been no^rfends of his ; 
And» by the Favour of the twinkling Light, 
The Cajile toe appear'd above in : $i£ht ; 
By which he faimry4retolieftecV.^hcre J < 
lUitKer/bipMULSt -tho* not hour he ramfs there : 
Butthis fmall.Senfc did opportunely come 
1 p help him make a fliift to'flunjWc Home. * 
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Thither he comes, and knocking at the Door 

(Tho' not & hard. as. he was knock'd before) 

His Mailer hears at firft, and cries, Who's there? 

Why- (poorly, cries the other) / am here. 

Up ftarts the Maffer ftraight, and lets him in ; 

Vth' Name of God (quoth he) where haft thou bin, 

That thou'rt thus lute ? To which the wife Reply 

Was this, Nay? Mafter* what the Dee' I know J ! * 

But fomewhere I hwue had a lungeous Faw 

Fmfure p' that, and, Mafter, that's neet a<w. 

A Candle then was lighted, when his Sconce 

Did reprefent Raw-head and Bloody-hones* 

A lungeous Fall indeed, the Mafter faid, 

The 'very Looks would make a Man afraid ', 

Thou haft drunk deep thy Hogs Lead on the Tilt, 

But whire's my Mare ? No matter where, hod's kilt, 

Replies the Man, i'tb* Morninckfend, and fee, 

The Devil's Pow'rgo with thefeTorrs for me. 

His Dame was calPd, and he foon got to Bed, 

Where me did wajh and drefs his great Calves-head 

So well, that in the Morning 'twas his Care 

To go, &nd*ftea, not to fetch home his Mare : 

But fhe had fhar'd his Fortune, and was found 

Grazing within. the Valley fafc and found, 

Sans Hurt, or Blemiih, favc a little Strip 

Of Hair and Skin- rippled upon her Hip. 

The Hat, Saddle, and Cloth, denoted, well, 

As they were fcatterM", fCund juil where they fell ; 

And yet r as oft as I the Place do view, 

I fcar« belieyg t althoVJ. .know, this, true : 

But whofoe'er fhall happen to come there, 

Will .not reprove what I've delivered here ; 

P 2 Since 
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The Groves f whofe r*rZr</ Brews fhade every £«if , 

Do ev'ry-where fuch waving Landjkips make, 

As Painters baffled Art is far above, 

Who Waves and Leaves could never yetfeakeswvf. 

Hither the warbling People of the Air 

From their remoter Colonies repair, 

And in the Shades, now fetting up their Refb, 

Like C^r/ar's Sivifs t burn their old native Nefb ; 

The Mufes too perch on the bending Spnyt, 

And in thefe Thickets chant their charming Lays t 

No Wonder then, if the * Hercick Song, 

That here took Birth and Voice, do fiourifh long. 

To view from hence the glitt'ring Pile above, 
(Which muft at once Wonder create and Love) 
Environed round with Nature's f>hames and Ills, 
Black Heaths, wild Rock, bleak Crags, and naked Hills, 
And the whole Profpe& fo inform and rude, 
Who is it, but muft prefently conclude, 
That this is Paradife, which feated Hands 
In mid ft of Defarts, and of barren Sands f 
So a bright Diamond would look, if fet 
In a vile Socket of ignoble Jet ; 
And fuch a Face the new-born Nature took, 
When out of Chaos by the Fiat flruck. 
Doubtlefs, if any where, there never yet 
So brave a Strudare on fuch Ground was fet, 
Which, Aire, the Foundrefs built, to reconcile 
This to the- other, Members of the IJIe, ' * 
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And would, therein, firfther own Grandeur (how, 
And then what ^r/Ocould, fpite of Nature,* do. 

But let me lead you in, 'tis, worth the Pains, 

T'xaraine what this Princely Houfe contains ; 

Which, if without fo glorious to be feen, 

Honour and Virtue make it mine within. 

The fore-nam'd Outward Gate then leads, into 

A fpacious Court, whence open to the View 

The noble Front of the whole Edifice, 

In a furprizing Height, is feen to rife. 

Ev'n with the Gate-boufe, upon either. Hand 

A neat fquare Turret in the Corners ftand ; 

On each Side Plates of ever- fp ringing Green, 

With an afcending Pavior-Walk between, 

In the green Flat which on the Right-hand lies, 

A Fountain of ftrange Structure high doth rife, 

Upon whofe tender Top, there is a vail, 

I'd almoft faid, prodigious Bafon plac'd ; 

And, without doubt, the Model of this Piece 

Came forth from other Place than Rome or Greece, 

For fuch a Sea, fufpended in the Air, 

I never faw in any Place, but there ; 

Which (hould it break, or fall, I doubt, we fhou'd 

Begin to reckon from the fecond Flood. 

Tho* this divert the Eye, yet all the while 

Your Fest, dill move toward the attractive Pile, 

Till fair round Stairs, fome fifteen Griefes high, 

Land jQa upon a Terra/s, that doth lie 

Of goodly Breadth along the Buildings, fquare. 

Well pav'd, and fene'd with Rail and Balufter : 

From hence in fome three Steps, the inner-Gate 

Rifes in greater Beauty, Art, and State, 

P 4 Than 
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But I mud give my Mufi the He/a here, 
Rcfpcft null check her in the wild Career; 
For, when we impudently do commend, 
The Thing well meant, ill done, muft seeds offend : 
Hi) Virtues are above my Character, 
Too great for Fame to fpcakj or Vtrft to bear. 



F . 1 N I S. 




THE NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY 

REFERENCE DEPARTMENT 



.1* book i* under no «l 

taken from the Building 









192 












































































1 






1 




